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Green S Tu Duogue : J 


OR, Tt 
CITY GAL LANT. 


Written by 
70 SEPE CO oK E Gent, 


vor. II. 72 


* 


HIS Play hath been reviv'd fince the Refloration, 
and was acted in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields with great 
Applauſe; but being printed originally without Date, 
the only Guide one can have to gueſs at the Age of it, is 
from its being publiſÞ'd by Thomas Heywood after the 
Authors Deceaſe, and from its being ſaid in the Title Page 
to have been acted by the Queen's Servants, which I ſup- 
Poſe is meant of Queen Elizabeth. It is written by John 
Cooke, Gent. and had its Title from one Thomas Green, 
an excellent Comedian, who acted the Part of Bubble with 
great Applauſe ; and whoſe univerſal Repartee to all Com- 
pliment (ſays Langbaine) was Tu quoque. Heywood, 
in his Preface to the Play, gives this Actor the follow- 
ing Character. There was not an Acton of his nature 
in his time, of better Ability in Performance of what he 
% undertbok, more applauded by the Audience, of better 
* Grace at Court, or of more general Love in the City.” 
On the back of the Title is this Diſtich, which ſhews that 
the Actor, as well as the Author, was then dead. 


How faſt bleak {utumn changeth Flora's dye! 
What yeſterday was Greer, now's ſear and dry. 
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Green 8 Tt Vogue: 


OR, THE 


CITY GALLANT. 


* e een 


FA 7 mercer*s ſhep diſcover d, Gartred working in it; 
Spendall walking by the ſhop. Mr. Ballance 
walking over the ſtage. After him Longfield and 
Geraldine, | 


 Spendall. 


S HAT lack you fir? fair ſtuffs « or 
. 
Ballance. Good-morrow,. Frank. 
Spendall. Good-morrow, mr. Bal- 
8 lance. 
8 Save you, mr. Longfield. 
Lengficld. And you, fir. What buſineſs draws you to- 
wards this end o'th* town ? 
Geraldine. Faith, no great ſerious affairs: only a ſtir- 


Ting humour to walk, and partly to lee the beauties ” 
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"Gaza s Tu 8 7 
Ger. Who looks on heaven, and not admires the work? 
Who views a well-cut diamond, does not praiſe | 
The beauty of the ftone ? If theſe deſerve | 
The name of excellent, I lack a word © 
For thee which merits more, 
More than the tongue of man can attribute. 

Gart. This is pretty poetry; good fiction this. 9 
I muſt leave you. 
Ger. Leave with me firſt ſome comfort. 
Gart. What would you crave ? 
Ger. That which I fear you will not let me have. 
Gart. You do not know my bounty. Say what tis? 
Ser. No more, fair creature, than a modeſt kiſs. 
Cart. If I ſhould give you one, would you refrain, 
On that condition, ne'er to beg again ? 

Ger. I dare not grant to that. 

Gart. Then't ſeems you have, 
Tho' you get nothing, a delight to crave. 
One will not hurt my lip, which you may take, 
Not for your love, but for your abſence ſake. 
So farewell, fir. [Exit gare. 

Ger. O] fare thee well, fair regent of my ſoul! - 
Neves let ill fit near thee, unleſs it come 
To purge itſelf. Be as thou ever ſeemeſt, 
An angel of thy ſex, born to make happy 
The man that ſhall poſſeſs thee for his bride. 

Enter Spendall and Long field. | 

Spend. Will you have it for thirteen ſhillings and 
ſix-pence ? I'll fall to as low a price as I can, becauſe 
FI buy your cuſtom. 

Long. How now man! what, intranced ? 

Ger. Good fir, ha'you done? 

Long. Yes faith, I think as much as you, and tis juſt 
nothing: where's the wench ? 

Ger. She's here, fir, here. 

Long. Uds pity ! unbutton man, thou'lt nifle her elſe. 

Ger, Nay, good fir, will you go? 

Long. With all my heart, I ſtay but for you. 

Spend. Do you hear, fir? 


Long. What ſay you? | | 
Oo. 4 Toe 


= ; 
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8 GRTNN's Tu Quoque. 
et. Will you take it for thirteen ? 
Long. Not a penny more than I bid. 

[Exit Ger. and Long. © 
Spend. Why then ſay you might have had a good 
| bargain. 

Where's this boy to make up the wares ? here's ſome 

ten Pieces open'd, and all to no purpoſe. 

Enter Boy. 
Boy. O Franck ! ſhut up ſhop, ſhut up ſhop. 
Send, Shut up ſhop, boy, Why? 
Boy. My maſter is come from the court wide, 
1 and bid us; for he ſays he will have the firſt year of the 
It reign of his knighthood kept holyday ; here he comes. 
1 Enter Sir Lionel. | 


Spend. God give your worſhip joy, fir, | 
Sir Lion. O * rank ! I have the worſhip now in the 
right kind; the ſword of knighthood ſticks ſtill upon my 
ſhoulders, and I feel the blow in my purſe, it has cut 
two leather bags aſunder. But all's one, honour muſt be 
_ purchaſed. I will give over my city coat, and be- 
take myſelf to the court jacket. As for trade, I will 
deal in't no longer; I will feat thee in my ſhop, and it 
ſhall be thy care to aſk men what they lack: my ſtock. 
ſhall be ſumm'd up, and 1 will call thee to an account 
For it. 
Spend. My ſervice, fir, never deſerv'd ſo WE 
Nor could 5 ever hope ſo large a bounty 
: Could ſpring out of your love. 
Sir Lion. That's all one. 
1 do love to do things beyond men's hopes 
To- morrow I remove into the Strand, 
There for this quarter dwell, the next at Fulham: 
He that hath choice may ſhift, the whilſt ſhalt thou 
Be maſter of this houſe, and rent it free. 
Ie Spend. I thank you, fir. 
; Sir Lionel. To day I'll go dine with my lord-mayor, 
x to-morrow with the ſherifts, and next day with the 
9 aldermen ; I will ſpread the enſign of my knighthood 
over the face of the city, which ſhall ſtrike as great a 
terror to my enemies as ever Tamerlane to the 
ome 


GREEN's Tu Quoque. 9- 
Come Franck, come in with me, and ſee the meat, 
Upon the which my knighthood firſt ſhall eat. 

| 1 : [ Exeunt ommes. 

| Enter Staines. 

Staines. There is a devil has haunted me theſe three 
years, in likeneſs of a uſurer; a fellow that in all his 
life never eat three groat loaves out of his own purſe, 
nor ever warmed him but at other men's fires ; never 
ſaw a joint of mutton in his own houſe theſe four and 
twenty years, but always conſen'd the poor priſoners, 
for he always bought his victuals out of the alms-baſ- 
ket ; and yet this rogue now feeds upon capons which 
my tenants ſend him out of the country ; he is landlord 
forſooth over all my poſſeſſions.— Well, I am ſpent, 
and this rogue has conſum'd me; I dare not walk . 
abroad to ſee my friends, for fear the ſerjeants ſhould 
take acquaintance of me : my refuge 1s Ireland, or Vir- 
ginia ; neceſſity cries out, and I will preſently to Weſt- 
cheſter. f [ Enter Bubble. 
How now | Bubble, haft thou pack'd up ail thy things? 
our parting-time is come: nay, pr'ythee do not weep. 

Bub. Affection, fir, will burſt out. 

Staines, Thou haſt been a faithful ſervant to me; go 
to thy uncle, he'll give thee entertainment ; tell him, 
upon the ſtony rock of his mercileſs heart my fortunes 
ſuffer ſhipwrack. CES | 

Bub. I will tell him he is an uſuring raſcal, and one 
that would do the common-wealth good if he were 
hang'd. | 3 

Staines, Which thou haſt cauſe to wiſh for; thou art 
his heir, my affectionate Bubble, 

Bub. But maſter, wherefore ſhould we be parted ? 
Staines, Becauſe my fortunes are deſperate, thine are 

hopeful. 2 
Bub. Why, but whither do you mean to go, maſter ? 

Staines, Why, to ſea. 

Bub. To ſea! lord bleſs us, methinks I hear of a 
tempeſt already. But what will you do at ſea ? 

Staines: Why, as other gallants do that are ſpent, 


turn pirate. 
„ Bub. 
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10 GREEN's Tu 2y0que. 

Bub. O maſter ! have the grace of Wapping before 
your eyes, remember a high tide ; give not your friends 
cauſe to wet their handkerchiefs. Nay, maſter I'll 


tell you a better courſe than ſo, you and I will go and 
rob my uncle ; if we *ſcape, we'll domineer together ; 


af we be taken, we'll be hang'd together at 'I'yburn, 


that's the warmer gallows of the two. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Me. By your leave, fir, whereabouts dwells one mr. 
Bubble ? | | 
Bub. Do you hear, my friend, do you know mr. 


Bubble if you do ſee him: 


Me/. No in truth do I not. 

Bub. What is your buſineſs with maſter Bubble? 

Meſ. Marry fir, J come with welcome news to him. 

Bub. Tell it, my friend, I am the man. 

Me/. May I be aſſur'd, fir, that your name is maſter 
Bubble ? 5 

Bub. I tell thee, honeſt friend, my name is maſter 
Bubble, maſter Bartholomew Bubble. . 
Me, Why then, fir, you are heir to a million, for 
your uncle the rich uſurer is dead. fi 

Bub. Pray thee, honeſt friend, go to the next haber- 
daſher's, and bid him ſend me a new melancholy hat, and 
take thou that for thy labour. | 

Mef. J will, fir. [Exit. 

Enter another Meſſenger haſtily, and knocks. 

Bub. Umh, umh, umh. | _ 

Sta. I would the news were true; ſee how my little 
Bubble is blown up with t! | 

Bub. Do you hear, my friend, for what do you 
knock there! - 
2 My. Marry fir, I would ſpeak with the worſhipful 
maſter Bubble. N 

Bub. Ihe worſhipful ! and what would you do with 
the worſhipful inaſter Bubble? I am the man. 

2 Mei. 1 cry your worſhip mercy tien, maſter Thong 
the beltmaker ſent me to your worſhip, to give you no- 


tice, that your uncle is dead, and that you are his only 
heir, | 


[Exit. 
Bub. 


Green's Tu Juaque. 12 


Bub. Thy news is good, and I have look'd for't long; 
Thanks unto thee, my friend, and goodman Thong. 
Enter Mr. Blank. 

Staines. Certainly, this news is true; for ſee another, 
by this light his ſcrivener !—— Now mr. Blank, whither 
away ſo faſt? 

Blank. Mr. Staines, God. ſave you: Where is your 
man ? 

Staines. Why look you, fir ;. do you not ſee him? 

Blank. God ſave the right worſhipful mr. Bubble; * 
bring you heavy news with a light heart. | 

Bub. What are you? 

Blank. I am your worſhip's poor ſcrivener. 

Bub. He is an honeſt man, it ſeems, for he hath both 
his ears. 

Blank. J am one that your worſhip's uncle committed 
fome truſt in for the putting out of his money, and I hope 
I ſhall have the putting out ef yours. 

Bub. The Jung out of mine! Would you have the 
putting out of my money ? 

Blank. Vea, ſir. | 

Bub. No, fir, I am old enough to put out my own 
money. 

Blank. I have writings of your worſhip's. 

Staines. As thou lov'ſt thy profit, hold thy tongue, 
thou and I will confer. 

Bub. Do you hear, my friend,. can you tell me when, 
and how my uncle died ? 

Blank, Yes, ſir, he died this morning, and be was 
kill'd by a butcher. 

Bub. How! by a bucher? 

Blank. Ves, indeed fir; for going this morning into 
the market to cheapen meat, he fell down ſtark dead, 
becauſe a butcher aſc' d him four ſhillings for a ſhoulder 

of mutton, 
Bub. How, ſtark dead! and could not Aqua vite 
fetch him again ? 
Blank. No, ſir, nor Roſa ſolis neither, and 20 there 


was trial made of both. | 
As | 
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monkey ? As little children, &c. 


12 Green's Tu Quoque. 
Bub. I ſhall love Aqua vitæ and Roſa ſolis the better 
while I live. ks 35 

Staines. Will it pleaſe your worſhip to accept of my 
Poor ſervice? you knew my caſe is deſperate ; I be- 
ſeech you that I may feed upon your bread, tho' it be 
of the browneſt, and drink of your drink, tho? it be of 
the ſmalleſt; for I am humble in body, and dejected 
in mind, and will do your worſhip as good ſervice for 
forty ſhillings a year, as another ſhall for three pounds. 

Bub. I will not ftand with you for ſuch a matter, be- 
cauſe you have been my maſter ; but otherwiſe, I will 
entertain no man without ſome knight's or lady's letter 
For their behaviour; Gervaſe, I take it, is your chriſtian 
name. | | | 

Staines. Yes, if it pleaſe your worſhip. 

Bub. Well, Gervaſe, be a good ſervant, and you ſhall 
find me a dutiful maſter: and becauſe you have been a 


5 * I will entertain you for my tutor in beha- 


vViour; conduct me to my palace. Exæeunt ones. 

| Enter Geraldine as in his ſtudy reading. 
Ger. As little children love to play with fire, 

And will not leave till they themſelves do bun; 

'So did 1 fondly dally with deſire, a 

Until lee flames grew hot, I could not turn, 

Nor well awoid, but figh and ſob, and moarn, 

As children do when as they feel the pain, 

Till tender mothers kifs them whole again. 

Fie ! what unſavoury ſtuff is this! but ſhe, 

Whoſe mature judgment can diſtinguiſh things, 

Will thus conceit; tales that are harſheſt told, 


Have ſmootheſt meanings, and to ſpeak are bold: 


It is the firſt-born ſonnet of my brain, 
Why ſuck'd a white leaf from my black-lipp'd pen, 
So ſad employment ? | 
- Enter Will Raſh, and Long field. 
Vet the dry paper drinks it up as deep, 
As if it low'd from Petrarch's cunning quill, 
Raſh. How now! what have we here, a ſonnet and 
a ſatire coupled together like my lady's dog and her 


Ger, 
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Ger. Pr'ythee, away; by the deepeſt oath that can be 
ſworn thou ſhalt not read it, by our friendſhip 1 conjure 
thee, pr'ythee let go. 6 
Raſh. Now, in the name of Cupid, what want'ſt thou? 
a pigeon, a dove, a mate, a turtle? doſt thou love fowl, ha? 
O no; ſhe's fairer thrice than is the queen, | 
Who beauteous Venus called is by name : 


Pr'ythee let me know what ſhe is thou loveſt, that I 


may ſhun her, if I ſhould chance to meet her. the 

Long. Why T'll tell you, fir, what ſhe is, if you d 

not know : CR 

Raſh. No, not I; I proteſt. 

Long. Why, tis your filter. 

Rao. How! my fiſter ? 
Long. Ves, your eldeſt ſiſter, 

Rab. Now, God bleſs the man; he had better chufe 
a wench that has been bred and born in an alley ; her 
tongue is a perpetual motion, thought is not ſo ſwift as 
it is; and for pride, the woman that had her ruff poak'd 
by the devil, is but a puritan to her.---Thou could'ft 
never have faſten'd thy affection on a worſe ſubje& ; ſhe'll 
flout faſter than a court waiting-woman in progreſs; any 
man that comes in the way of honeſty does ſhe ſet her 
mark upon, that is, a villainous jeft ; for ſhe is a kind of 
poeteſs, and will make ballads upon the calves of your 
legs. I prithee, let her alone, ſhe'll never make a good 
wife for any man, unleſs it be a leather-dreſſer; for per- 
haps he, in time, may turn her. 
Ger. Thou haſt a privilege to utter this. 
But, by my life, my own blood could not fcape 
A chaſtiſement for thus profaning her, 
Whoſe virtues fit above mens calumnies. 
Had mine own brother ſpoke thus liberally, 
My fury ſhould have taught him better manners, 

Long. No more words, as you fear a challenge. 

Rajo. J may tell thee in thine ear, I am glad to hear 
what I do; I pray God ſend her no worſe huſband, nor 


he no worſe wife. Do you hear, love, will you take 
your cloak and rapier, and walk abroad into ſome whol- 


{ome air? 1 do much fear thy infection; good — I 
ee, 


14 Greek's Tu Quoond: 
fee, will do no good on thee; but purſue the end, and to 
thy thoughts, I'll prove a faithful friend. [ Exit. 
Enter Spendall, Nan Tickleman, Sweatman, 
Piurſenet, and a Draauer. | 

Spend. Here's a ſpacious room to walk in ; firrah, ſet 
down the candle, and fetch us a quart of Ipocras, and. 
ſo we'll part. 

Seveat. Nay faith, ſon, we'll have a pottle, ler s ne er 
be covetous in our young days. 

Spend. A pottle, ſirrah; do you hear ? 13 

Drawer. Ves, fir, you hall. 

Spend. How now, wench ! how doſt ? | 

Tickle. Faith I am ſomewhat fick ; yet I ſhould be 
well enough, if I had a new gown. 

Spend. Why here's my hand, within theſe three days 
thou fhalt have one. 

Sabeat. And will you (ſon) remember me for a new. 
fore-part ; by my troth, my old one is worn ſo bare, I 
am aſham'd any bats ſhould ſee't. 

Spend. Why, did I ever fail of my promiſe ? 

Sqweat. No, in ſincerity didſt thou not. ¶ Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Here's a cup of rich Ipocras. 

Spend. Here, fifter, mother, and mr. Purſenet ; nay, 
good fir, be not fo dejected; for, by this wine, to- mor- 
row I will ſend you ſtuff for a new ſuit, and as much as. 
mall line you a cloak clean through. 

Purſ. I thank you; and ſhall ſtudy to deſerve 

Spend, Here, bs fill; and hang that curmogin that's 
good for nobody but himſelf. 

Purſ. Heroickly ſpoken } by this candle, tis pity 
thou wert not made a lord. 

Send. A lord! by this light, I do not think but to be 
lord mayor of London before I die, and have three pa- 
geants carried betore me, beſides a ſhip and an unicorn.. 
Apprentices may pray for that time; for, whenever it 
happens, I will make another Shrove-tueſday for them. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer, Young mr. Raſh has ſent you a u of 


Maligo. 


Spend. 


GREEN's Tu Quoque. IF 

Send. Mr, Raſh! zZounds ! how does-he know that I 
am here ? 

Drawer. Nay, I know not, fir. 

Spend. Know not! it comes through you and your 
raſcally glib-tongu'd companions ; tis my maſter's ſon ; 
a fine gentleman he 1s, and a boon companion ; I muſt 
go ſee him. [ Exit Spend. 

Sweat. Boy, fill us a cup of your Maligo, we'll drink 
to mr. Spendall in his abſence ; "hae s not a finer ſpirit 
of a citizen within the walls: — Here, mr. Purſenet, you 
ſhall pledge him. 

Purſ. Pl not refuſe it, were it puddle: by Styx he is a 
bountiful gentleman, and I ſhall report him ſo. Here, 

mrs. Tickleman, ſhall I charge you ? 

Tickle. Do your worſt, ſergeant, I'll pledge my youn 
Spendall a whole ſea, as they ſay, fa, la, la, la, la. Woulc 
the mufick were here again; I do begin to be wanton. 
Ipocras, ſirrah, and a dry biſket : here, bawd, a carouſe. 

Sweat. Bawd ! i faith you begin to grow light the 
head, I pray no more ſuch words; for, if you do, I 
ſhall grow into diſtempers. 

Tickle. Diſtempersf 1 — your diſtempers, be angry 
with me and thou dar'ſt pray, who feeds you, but I * 
who keeps thy feather-beds 77 the brokers, but I? 

tis not your ſauſage- face, thick, clouted cream rampal- 

lion at home, that ſnuffles in the noſe like a decayed 
bag pipe. 

Purſ. Nay, ſweet mrs. Tickleman, be conconigat 3 'L 
reverence antiquity. 

Enter Raſh, Long field, and Spendall. 

Rafh. Save you, ſweet creatures of beauty, ſave you: 
how now, old Belzebub, how doſt thou? 

Sabeat. Belzebub ! Belzebub i in thy face. 

Spend. Nay, good words, mrs. Sweatman, he's a young 
gallant, you muſt not weigh what he ſays. 

Rab. I would my lamentable complaining lover had 
a been here, here had been a ſuperſedeas for his melan- 
5 choly; and i'faith, Franck, I am glad my father has 


turn'd over his op to thee ; 1 hope, I, or any 9 
. o 


* N | N * & 


in thy books for a ſuit of ſattin. 


of your's ſhall command me to the laſt remnant. 


js it I will not be in good company? I will fit myſelf to 


16 GrreNn's Tu Quoque, 
of mine, ſhall have ſo much credit with thee, as to ſtand 
Spend. For a whole piece, if you pleaſe ; any friend 


Fi Raſh. Why, God a mercy, Franck. "ns ſhall's to 
ice? 
Spend. Dice, or drink; here's forty crowns, as long a as 
that will laſt, any thing. 
Raſh. Why, there ſpoke a gingling boy. 
Spend, A pox of money, *tis but rubbiſh ; and he that 
hoards it up is but a ſcavenger. If there be cards i "the 
houſe, let's go to N 
Kaſb. Primero! why, I thought thou hadft not been 
ſo much gamefter as to play at it. 
Spend. Gameſter, (to ſay truth) I am none; but what 


all humours; I will game with a gamefter, drink with a 
drunkard, be civil with a citizen, fight with a ſwaggerer, 
ard drab with a whore-malter. 

Enter a ſwaggerer, puffing. 

Rafo. An excellent humour, i'faith. 

Long. Zounds, what have we here? 

Spend, A land- porpoiſe, I think. 

Raſh. This is no angry, nor no roaring boy, but a 
bluſtering boy; now ZEolus defend us, what pufts. are 
theſe ? 

Swag. I do ſmell a whore. 

Draw. O gentlemen, give him good words, he's one 
of the roaring boys. 

Savag. Rogue. 

Drawer. Here, ſir. 

Savag. Take my cloak, I muſt unbuckle, my Pickled 
oyſters work; puff, puff. 

Spend. puff, puff. ä 

Swag. Dot thou retort? in oppoſition Rand. 

Spend. Out, you ſwaggering rogue; zounds, I'll kick 
him out of the room. | [ Beats him away. 

Tickle. Out, alas! their naked tools are out. | 

Spend. Fear not, ſweet heart; come along with me. 

[ E xeunt omnes. 
EButer 
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Cart. Thrice happy days they were, and too ſoon gone, 
When as the heart was coupled with the tongue; 
And no deceitful flattery, or guile, . 
Hung on the lover's tear- commixed ſmile. 
Could women learn but that imperiouſneſs, 
By which men uſe to ſtint our happineſs, 
When they have purchas'd us for to be their's, 
By cuſtomary ſighs and forced tears; 
To give us bits of kindneſs, leſt we faint, 
But no abundance, that we ever want, 
And {till are begging ; which too well they know 
Endears affection, and doth make it grow: | 
Had we theſe ſleights, how happy were we then, 
That we might glory over love-ſick men 
But arts we know not, nor have any ſkill, 
To feign a ſowr look to a pleaſing will; [Enter Foyees 
Nor couch a ſecret love in ſhew of hate : . 
But, if we like, muſt be compaſſionate. 
Yet I will ſtrive to bridle and conceal 
The hid affection which my heart doth feel. 

Foice, Now the boy with the bird-bolt be praifed ?! 
Nay faith, ſiſter Forward, twas an excellent paſſion 3 
come, let's hear, what is he? if he be a proper man, 
and have a black eye, a ſmooth chin, and a curl'd pate, 
Take him, wench; if my father will not conſent, run 
away with him, I'll help to convey you. 

Gart. You talk ſtrangely, ſiſter. | 

Force. Siſter, ſiſter, difſemble not with me; tho' you 
do mean to diſſemble with your lover. Tho' you have 
proteſted to conceal your affection, by this tongue you 
ſhall not, for I'll diſcover all as ſoon as I know the 
gentleman, _. nl 5 

Cart. Diſcover ! what will you diſcover ? 

Joice. Marry enough I'll warrant thee. Firſt and 
foremoſt, I'll tell him thou read'ſt love- paſſions in print, 
and ſpeakeſt every morning without book to thy look- 
ing-glaſs ; next, that thou never ſleepeſt, till an hour 
after the bell-man ; that as ſoon as thou art aſleep, thou 
art in a dream, and in a dream thou art the kindeſt and 


camy.. ES 
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comfortableſt bed-fellow for kiſſings and embracings; by 
this hand, I cannot reſt for thee ; but our father 
Enter fir Lionel. 

Lionel. How: now]! what are you two 3 on, 
on huſbands? You think you loſe time, I am. fure; but 
hold your own a little, girls; it ſhall not be long e'er 
P'll provide tor you: and for TOW Gartred, I have be- 
thought myſelf already. 

Whirlpit the uſurer is late deceaſt; 

A man of unknown wealth, which he has left 
Unto a provident kinſman, as J hear, 

That was once ſervant to that unthrift Staines. 
A prudent gentleman, they ſay, he is, 

And (as J take it) call'd maſter Bubble. 

Force. Bubble! 

Lionel. Yes, nimble-chaps, what ſay you to that? 

Joice. Nothing; 5 but that I wiſh his chriſtian name 
were Water. | 

Gart. Sir, I'm at your diſpoſing but my mind 
Stands not as yet towards marriage. | 
Were you ſo pleas'd, I would a little longer- 

Enjoy the quiet of a ſingle bed. 

Lionel. Here's the xe trick of them all; lets a man 
Be motion'd to em, they could be content 
To lead a ſingle life forſooth ; when the harlots, 
Do pine and run into diſeaſes, 

Eat chalk and oat-meal, cry and creep in corners, 
Which are manifeſt tokens of their longings, 
And yet they will diſſemble. But, Gartred, 
As you do owe me reverence, and will pay it, 
Prepare yourſelf to like this gentleman, | 
Who can maintain thee in thy choice of gowns, 
Of tires, of ſervants, and of coſtly jewels ; 
Nay for a need, out of his eaſy nature, 
May'ſt draw him to the keeping of a coach 
For country, and carroch for London; 
Indeed, What might'ſt thou not? 

Enter a Servant. | 

Servant. Sir, here's one come from mr. Bubble, to 


invite you to the funeral of his uncle. 
8 ep Liczel, 
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Lionel, Thank the meſſenger, and make him drink: 
rell him, I will not fail to wait the corſe : 
Yet ſtay, I will go talk with him myſelf. 
Gartred, think upon what I have told you ; 
And let me, e' er it be long, receive your anſwer. 

5 | [Exeunt Lionel and Servant; 
Foice, Siſter, ſiſter! 
Gart. What ſay you, ſiſter? 
Joice. Shall I provide a cord? 
Gart. A cord! what to do? 

Joice. Why, to let thee out at the window. Do not I 
know that thou wilt run away with the gentleman, for 
whom you made the paſſion, rather than endure this 
fame Bubble that my father talks of? *twere good you 
would let me be of your council, leſt I break the neck of 


* 


your plot. a 
Gart. Siſter, know I love thee, 
And I'll not think a thought thou ſhalt not know. 
J love a gentleman, that anſwers me | 
In all the rights of love as faithfully ; 
Has woo'd me oft with ſonnets and with tears, 
Yet I ſeem ſtill to light him, Experience tells, 
The jewel that's enjoy'd is not eſteem'd ; | 
Things hardly got, are always higheſt deem d. 
| Foice, You ſay well, ſiſter, but it is not good to linger 
out too long ; continuance of time will take away any 
man's ſtomach in the world. I hope the next time that 
he comes to you, I ſhall ſee him. | = 
__. Gart. You ſhall. = 1 11 
Joice. Why go to then, you ſhall have my opinion of 
him; if he deſerve thee, thou ſhalt delay him no longer; 
for if you cannot find in your heart to tell him you love 
him, [I'll ſigh it out for you. Come, we little creatures 
muſt help one another.  [Exeunt, 
Enter Geraldine. | 
Ger. How chearfully things look in this place ! 
Tis always ſpring-time here; ſuch is the grace 
And potency of her who has the bliſs, 
To make it ſtill Elyſium where ſhe is. 
Nor doth the king of flames in's golden fires 
After a tempeſt anſwer men's deſires, When 
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When as he caſts his comfortable beams 
Over the flow'ry fields and filver ftreams, 
As her illuſtrate beauty ſtrikes in me, 


And wraps my ſoul up to felicity. 


Enter Gartred and Joice ale N. 

Force. Do you hear, ſir ? 

Gart. Why ſiſter, what will you do ? | 

Joice. By my maidenhood, an oath which I ne'r took 
in vain, either go down and comfort him, or I'll call 
him up and diſcloſe all. What, will you have no mercy ? 
but let a proper man, that might ſpend the ſpirit of his 
3 upon yourſelf, fall into a conſumption ? for ſhame, 

er! | 

 Gart. You are the ſtrangeſt creature—what would you 
have me do? 

Foice. Marry, I would have you go to him, take him 
by the hand, and gripe him; ſay you are welcome, I 
love you with all my heart, you are the man muſt do 
the feat; and take him about the neck, and kiſs upon 
the © bargain. 

Gart. Fie, how you talk ! *tis meer immodeſty, 


The common'ſt ſtrumpet would not do ſo much. 


Foice, Marry the better, for ſuch as are honeſt 
Should ſtill do what the common ſtrumpet will not. 
Speak, will you do it ? 

Gart, I'll loſe his company for ever firſt. | 

Joice. Do you hear, fir? here is a gentlewoman would 


| ſpeak with you. 


Gart. Why ſiſter, pray fiſter—— 
Joice. One that loves you with all her heart, * is 


at to confeſs it. 


Gar?. Good ſiſter hold your tongue, 1 will go down 
to him. 

Joice. Do not jeſt with me, for by this hand I'll either 
get him up, or go down myſelf, and read the whole hiſ- 


tory of your love to him. 


Gart. If you'll forbear to call, I will go down. 
Joice. Let me ſee your back then, and hear you? Do 
not uſe him ſcurvily, you were beſt; unſet all your * 
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nical looks, and bid him lovingly welcome; or, as I 
amy I'll ſtretch out my voice again, Uds foot, I muſt 
take ſome pains, I ſee, or we ſhall never have this gear 
cotten : but to ſay truth, the fault is in my melancholy 
monſieur; for if he had but half ſo much ſpirit, as he 
has fleſh, he might have boarded her by this. But ſee, 
yonder ſhe marches; now a paſſion on his fide of half an 
hour long—his hat is off already, as if he were begging 
one poor penny- worth of kindneſs. 
Enter Gart. 
Ger. Shall I preſume (fair miſtreſs) on your. 1 4 60 
lay my unworthy lip? | 
Foice. Fie upon him, I am afham'd to hear him; you 
ſhall have a country fellow at a may-pole go better to 
his work. He had need to be conſtant, for he is able to 
7 as many maids as he ſhall fall in love withall. 
Gart, Sir, you profeſs love unto me, let me intreat 
you it may appear but in ſome ſmall requeſt, - 
Ger. Let me know it (lady) and I ſhall ſoon effect it. 
Gart. But for this preſent to forbear this _ i 
Becauſe my father is expected here. 
Ger. I am gone, lady. 
Joice. Do you hear, fir? 
Ger. Did you call ? | 
Joice. Look up to the window. 
Ger. What ſay you, gentlewoman ? | 
Gart. Nay, pray ſir go, it is my ſiſter calls to 
haſten you. 
Foice. I call to ſpeak with you, pray ſtay a little. 
Ger. The gentlewoman has ſomething to ſay to me. 
Gart. She has nothing; I do conjure you, as you love 
me, ſtay not. [ Exit Foice. 
Ger. The power of magick can not faſten me, 1 
am gone. 
Cart. Good fir, look back no more, wha voice ere 
call you. 
Imagine, going from me, you were comin 
And uſe the ſame ſpeed, as you love my ſafety. [Exit Ger: 
Wild-witted fiſter, I have prevented you; 
I will not have my love yet open'd to him. 


3 nf 
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By how much longer 'tis ere it be known, 

By ſo much dearer 'twill be when” tis purchas'd. 

But I muſt uſe my ſtrength to ſtop her journey, 

For ſhe will after him: and ſee, ſhe comes. | Exter Force, 
Nay ſiſter, you are at fartheſt. 

Foice. Let me go, you were beſt, for if you wreſtle 
with me I ſhall tirow you. Paſſion, come back, fool; 
lover, turn again, and kiſs your belly full; 

For here ſhe is will ſtand you, do your worlt. 
Will you let me go? 

Gart. Yes, if you'll ſtay. 1 

Joice. If I ſtir a foot, hang me; you ſhall come to- 
gether of yourſelves, and be naught ; do what you will; 
for if ere I trouble myſelf again, let me want 19 
In ſuch a caſe when I need. 

Gart. Nay, but pr'ythee ſiſter be not angry. 

Joice. I will be angry. Uds foot! I cannot indure 
ſuch foolery, I ! Two baſhful fools that would —_— 
together, and yet ha? not the faces. ; 

Gart. Nay pr'ythee, ſweet ſiſter. 

Joice. Come, come, let me go; birds, that want the 
uſe of reaſon and ſpeech, can couple together in one 
day ; and yet you that have both, cannot conclude in 
twenty. 

Cart. Why, what good would it do you to tell him? 

Joice. Do not talk to me, for I am deaf to any thing 
you ſay ;-go weep and cry. | 
Gart. Nay but ſiſter. [Excunt ambo, 

Enter Staines, and Drawer with wine. 

Staines. Drawer, bid them make haſte at home. 

Tell them they are coming from church. 

Drawer, I will, fir. [ Exit Drawer, 

Staines. That I ſhould live to be a ſerving-man a 
fellow which ſcalds his mouth with another man's por- 
ridge; brings up meat for other men's bellies, and car- 
ries away the bones for his own ; changes his clean 
trencher for a foul one, and is glad of it: and yet did TI 
never live ſo merry a life, when I was my maſter's ma- 


ſter, as now 1 do, being man to my man, And I will 
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ſtand to't, for all my former ſpeeches, a ſerving- man lives 
a better life than his maſter; and thus I prove it: The 
ſaying is, The nearer the. bone the ſweeter the fleſn; 
then muſt the ſerving-man needs eat the ſweeter fleſh, 
for he always picks the bones. And again tue proverb 
ſays, The deeper the ſweeter: There Ras the ſerving- 
man the advantage again, for he drinks ſtill in the bot- 
tom of the pot; he hills his belly, and never aſks what's 
to pay; wears broad- cloth, and yet dares walk Wat- 
ling-ſtreet, without any fear of his draper. And for his 
colours, they are according to the ſeaſon, in the ſummer 
he is apparelled (for the moſt part) like the heavens, in 
blue; in the winter, like the earth, in freeze. 

Enter Bubble, fir Lionel, Long field, and Sprinkle. 
But ſee, I am prevented in my encomium: 
I could have maintain'd this theme theſe two hours. % 

Lionel. Well, God reſt his ſoul, he is gone, and we 
muſt all follow him. 

Bub. Ay, ay, he's gone, fir Lionel, he's gone. 

Lionel. Why tho” he be gone, what then? 'tis not you 
that can fetch him again, with all your cunning ; ; it muſt 
be your comfort, that he died well. 

Bub. Truly and ſo it is; I would to God I had e'en 
another uncle that would die no worſe ; ſurely I ſhall 
weep again, if I ſhould find my handkerchief. 

Tong. How now ! what, are theſe onions? 

Bub. Ay, ay, fir Lionel, they are my onions; 1 
thought to have had them roaſted this morning for my 
cold : Gervaſe, you have not wept to day, pray take 
your onions. Gentlemen, the remembrance of death 
is ſharp, therefore there is a banquet within to ſweeten 
your conceits: I pray walk in, gentlemen, walk you 
in; you know I muſt needs be melancholy, and keep my 
chamber. Gervaſe, uſher them to the banquet. 

Staines, I ſhall, fir Pleaſe you ſir Lionel- 

Gentlemen and G ervaſe go out. 
Lionel. Well, maſter Bubble, we'll go in en] taſte of 
your bounty. : 
In the mean time, you maſt be of * cheer. 


Bb. 
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= Bub. If grief take not away. my ſtomach .. 
I will have good cheer, I warrant you. Sprinl ik] er S * 
Sprinkle. Sir. WF 


„Bub. Had the women puddings to Their dole 7 
© Sprinkle. Yes, fir. 
Hub. And how did they take 'em ? 


* 4 


Sprinkle. Why, with their hands; hg ſhould 2 


take em? 
Bub. O thou Hercules of ignorance! 1 mean, how 
were they ſatisfied ? 


Sprinkle, By my troth fir, but ſo fo; ; and yet ſome of - 


them had two. 


Bub. O inſatiable women! whom two puddings would 


not ſatisfy ! But vaniſn, Sprinkle; bid your fellow Gervaſe 
come hither. __ [Exit Sprinkle. 
And off my mqurning-robes: grief, to the graye, 

For I have gold, and therefore will be brave: 

In filks Pl rattle it of every colour, 


And when I go by water ſcorn a ſculler. [E mer gal. 


In black carnation velvet I will cloak me, 

And when men bid God fave me, cry Tu gaegae. 

It is needful a gentleman ſhould ö Latin ſometimes, i 1s 
it not, Gervaſle ? 


Staines. O, very graceful, fir; our moſt accompliſ'd 


gentlemen are known WE | 
Bub. Why then will 1 make uſe of that little 1 have, 


upon times and occaſions. .H ere, Gervaſe, take this bag, 


and run preſently to the mercer's.; buy me ſeven ells of 
horſefleſh-colour'd taffata, nine yards of yellow ſattin, 
and eight yards of orange tawney velvet. Then run to 
the tailor s, the haberdaſher's; the ſempſter's, the cutler's, 
the perfumer's, and to all trades whatſoever that belong 
to the making up of a gentleman ; and amongſt the reſt, 
let not the barber be forgotten: and look that he be an 
excellent fellow, and one that can —_ his finger with 
dexterity. 
Staines. I ſhall fit you, fir. 


Bub. Do ſo, good Gervaſe; it is time my beard u were 
corrected, for it is grown ſo ſaucy, as it beging to play 


with my noſe, | 
| Bub. 


«„ A bu — ¾˙r Ü;:dã.ſ ⁵—[•-w%⁰ N wum ĩ⅛ͤ' e 


| 
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raten. Your noſe, fix, mut endare it f for * 1 in; 
part the faſhion.} 13 

Bab. Is it in Faſhion ? why then my noſe ſhall en- 
dure it, let it tickele his worſt: 

Sta. Why, now y are 1'the N as if you h be 
a true gallant, you muſt bear things reſolute. As thus, 
ſir; if you be at an ordinary, and chance to loſe your 
money at play, you muſt not fret and fume, tear cards, 
and fling away dice, as your ignorant gameſter, or coun- 
try-gentleman dome: bat you muſt put on a calm tempe- 
rate action, with a kind of carelefs ſmile, in contempt of 
fortune, as not being able, with all her engines, to batter 
down one piece of your eſtate, that your means may be 
thought invincible. Never tell your money, nor what you 
have won, nor what yen have loft, If a queſtion be 
made, your anſwer maſt be, What I have loſt, I have loſt; 
what I have won I have won. A cloſe heart and free 
hand, make a man admired; à teſtern or a ſhilling. to a 
ſervant that brings yon a glaſs of beer, binds his hands 
to his lips; you Tall have more ſervice of him, than his 
maſter; he will be more humble to you,” than a cheater J 
before a magiſtrate. 

Bub. Gervaſe, give me thy hand: Ithink thou haft | 
more wit than I, that am thy maſter ; and for this 
only, I do here create thee my ſteward. I do long, me- 
thinks, to be at an ordinary, to ſmile at fortune, and to 
be bountiful. Gervaſe, about your buſineſs, good Gervaſe, 
whilſt I go and meditate upon a gentleman-like beha- 
1 Ihave an excellent! gait ge Ry have 1 

not ? | 

Staines, Hercules himſelf, an had: never a better gate. 

Bub. But diſpatch, Gervaſe, the ſattin and the velvet 
muſt be thought upon, and the Tu Quogue muſt not be 
forgattens for mn that ſhall be my 


motto, [Exit Bubble. 
| Staines.” What A tene had I thrown me; when 
I preferred myſelf into this fellow's ce! Indeed T 


ſerve myſelf, and not him; for this gold here is my 
own, truly purchaſed: he has credit, and ſhall run i'th“ 


| books for't. I'll carry things fo cunniagly, that he ſhall - 
Vol. II. B not 
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not be able to look into my actions. My mortgage 1 
have already got into my hands: the rent he ſhall enjoy: 
a while, till his riot conſtrain} him to fell. it; which I 
will purchaſe. with his own money. I muſt cheat a little, 
I have been cheated. upon: therefore I hope the world. 
will a little the better excuſe me. What his uncle.crafti- 
ly got from me, I will knaviſhly recover of him. To: 
come by it I muſt vary ſhapes, PIANO hal 95 


in ſattin. 


Proteus propitious be to my Ailgniſe, 8 8 
And I ſhall proſper in my enterpriſe. [Ex xit, 
Enter Spendall, Purſenet, and a wt wah rackets. 
Spend. A rubber, firrah, 0 
Boy. You ſhall, fir. 2 e 
Coons, And bid thoſe two men you faid would bel 
with me, come in. 
Boy. I will, fir. bern By. 
| Spend, Did 1 not. play this ſett well? 4 2” Sv 
Enter Blank. and another. 
Furl. Excellent well; by n by Erebus, i it went 
as if it had cut the line. | 
Blank, God bleſs you, Ge, 
Spend. Mr. Blank ! welcome 
Blank. Here's the e 8 ne ür, | t 
the money, {SAT Drs 2 
Ser. Wil't pleaſe you tell it ſir 2 ; 
— Spend. Have you the bond ready, maſter Blank ?.. 
11 | | Blank. Yes, fir. * * 
118 Spend. Tis well, Purſenet, „help to tell— 10, Os: 12. 
ol | What time have you given? ; 
Blank, The thirteenth of the-next mink. * 
„ Spend. Tis well; here's light gold. 5 
Ser. Twill be the leſs troubleſome to carry | 
Spend. You ſay well, fir ; how much haft thou. lat: 
Purſe. In gold and filver, here is twenty pounds. 
Blank. Tis right, mr. Spendall, I'll warrant you. 
| Spend, I'll take your warrant, fir, and tell no farther. 
| Come, let me ſee the condition of this obligation. 
| Pur/. A man may win from him that cares not fort. 
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Fas thrown away as much in ducks and drakes, Fi 
As would have bought ſome 50, 00 capons. ons 346 
Spend. Tis very well; fo tend' me your pen. 5 
Purſe. This is the captain of brave citizens ; Ruch; 
The Agamemnon of all merry Greeks. 1 oo ? 
A Stukely or a Shefley for his fpirit, BSE en eee, 
Bounty and royalty to men dt ar Hr ne 7 
Blank, You give this as your deed ? / en 
Spend. Marry do I, fir. 
Blank. Pleaſeth this gentleman obe A ed? qu 
Spend. Yes, marry ſhall he ; Purſenet, your haha” 
"Purſe. My hand is at thy ſervice, noble Brutus. 
Spend. There's for. your kindneſs, maſter Blank. 
Blank. I thank you, fir. 
Spend. For your pains,” ' © ie e 
Ser. I'll take my leave of you. . 3 3:00 lee 


4 * 
of. 


. Spend. What, muſt you be gone too, aner Blank » 
Blank. Ves, indeed fir, I muſt to the Exchange. "4 


2 Spend, Farewell to both. Purſenet, 

n Take that twenty Pounds, and give it CES Sweat- . 
man? * 

Bid her pay her landlord and apothecary,. e 

7 And let her butcher and her baker ſtay, N 

ht They're honeſt men, and Pl take order with thang. 

1 Pure. The butcher and the baker then ſhall ſta x. 

7 Spend. They muſt till I am ſomewhat ſtronger oy 

* Purſe.” If this be all, I have my errand perfect.” 


u 
12. Spend. Here, ſirrah, here's for e ' there's for your 


ſelf. by 
Boy. I thank your worſhip. © b 
Spend. Commend me to your caiſtreſs . 
. Bey. I will, fir.— In good faith tis the liberal'®t f gen- 
1d? Ml tleman that comes into our court; ; why, he cares no 
more for a ſhilling than I do r. a box 0'th'ear, god 


. bleſs him. Exit. 
er. Enter Staines gallant, Long feld and 4 See 2 
125 Staines, Sirrah, what a clock f ist? FE 
r't. _Serw, Paſt ten, fir. | 


WW 888 Here will not 50 a ban, ſcen this ** 
aſs | | B 2 rH 


28. | — * 


Sera Within this quarter, ſir, and leſs; they wet 
here as ſoon as at any-ordinary in th boots, 1 8 

Staines. N 05 z de 

Fer. Ves, ſir. N OE 20 

Staines. Fill. 

Long. Why thou report ſt Nw Wa things: not to — 
bcliev'd : I proteſt to thee, had'ſt thou 55 unript thy-/, 
ſelf to me, I ſhoud never have knowai e 5 

Staines. I tell you true, ſir; I was fo far gone, that 
deſperation knock d at my elbows and. whiſper'd ws 
to me out of Bar 

Long. Well, I'm. glad do good an oceabon ed che 

at home; 
And may'ſt thou proſper in thy Project, and go on- 
With bel ſucceſs of thy invention 

Staines. Falſe dice ſay amen; for that's my ind din 
1 do mean to cheat to day without reſpect of Eke 
When ſaw'ſt thou Will Raſh ? | 

Long. 'This morning at his chamber ; he'll be here. 

Stainrs. Why then, do thou give him my name and 

Character; for my aim is wholly at my e 
maſter. 

Long. Nay, thou ſhalt take 1 Aims. one 
that laughs out his life in this ordinary, thanks any 
man that wins his money; all the while his money 1s 
loſing, he ſwears by the croſs of this ſilver, and Wen 
it is gone, he changeth it to the hilts of his ſword. 

Enter Scatter good and Ninnyhammer. 

Staines, He'll, be an excellent coach-horſe for * 
captain. | 

Scat. Save you, gallants, ſave you. = 

Long. How think you. now ? have 1 not carv d kim 
Hut to you ? 

Staines. Thou haſt lighted. me into his heart, I 08 
bim thoroughly. | 

Fool Ninnyhammer; 

OE 

—— Take my cloak and tapier 02 1 think it is 

early, gentlemen, what time do you take it to be? 


ot Inclining to eleven, ſir. 


8 


im 


t is 


cat; 
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| Scat. Inclining l a good word; I. would it were in · 
ae to twelve, for by my ſtomach it ſhould be hig 


noon. But what ſhall we do, W mat we to 
cards till our company come? 
Lang. Pleaſe you, ſir. 


; Scat, Harry, fetch ſome. cards; methinks Ys. 42 


ſeemly ſight to ſee gentlemen en e wow to 
impart your ſmoak? | 

Long. Very willingly, fir, F 

Scat. In good faith, a pipe of excelent vapour. 

Long. The beſt the houſe yields, 92 

Scat. Had you-it in the houſe? I chought it had blew 
your own : 'tis not ſo good now as I wood it to be. 
Come, gentlemen, what's your on. ? 

Staines, Why, gleek, that's 

Scat. Gleek 2. it be, for we goa am added 1 —_ 
gleek ſome of you; cut, far, ES © 

Long. What play we, twelve-pence g leek? 220 

Scat. Twelve vin Ja crown ; ales 1 will Hot 
ſpoil my memory for twelve-pence. 
7 Took: Wich all a heart. | 

Staines. Honour, | | 415 

Scat. —_ —— F502 | 

Stammes.. The what 'P 

Long. You muſt 55 A ov 46 

Scat. Why, I bid thirteen. n. 

Siai nes. Fourteen: 

Scat. Fifteen. . | 

Staines. Sixteen. . % „ 
. Long. Sixteen, ſeventeen. - 

Staines. You ſhall ha't for me. 

Scat. Eighteen. 

Long. Take it to you, fir. | 

Scat. Ud's life, not be out-brav'd. 

Staines. I vie it. ao 

Long. I'll none of it. 

Scat. Nor 1. 

Staines. Give me a mournival of- _ and a ek 
of queens. 5 

Long. And me a a gleek of voi Sag | a 
| B 3 1 gear. 
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Saar. Udlife, Vow gleek'd this time. arg? 


Ys 1; i OW. + 316 hag lt 1 bt vat 


* 12 * 7 18 - * f by 
: 17 TY FEE E Ss "x 
PW , 4 
 #. + Y ORE 
R 


PT Play. 47 
RNaſb. Equal fortunes befall you, 8 7d - 43G" 2 
Scat, Will. Raſh, well, I pray 20G FRO a e any 


I have. 


Rapp. What's your game, gleck ? Kn 
Scar. Yes, faith, gleek, and 1 * not one court 
earl, but the knave of clubs 

Rafb. Thou haſt a vile hand indeed. 3 thy a- e 
ſhew like a troop of bee and 0: rr of clubs 


their chief leader i is" 
Scat. And ſo they do, as * fave me 5 5 by the croſs 


on this filver, he ſays true. 
Enter 'Spendall. 
1 Staines. Pray play, ſir. | 
Io" Honour. 
Rafp, How go the adde, gentlemen, what's 5 won 
or loſt ? 
Staines. This is the firſt game. | 
Scat. Yes, this is the firſt game; but be the croſs of 
this filver, here's all of five pounds. 
Spend. Good day to you, gentlemen... - - | 
Roſe. Frank, welcome by this hand; how 40, ad? 
Spend. And how does thy wench, Faith * s 
Raſh. Why, fat and plump, | 
Like 407 bc ling thou giv'ſt them both good proven- 


It e Go to, thou art one of the madd'ſt waggs 
Of a citizen Yth* town : the whole company talks of 


thee already. | 

Spend. Talk! why, let 'em hs ud'sfoot, 1 pay 
ſcot and lot, and all manner of nies elſe, as well as 
the beſt of em: it may be they underſtand I keep a 
whore, a horſe, and a kennel of hounds ; what's that 
to them? no man's purſe opens. for't but mine own; 
and ſo long my hounds ſhall eat fleſh, my horſe bread, 


and my whore wear velvet. 


Roſh. Why, there ſpoke a couragious boy. 
* | Open! 
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Spend. Ud'sfoot, ſhall» I be confin'd all the days of 

my Life to walk under a pent-houſe ? no, II taky my 

pleaſure whilſt my youth affords it. 1 ; 
Scat. By the croſs of theſe hilts, PFll never play at 
gleek again, whilſt 1 have a noſe on wy face: 

J fmell the knavery of the game. BY 
Spend. Why, what's the matter? who has loſt = 
Scat. Marry, that have I. By the hilts of my ſword, 

I have loſt forty 3 in as mall time e as a 

man might tell it. | 
Spcnd. Change your game tas Gen 

We are a full number for Novum. 

Scat. With all my heart; where 's mr. Ambuſh the 
broker, Ninnyhammer ? 

Nin. Sir. 

Scar. Go to mr. Ambuld,; nd 1 bid him ſend? me 

Oey marks Ie rey this diamond. | 

Enter Bubble, 7 4 
Nin. I will, fir 
: Long. Lookye, (to make” us merrier) who comes 
ere] 
Rafp. A freſh gametert——Mr Babble, god ſave you. 
Bub. Tu quoque, fir. 
Spend. God ſave you, « maſter Bubble, | | 
Bub. Tu quoque. . 
Staines, Save you, fir. | 
Dub. Et tu quoque. 
Long. Good maſter Bubble. 
Bub. Et tu quoque. 
Scatt. Is your name maſter Bubble 2 
Bub. Maſter Bubble is my 1. fir. 
Scat, God fave you, fir. | 
Bub. Et tu quoque. 
Scat. I would be better acquainted with you. 
Bub. And I with you. 
Scat. Pray let us ſalute again. 
Bub. With all my heart, fir. -. 
Long. Behold TORR the _ and the i ivy, how they 
embrace. 70 | 


2 B 4 | Rofp. 


e — they Hall be — 
* Shall I defre your name, ar? | 9 8 
Scat. Maſter Scattergood. 9 
Bub. Of the Scattergoods of Londen 2 te it 
_ No, indeed, fir, of the Scattergoods of Hamy. 


B.. Good maſter Scattergood. 

Staines. Come, gentlemen, here's dice. 

Scat, Pleaſe ou advance-to the table? 

Bub. No, indeed, fir. 

Scat, Pray will you go? 

Bub. I will go, fir, over the world for your fake, 
But in courteſy I will not budge a foot, 

Enter Ninnyhammer. 
Nur. Hove 3 is the caſh you ſent me for: and, maſter 
Raſh, - | 

Here is a letter from one of your Gifters, 

Spend. I have the dice, ſet Gentlemen. 

Lang. From which lifter ? + 

Nalb. From the mad-cap, 1 Know by the hand. 

Spend. For me, fix. 

Ones, And fix that. 

Staines. Nine; 1, 2, 3, 4, 55 6, 75 and 8 . eighteen 
ſhilling 5 

Send. What's yours, ſir? | 

Scat. Mine's a baker's dozen: maſter Bubble b 
mone 

Bu. In good faith I am but a fimple cameſter, and do 
not know what to do. 

Scat. Why, you muſt tell your money, and he'll 
. 
Bub. My money! I do know how much my money 
is, but he ſhall not pay me, I have a better conſcience 
than ſo ; what for throwing the dice twice? i'faith he 
ſhould have but a hard bargain of it. 

Raſh. Witty raſcal, I muſt needs away. 

Long. Why, what's the matter ? 

Raf. Why, the lovers cannot agree: thou ſhalt along 
with me, and know all. 

Long, 


ter 


— 


31 
| Long, But firſt Tet me inſtruct thee im the condition of 

this gentleman : whom doſt thou take him to be ? © 
Rap. Nay, he's à ſtranger, I know him not. 
Long. By this licht but . if his beard were off: 


tis Staines, 


Rajh. The devil it + 4 en: and what's his purpoſe 
in this diſguiſe ? 

Long. Why, cheating; do you not ſee how he plays 
upon his worſhipful maſter, and the reſt? 

Raſh. By my faith he draws apace. hens 

Spend. A pox upon theſe dice, give's a freſh bake: 

Bub. Ha, ha, the dice are not to be blamed: a man 


1 may perceive this is no gentlemanly gameſter, by his 


chafing.— Do you hear, my friend, fill me a glaſs of beer, 
and there's a ſhilling for your pains, 

Dra. Your worſhip ſhall, fir. 

Rajp. Why, how now Frank, what haſt loſt ? 

Spend. Fifteen pounds and haul is there never an 
honeſt fellow? . 

Amb. What, do you lack 1 money, ir? 

Spend. Ves, can't furniſh 8 

Aub. U pon a ſufficient pawn, fir. | 

Spend. You know my ſhop, bid my man e you 


a piece of three-pile velvet, and let me have as much 


money as you dare adventure _—_— 4 
Amb. You ſhall, fir. ' 5 
Spend. A pox of this luck, it will noc Jas eter: 
Play, fir, I'll ſet you. 
Kaſb. Frank, better fortune befall ch and ge ae 
men, I muſt take my leave, for I mult leave you. N 
Scat. Muſt you needs be gone? | 
Raſh, Indeed I muſt. 
Bub. Et tu guogue ? 
Long. Yes truly. = 
Scat, At your diſcretions, gentlemen. . | 
Raſh. Farewell. 7 [Exeunt Rab & Long. 
Stg. Cry you mercy, fir; I am chanc'd with you all, 


Gentlemen : foe.” J have 7, here 7, and here 10. 


Spend. Tis right, fir, and ten that. 


Bub. And nine that. | | 
3 Staines 


34 Garen' $ er per 
Sta. Two fives at all. bs er all. 
Bub. One and five Gat 
Spend. Hum, and can a ſait of attin an ſo orofily ? 
By this light, there's nought on one 1 25 118 and 
fixes. I muſt not be thus gull'd. 
Bub. Come, maſter Spendall, ſet. 
Spend. No, fir, IJ have done. 
Scat. Why then let us all leave, for 1 think dinner' s 
near ready. | 
Dra. Your meat's upon the table. NT 
Scat. On the table! come, gentlemen, we do our 
ſtomachs wrong. Mr. Bubble, what have you loſt? 
Bub. That's no matter, what I have loſt, I have loft; 
nor can I chuſe but ſmile at the fooliſhneſs of the dice. 
Sta. I am but your ſteward, gentlemen, for after din- 
ner J may reſtore it again. 5 
Bub. Mr. Scattergood, will you walk in? 
Scat. I'll wait ypon you, ſir; come, gentlemen, will 
you follow? Exit. 
Manent Spendal & Staines. 
Sta. Yes, fir, I'II follow you. 
Spen. Hear you, fir, a word. 
Sta. Ten, if you pleaſe. 
Spend. ] have loſt fifteen pounds. 
Sta. And I have found it. 
Spend. You ſay right, found it you 8 indeed, 
But never won it. Do you know this yo P 
Sta. Not I, fir. 
Spend. You ſeem a gentleman, and you may perceive 
I have ſome reſpect unto your credit, 
To take you thus aſide; will you reſtore 
What you ha' drawn from me unlawfully ? - 
Sta. Sirrah ! by your outſide you ſeem a citizen, 
Whoſe cocks-comb I were apt enough to break, 
But for the law; go, y*are a prating jack, 
Nor is't your hopes of crying out for clubs, 
Can ſave you from my chaſtiſement, if once 
You ſhall but dare to utter this again. 
Spend. You lie, you dare not. 
Sta, Lie! nay villain, now thou tempt'ft 1 me to thy 
de ath. 55 Spend. 


ve 


thy 
end. 


8 
Pax 
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Spend. Soft, you muſt buy it dearer ;: 
The beſt blood flows within yow is the / price. 

Sta. Dar'ſt thou reſiſt, thou art no citizen. - 

Spend. I am a citizen. 

Sta. Say thou art a gentleman, nod Lam gat d; * 
For then I know thou'lt anſwer me in field. 2 5 

Spend. I'll ſay directly what I am, a citizen 
And I will meet thee in the field as fairly - 
As the beſt gentleman that wears a Iword. 

Sta. I accept it : the meeting- place? 

Spend. Beyond the Maze in e 

Sta. What weapon? * | 

Spend, Single rapier, 

Sta. The time? 

Spend, TO morrow. 

Sta. The hour? 

Spend. Twixt nine and ten. 

Sta. Tis good, I ſhall expect you: Lanewell. 

Spend, Farewell, fir. (Ex. omnes. 

© Enter Hill Rab, Long feld and Foice. 

Rab. Why, I commend thee, girl, thou ſpeak'ſt as 
thou think'ſt. Thy tongue and thy heart are relatives; 


and thou wer't not my ſiſter, I thould at this time fall in 


love with thee. | 
Joice. You ſhould not need, fan and you were not my 


brother, 1 ſhould fall in love with you. For I love a 


proper man with my keart, and ſo does all the ſex of us; 
let my ſiſter diſſemble never fo much. I am out of cha- 
rity with theſe nice and ſqueamiſn tricks; we were born 
tor men, and men for us, and we muſt together. 
Naß. This ſame plain dealing is a jewel in thee. 
Joice. And let me enjoy that * for I love plain 
dealing with my heart. 
Rafe. Th'art a good wench, bfath. 1 mould never be 
aſhamed to call thee ſiſter, though thou ſnhouldſt marry a 


broom- man: but your lover methinks is over tedious. 


Huter Geraldine. 
_ Trice. No, look ye, fir, could you wiſh a man to come 
better upon his cue ? Let us withdraw. 


B 6 5 Raſh, 
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3 _ 7; Tu Rogue. 
. Rater Cloſe, ac, on: the; ene the plot, 
wench; * 15 11 111 210 
See, he prepares. 010 MOT DoQ ED a WODRY 
Joice. Silence. bag 
Gerald. The ſun is yet wrapt in a don 8. ame, 
And lull'd with her 3elight, forgets his creatures. TY 
Awake, thou god of heat, irs 
I call thee up, and taſk thee for thy flowneſs'; 
Point all thy beams through yonder faxing ela, 
And raiſe a beauty brighter than thyſelf. Laue. 
Muſicians, give each inſtrument a tongue, 
To breathe ſweet muſick in the ears of her 
"To whom ] fend it as a meſſenger. 1 
Enter Gartred eff 05: wh X 
Gart. Sir, your muſick is ſo good, that I muſt * 1 
like it; but the bringer fo ill welcome, that I could be 
content to loſe. it. If you play d for money, there' tis; if 
for love, here's none; if for good wall, I thankyou, and 
when you will, you may be gone.. 
Ger. Leave me not intranc'd ; fog not my deaths 
Thy voice is able to make ſatyrs tame, 


And call rough wands to her obedience. 


Gart. Sir, fir, our ears itch not for flattery. Here 
you beſiege my window, that I dare not put forth myſelf 
to take the gentle air, but you are in the fields, and 
volley out your woes, your | your woven, ox 
injuries. 

Ser. Since you have heard, and know them, give 
redreſs; 
True beauty never yet v was « mercileſs. 

Cart. Sir, reſt thus ſatisked ; my mind was never wo- 
man, never alter'd, nor ſhall it now begin :: 3} 60) | 
So fare you well. 5 [ Exit Contr, 

Rab. Sfoot, ſhe plays the b tyrannizing Tam- 
berlain over him. This it is to turn Turk; from a moſt ab- 
ſolute compleat gentleman, to a moſt abſurd, 82 
and ſond lover. 


Long. Oh, when a woman knows the power and au- 


thority of her n 


Joic 91 67. 


t, 


He had not ſent it home unto his heart. 


"GREEN'S Tu Nu, oy 
oice: Fie upon her, ſhe's good for nothing then, no 
more than a jade that knows his own ſtrength. The 
window is claſped; now, brother, purſue your project, 
and deliver your friend amm the eee * my domi- 
neering ſiſte. 
Rab. Do you hear, — drunk lover come in to 


us, and be ruled. Vou would little think, that the wench 


that talked ſo ſcurvily out of the winds there, is more 
inamoured on thee than thou on her. Nay, look you 
now, ſee if he turn not away flighting our good counſel. 
I am no Chriſtian if the do not figh, whine, and 'grow 
ſick for thee. Look you,” ſir, 1 will bring you in good 
witneſs againſt her. | 

Joice. Sir, y'are my brother's friend, and JI be plain 
with you. You do not take the courſe to win m 
fiſter, but indirectly go about the buſh : you come an na 
fiddle here, and keep a coil in verſe ; hold off your 
hat, and beg to kiſs her hand; which makes her N 
But to be ſhort, in two lines, thus it s: 
Who moſt doth love, muſt ſeem moſt to hone; it; 
For thoſe that ſne moſt love, are leaſt reſpected. 

Long. A good obſervation, by my faith. 

Rajh. Well, this inſtruction comes too late now: 


Stand you doſe; and let me proſecute yy enen — 


Siſter, o b wake, ariſe, ſiſter. | 
| + Enter: — ebwoe. un 

Cart. How now, n why call you with ſuch 

tekror ?: 
Rofp. How can you bey 0 found, and hear ſuch 
. groans, 

80 horrid, and ſo lis to che ear, | 
That I was frighted hither by the found ? 
O, ſiſter, here lies a gentleman that lov'd you too dearly, 
And himſelf too ill, as by his death appears. | 
I can report no farther without tears. 
Aſſiſt me now. [To Longfeld.] 

Leng. When he came firſt, death Qartled i in his eyes. 
His hand had not forſook the dagger hilt, 
But ſtill he gave it ſtrength, as if he fear'd 


Gartred. 


38 GREEN. s. Tu Nef. 


- Gart. Enough, enough, | * 
If you will have me live, give him no name, 8 
Suſpicion tells me tis my Geraldine: | 
But be it whom it will, I'll come to him, f 
To ſuffer death as reſolute as he. E xit Garwel, 
Raſh. Did not I tell you *twould take down , fir, Gowns 
Ger. I gueſs what y*'ould have me do. 
Long. O for a little blood to beſprinkle him 
Rajh. No matter for blood, I'll not ſuffer her to come 
near him, till the plot have ta'en his full height. 
Ger. A ſcarf o'er my face, left I betray mylalf, | : 
Enter Gartred below, 150 
Rafe. Here, here, lie ſtill, ſhe comes: 
Now, Mercury, be propitious. 
Cort. Where lies this ſpectacle of blood ? ? 
This tragick ſcene? 
Raſh. Yonder lies Geraldine, 
 Gart. O let me ſee him with his face of death ! 7 
V hy do you ſtay me from my Geraldine? gy 
Raſh. Becauſe, unworthy as thou art, thou ſhalt not lee 
The man now dead, whom living thou didſt ſcorn. 
Ihe worſt part that he had, deſerv'd thy beſt; 
But yet contemn'd, deluded, mock'd, deſpis'd by you, | 
Unfit for aught, but for the general work 
Which you were made for, man's creation. 
Gart, Burſt not my heart before J ſee my love; 
- Brother, upon my knees I beg your leave, 
That I may ſee the wound of Geraldine; 
I will embalm his body with my tears, 
And carry him unto his ſepulchre; 
From whence ['l! never rife, but be interr'd 
In the ſame duſt he ſhall be buried in. 
: Lerg. I do proteſt ſhe drawes ſad tears from me. 
I pr'ythee let her ſee her Geraldine, | 
Gare. Brother, f.e*er you lgv*d me as a ſiſter, = 
Deprive me not the ſight of Geraldine. 
Rafh. Well, I am contented you ſhall touch his lips, 
But neither ſee his face, nor yet his nn 
Gart. Not ſee his face? 
Rab. Nay, I have ſworn it to the contrary 1 
Nay, bark you, farther yet. Gart, 


— 2 


No 


ne 


ſee 


5 


irts 


Why could not this have been * before, 
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Cart. What now: 41 
Raſg. But one kiſs, no more. li tl li 
Gart, Why then no more. it 
Raſh, Marry this liberty I'll give . 

If you intend to make any ſpeech of repentance 


— 4 
39 
# 


Over him, I am content, ſo it be ſhort. 


Gart. What you command is law, and I obey. 
Joice. Peace, give ear to the i, wee | 
Gart. Before I touch thy body, I implore 
Thy diſcontented ghoſt to be appeas d. 
Send not unto me till I come myſelt; 
'Then ſhalt thou know, how much I honour'd thee, 
O ſee the colour of his coral lip! 
Which in deſpight of death lives full and freſh, 
As when he was the beauty of his ſex. 
'T'were fin worthy the worlt of plagues to leave thee z 
Not all the ftrength and policy of man 
Shall ſnatch me from thy boſom. | 
Long. Look, look, I think e' raviſh 1 
Rafh. Why, how now filter ? | - : 
Gart. Shall we have both one e ? here I am 
chain'd, 
Thunder, nor earthquakes ſhall e e' er make me off. 25 
Rap. No? F ll try that. Come dead man, awake, up 
with your bag and baggage, _ let s have no more 
tooling. | 
Gart. And lives my Geraldine ? 
Rajh. Live? faith, ay. 
Why ſhould he not ? he was never dead; 
That I know on. | 
Ger. It is no wonder Geraldine ſhould live, - 
Though he had emptied all his vital ſpirits. . 
The lute of Orpheus ſpake not half ſo ſweet, 
When he deſcended to th'infernal vaults, 
To fetch again his fair Eurydice, 
As did thy ſweet voice unto Geraldine. | 
Cart. I'll exerciſe that voice, fince it doth pleaſe 
My better ſelf, my conſtant Geraldine. 
Jeice. Why ſo la, here's an end of an old ſong. 


1 pray ? Gart. 


40 Green's: J. Nuopue 
Gart: O, y'are a goodly ſiſter, this isyour plot. = . 
Well, I ſhall — one day to requite you. er 
Foice. Spare me not; for wherefoever I ſer my does: 
tion, although it be upon a collier if I fall back, unleſs it 
be in the right kind, bind me to a flake, and let me be 
burned to death with charcoal. 
Naß. Well, thou art a mad . 2 Werse no 
more to be done at this time, but as we brought you to- 
gether, ſo to part you; you muſt not lie at rack and 
manger: there be thoſe within, that will forbid the 
banns, time muſt ſhake good fortune by the hand, before 
vou two muſt be great; 2888 you, . come, leave 
ſwearing. | 
Sari. Muſt we then part? | 
Naſb. Muſt you part? why, how think you? uds locks 
J do think we ſhall have as much to do "4 get her from 
him, as we had to bring her to him. This love of wo- 
men 1s of ſtrange pig and _ more trick than a 
üg ern 
| 1 ny But this, and then well. HED 
Ger. Thy company is heaven, thy abſence hell 
Roh. Lord, who'ld think it? 
Joice. C ome, wench. 2 44 xeunt ones. 
Enter S pendall uk Stahmer. l 
Spend. T his ground is firm and even, III go no farther. 
Sta. This be the place then, and prepare you, S N 
You ſhall have fair play for your life, of me. 
For look, fir, I'll be open- breaſted to you. | 
Spend. Shame light on him that chinks his ſafety leh 
in a French doublet. 
Nay I would ſtrip myſelf, would comlineſs - 
Give ſufferance to the deed, and fight with thee 
As naked as a Mauritanian Moor. Me 
Sta. Give me thy hand, by my Nene I love thee, 
Thou art the hi oheft-ſpirited citizen, | 1 jo A 
That ever Guild-hall took notice of. | rarer 
Spend. Talk not what I am until you have tried u me. 
Sta. Come on, fir. | UF pry fight. 
Spend. Now, fir, your life is mine. . 
Sta. Why chen take it, for I'll not beg it of thee. 
| Spend, - 


Ganm's T Quogue. oat 
Spend. Nobly reſoly'd, I love thee — 


4 Here, take oY arms again, and if thy malice 


Have ſpent like mine, then let us part 
More — than when we met at firſt — G. 


Sta. Sir, I this gift of you, but not your 
friendſhip, | —_— I ſhall recover't-with my honour. 
Spend. Will vou eee | 
da. 1 - 

Spend. Faith#thou doſt well den jt e whip. my 
folly. But come, ſir- 

Sta. Hold, y' are hurt, I take i it. | 

Spend. Hurt! where? zounds, | feel it not. 

Sta. You bleed I am ſure. | 
Spend. *Sblood, I think you wear a cat's claw upon 
your rapier's point; 

I am ſcratch'd indeed, but ſmall as tis, ig 
] muſt have blood for blood. w 85 1 3" „ 

Sta. Ware bent to kill, I ſee. 

Spend. No, by my hopes, if I can ſcape that fn, | 
And keep my good name, I'll never offer t. * 

Sta. Well ſir, your worſt. 

| Spend. We both bleed now, I take i it; gs th 
And if the motion may be equal thought, 

To part with elaſp'd hands, I ſhall firſt ſubſer 

S:a. It were unmanlineſs in me to refuſe 
The ſafety of us boch, my hand thall-ever an 
From ſuch a charitable motion. 5 

Spend. Then join we both, and here our e 
Though foes we came toth' field, we ell depart friends. 
TIN | 
Enter fir Lionel and a Senna 
Lion. Come, come, follow me knave, follow me, 1 


: have the beſt noſe i'the houſe; I think, its we ſhalt 


have rainy weather, or the vault's unſtop'd : firrah, go 
ſee, I would not have my gueſts ſmell out any ſuch in- 
conventency : Do you hear, ſirrah, Simon ? | 

der. S 

Lion. Bid the Kitchen - mid foams] the fl and make 
7 her back-fide, for the wind oy on upon't, 

Ser. I will, fir. | 

Lionel. 
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Lion. And bid Anthony put on his White filltian 


doublet, for he muſt wait to day. It doth me ſo much 


to ſtir and talk, to place this and diſplace that, that 


I ſhall need no apothecaries preſcriptions.. I have fem 


my daughter this morning, as far as Pimlico, to fetch a 


_ draught of Derby ale, that it may fetch a colour in her 


cheeks: the puling harlotry looks ſo pale, and'it is all 


for want of a man, for ſo their mother v Id ſay, God reſt 


her ſoul, before ſhe died. 2 Exit Ser want. 
Enter Bubble, Scattergood, hd Staines. n 

Ser. Sir, the gentlemen are come end. . 

Lion. How, knave, the gentlemen!! 

Ser. Ves, fir, yonder they are. 

Lan Gude! pretious] we are too ende! let one be font 
preſently to meet the girls, and haſten their coming home 
quickly. How doſt theu ſtand dreaming ?---Gentlemen, [I 
ſee you love me, you are careful of your hour; you 
may be deceived in 197 75 en, but not in your 
welcome. 5 33 

Bub. Thanks, and Te quoque is a word for all. 1 

Scat. A Pretty conciſe room: "ue Lione}, where are 
your daughters? | 

Lion. They are at your Ga, fir and forth coming. 

Bub. God's will, Gervaſe! how ſhall I behave myſelf 
to the gentlewomen ? 

Sta. Why advance” yourſelf townrd them, with a | 
comely ſtep; and in your ſalute, be careful you ſtrike 
not too high, nor too low; and after ward for your 
diſcourſe, your Tu quoque will bear you out. 

Bub. Nay, and that be all, I care not, for I'll ſet a 
good face on't, that's flat : and for my nether parts, let 
them ſpeak for themſelves : here's a leg, and ever a 
baker in We ſnew me a Oy I'll Live HE mine 
for nothing. . 

Sta. O, that's a rocks) ching, that 1 muſt caution 
you of. | 

Bub. What, ſweet Gervaſe ? 

Sta. Why, for commending yourſelf; never whillt 
you live, commend yourſelf : and then you un 12555 the 
ladies themſelves commend you. | 2 5 

10. 
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Rab. I would they would elſe. - 
Sta, Why, they will, I'lLaſſure * fir; oul the more 
vilely you ſpeak oh yourſelF, the moe, com _y ſtrive to 


COL RET „rent 
15 En wer Gartred wok Joie ce. 
Bab. Let me alone to diſpraiſe myſelf; 
I'll make — 55 the erranteſt coxcomb. WARE a 


whole country. 
hc the gypfies, the ſun- burnt Sie, 


Lion Here 
Whoſe beauties will not utter them alone; 


hey muſt have bags, altho' my credit a 2 t. 


Bub. Is this the eldeſt, ſir? 
Lion. Yes, marry is ſhe, fir, - 
Bub. I'll kiſs the xopngelt firſt, becauſe ſhe Lig me. 
beſt. a i; on Wh ba 
Scat. Marry, fir, and whilſt you are there, 1 I'll be 
re: 


O delicious 8 I think 5 in n 


: 


Her lips are lined n _ with orange tawney 


velvet. 

Bub. They kiſs exceeding well. 1 do-netithalebut | 
they have been brought up to't. I will begin to her 
like a gentleman, in a ſet i OY * 
ſpeak a word with you? | | 8 

Joice. With me, fir ? | | 
Bub. With you lady,—this way, —4 a lil more,— 

So now, *tis well, umh—— - | 
Even as a drummer, or a pewterer. 
Joice. Which of the two no matter, 


For one beats on a drum, t' other a platter. 


Bub. In good faith, ſweet lady, you ſay true ; 
But pray mark me farther, I will begin again. 

Joice. J pray, fir, do. | 

Bub. Even as a Ms as 1 faid before— 


Or as a pewterer. 


Joice. V /ery good, fir. 
Zub. Dodo do. 
Foice, What do they do?? 
Bub. By my troth, lady, I do not know.: for to 11 
truth, I am a kind of an ass. | 
Juic Cs 
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Foice. How, fir, an aſs? +684 Jon it no 
Bub. Yes, indeed, lady. dro orient b 0 
Foice. Nay, that you are not. 

Bub. So god ha' me, I am, lady: vou Ie dens 5 

An erranter aſs in your life. 

3 3 here's a * your friend, wilt 
not | 

Bub. I'fath, but he ſhall : How a gon, fr, * ow 

Am not I an afs ? = 4 | 
Scat. Yes, by my troth fads, 1s he: "why, ru fay 

any thing my brother Bubble ſays. 

Gert. Is this the man my father choſe for me, 
To make a huſband of? o — how blind 
Are parents in our loves ! ſo they have wealth, 
They care not to what things they marry us. 
Bub. Pray look upon me, rpg 
Joice. So ] do, fir. 
Bub. Ay, but look upon me well, and 3 if you 

| ever ſaw any man look fo ſcurvily as I do? 750} 160 

Dioice. The fellow ſure is frantick, . 
Bib. You do not mark me. 5355 
Pore. Ves, indeed, ſir. 

Bub. Ay, but look upon me well: 

Did you ever ſee a worſe-timber'd leg? 
Joice. By my faith, tis a pretty four ſquare 1 
Bub. Ay, but your four- ſquare * are none of hg 

beſt. Oh! Jarvis, Jarvis. ene 
Staines. Excellent well, ſir. 

Bub. What ſay you now to me, lady ? can you fin 

E'er a good inch about me ? 4 * 
Joice. Ves, that I. can, ſir. | 
Bub. Find it and take it, ſweet lady: 

There I think I bobb'd her, . | 
Joice. Well, fir, diſparage not of fo: for 1 

you were ; f 

The man you'd make yourſelf; yet out of your 5 

Behaviour and diſcourſe, I could find cauſe enough 
To love you, 
Bub. Ah! now ſhe comes to me--My er! alas, 


alas, tis clownical; and my diſcourſe is very bald, ug 
ou 


reibe „ 7% Bog: 


vou hall not hear me break * jeſt 

ln a twelve- month. 

| Feice. No, fir ? why non / you break a 9900 36. my 

Bub. No, I Want the: Hoon Jour, and the Tu quo 

5 ues, 

= Which — gentleman has: tberen a bob for kim too: 

There's a gentleman, an you talk of a gentleman. i 

Joice. Who, be? he's a coxcomb indeed. 

tho. We are ſworn brothers, in good faith, lady. 
Euter Serwant. | 

2 "Rants Ves in truth we are ſworn brothers, and do 

mean to go both alike, andto have horſes alike. — 

Joice. And they ſhall be ſworn brothers too? 

Scat. If it pleaſe them, lady). 

0 Mr. Ballanee the geldimith defires to Wk wich 


i 7M Bid him come, knave. 
= Scar, 1 wonder: (ir Lionel) ya: fon Will Raſh is 
not here? 

Lion. Is he of b fir? 
Scat, O, very familiar; he ſtruck me a box oth ear 
once, and from thence grew my love to ad 2 | 
| | Enter Ballance, 

Lon. It was a ſign of virtue in you, ſir; but he ll be: 

here at dinner.—.— Maſter Ballance, What makes you ſo 
Wiicange? | : 

come, you're 8 en the news? 

Bal. Why, fir, the old news: your man Francis 

= rot il; 

And little hope of thrift there i is in him. 

Therefore I come to adviſe your worſhip 

To take ſome order whilſt there's ſomething left : 

he better part of his beſt ware's conſum d. 

Lion. Speak ſoftly, maſter Ballance. 

But is W no hope of his recovery ? 

Bal. None at all, ſir; for he's 7 4 laid to | be- & 

arreſted by ſome that I know. 

Lion. Well, I do ſuffer for him, and am dea 

Hndeed to do what I'm conſtrain'd to do: 

Well, fir, I mean to ſeize on what is left. 


* 
* on 
2 - 


* % L | 
= 


Ra 
5 

1 
RT. 

, 3 

_ 

7 
Wk 
G 


Aud 


45 GAETN 's T. Vogue. | 
And/luarleye;” onl ward whites e 50 9169 L. uk 
Jaoice. What heinous ſin has yonider dan Gebet 
To have fo great à puniſhment, as wie” has 
Upon the humours of an idle fool? 75 : 
A very proper fellow, good leg, good face, 88 
A body well- proportion d; but his mind Sex 
Bewrays he never came of 'generous kind. 
Enter Will Raſh and Gerabline. OO 
Lion. Go to, no more of this at this time. Fo NY 
What, fir, are you come? F 
Raſh. Yes, fir, and have made bold to bring a gre | 
along. 
Lien. Maſter Ganeddine' s fon of Eden: e 
Ger. The fame, fir. | 
Lien. You're welcome, fir; when will your v faher be 
in town? 
Ger. Twill not be long; fir. e ö = 
Lion. I ſhall be glad to ſee him when he comes.” | 
Ger. I thank you, fir. 1 
Lion. In the mean time you re welcome, pray be not 
ftrange. | 
I'll leave my ſon among you, enen 
I have ſome buſineſs. Hark you, mr. Ballance, 
Dinner will ſoon be 27 0 One word more 
Zæeunt Lionel and Ballmer, 
Raſh, And how Joes my little Aſinus and his Tu guogue, 
here? Oh! you pretty ſweet-fac'd rogues,” that for. your 
countenances might be Alexander and Lodwiek. What 
ſays the old man to you? wil't be a match? ſhall we call 
brothers ? 
Scat. Ifaith, with all my heart; if mrs. Gartred will, 
we will be married to-morrow: © © 
Bub. *Sfoot, if mrs. 292 77 will, well be married to- 
night. 
2 Why you couragious bags; and worthy Weick | 
made out of wax : but what ſhall's do when we have 
din'd? ſhall's go ſee a play? 
Scat, Ves, faith brother, if it pleaſe you: lers 5 YO fee 
a play at the bo neg ah 


14 
7 T » 
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Bub. I care not; any whither, ſo the dem have a 
For, ifayth, I am no body withont a fool. part; 
Ger. Why then we'll go to * Row Bull: -they 915 
Green's a good clown. 
Bub. Green! Green's an 5 5 2k 
Scat. Wherefore do you ſay ſo? 
Bub. Indeed I ha? no reaſon : for they tay he i is as | 
like me as ever he can look. 5 | WR 
Scat, Well then, to the Bull. © le | 4 | 
Raſh. A good reſolution, continue it: * Naw, 4 on. 
Bub. Not before the gentlewomen ; ; not I, never 
Rafh. O! while you live, men before women e 
& Cuſtom hath plac'd it ſo. 
Bub. Why then cuſtom is not ſo mannerly a as 1 would he: 
Rojo. Farewell, mr. Scattergood. Come lover, you're 
too buſy here. I muſt tutor ye: caſt not your eye at 
W the table on each other, yl father will ipy 0a wars 
ſpectacles; $ 0 «© 466444? f 1 
He is a ſhrewd obſerver. Do you hear me? 
Ger. Very well, fir. . 
= 224. Come then, go we rogether ; let the wenekies | 
bo you ſee yonderfellow ? | He” an 
Ger. Ves: pr'ythee what is he? : | 
Nag. I'll give you him within; he muſt not now be 
thought on: but yon mall Know- him. 
| [Exit Rab and Geraldine, 
Gare. 1 Fan obſerv d my ſiſter, and her ee 
Is much inquiſitive after yc d' fellow; 
She has examin'd him from head to foot: 
I' ſtay and ſee the iſſue. 
Joice. To wreſtle gainſt the fiream of our afſeftiony 
Is to ſtrike air, or buffet with the wind 
Era plays upon us. I have ftriv'd to caſt 
This fellow from my thoughts; but ſtill he grows 
More comely in my fight: yet a ſlave 
Rene Unto one _ 2 licrons FO a Have, 
They are all gone; here's none but he and I: 
Now I will ſpeak to him —and yet I will not. 5 2 
Ph! I wrong myſelf; I will ſuppreſs - 7 
That inſurrection Love hath ld in me, 


<0 


* 3 
FT. * 
d, | 


{1% 


And 


Shalb bring me more perſuadingly unto hides 


How you once tyranniz'd over me? 


Lam out of the vein. 
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And leave him as he is. Once e 

Had vow'd to utter all my thoughts de hin e 15 105 

On whom 1 ſettled my 2 — N e 

And why retires it now? _ =) 
Sta. Fight love òn both ſides; for on a me thou file 1 

Strokes that have heat my heart into a flame, 

She hath ſent amorous glances from her . | 

Which I have back return'd as faithfully, - 

I would make to her, but theſe ſervile robes! 

Curb that ſuggeſtion; till ome fitter time 


Foice. I wonder why he ſtays ; . notes ne, 
For I have publickly betray'd myſelf. p 
I ˙*˙ 2 1 will leave him. 

Gart. But you ſhall not: T'l make you ſpeak to him 
Before you go. —— Do you hear, SE 

Joice. What mean you, ſiſter ?! 

Gart. To fit you in Mi kind, ſiſter, Do you. re- 

member 


Juice. Nay,  pr'ythee leave this) benz: : 


Gart. Ay, but I am in. Go and pe ta pour lover, 

FJoice. I'll firſt be buried quick. 

Gart. How! aſham'd d? Stoch 1 trow. 10 Ihad ſet my 
affection on a collier, I'd ne'er fall back, unleſs it were 
in the right kind: if I did, let me be MY to a 2a 


- 


Joice. Nay then, we ſhall have't.. 
Gart. Yes, marry ſhall TOS * vin you ſea | 
to him 


Joice. No. | 

 Gart., Do you hear, fird here's a grtewoman woul | 
ſpeak with you. 

Foice. Why, fiſter, I pray, ſiſter. 63 I 


Gart. One that loves you with all her heart 99-03 
Yet is aſham'd to confeſs it. 2 

Staines, Did you call, ladies? 

Joice. No, ſir, here's no one called. 

Cart. Yes, fir, 'twas 1, I call'd. to peake with you | 
| Joicn 
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Joice. My ſiſter's ſomewhat- frantick; there's no re- 
gard to be had unto her ä you yet leave ? 


. I'faith you'll anger me. 


Gart. Paſſion: come back lack, lover, turn again and 


| i | kiſs your belly full, here's ane will ſtand ye. 


Staines, What dock this mean, trow ? | 

Joice. Vet. is your humour ſpent? 

Gart. Come, let me go: birds that want Ss uſe of 
Reaſon and of ſpeech, can couple together in one day; 


And yet you that have both, cannot conclude in twenty. 


Now, ſiſter, I am even with you, my venom. is ſpit; _ 
As much happineſs may. you enjoy with your lover as I 
with mine, 


a 1 And droop not, wench, nor never be aſham'd of him ; 


The man will ferve the turn, tho he be wrapt v 


| | 3 In a blue coat, I'll warrant him ; come. 


* Vou are merrily diſpos'd, ſiſter. - 
g [EErreunt eaverches. 
976. J needs muſt proſper, | fortune and dove week 


for me. 


Be moderate, my joys ; for as 


To your full height, ſo Bubble's waxeth Tow: [Exit. 


Enter Spendall, Sweatman, and Tickleman, 
Tick, Will my ſweet Spendall be gone then ? 
Spend, I muſt upon promiſe ; but FTI. be here at 


ſupper : 


: Therefore, mrs. 8 provide us ſome good cheer. 


Saveat. The beſt the market will yield. 
Spend. Here's twenty ſhillings ; I proteſt I have left 


W myſelf but a crown for my ſpe money: for indeed I 


eak intend to be frugal, and turn 8 huſband. 


loſe your money, and 


you; 


Joi c 


Tick, Ay, marry will Ar" pp ar you'll to play again, and 


fighting; m h 
trembles to think on it; how if you had been kad 1 in 


W the quarrel ? of my faith, I had been but a dead woman. 


Spend. Come, come, no more of this ; thou doſt me 
diſſemble. 


Tick. Diſſemble? do not you ſay ſo;. for if you * 
God's my judge, I'lI give myſelf a gaſh, " 


Spend. Away, awa ee no more: farewell, 
Vol. III. hs * Tick. 
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Tick. Nay, buſs firſt: Well, 
There's no adverkity 1 in the world ſhall-part us. 
Enter Serjeants. 
Spend. Thou art a loving raſcal 4 farewell. 
Sabeat. You will not fail ſup kJ 
Spend. You have my word ; Wen. 
2. Serj. Sir, we arreſt you. oh 
Spend. Arteſt me! at whoſe ſuit 3 ?- r 
2. Serj. Marry, e 8 8 een agrinlt you, : 
* 5 „ 1 
. Serj, Come, away with him. 
ü Stay, hear me a word. 
2. Serj. What —_— ſay ? 
ater Purſi net. 


Tick. How now, Purſenet? why com'ſt in ſuch halte 


Pur ſ. Shut up ous doors, rb bar youty N 
out : 5 ; 
And let him be caſhier'd your company ; 3 5 
He is turn'd banquerout, his wares are ſeiz'd on, 
And his ſhop ſhut up. 
Tick. How, his ware ſeiz'd on ? thou doſt but e. 1 
„ hope 
Purſe. What this rongue doth report theſe yes have 
fein . 
It is no Eſop- 5 fable that I tell, 


But it is true, as I am a faithful pander. 

Sabeat. Nay, I did ever think ty prodigal would 
rove 

A 8 but how 77 let hw rot 

In priſon, he comes no more e theſe doors + 

1 warrant him. | 

Tick. Come hither I would hiv wou'd but offet it, | 

We'll fire him out, with "four to Ws a 

Spend. Will you do it? b e ROE PHE 

J0 carry me to priſon, but — Hes 20: + 55 

1. Serj. What fay you; fellow Gripe, fall we tak 

his oy ſhillings i ? 
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7 I, Serj. Well, ſir, your forty: tallingss and we 1 
have ſome compaſſion on you. 
_ 5/-:4. Will you but walk wich me unte that houſe, 
And there you-ſhall receive it. FE Ups | S350 
Serj. What, where the women are? 
8 Pe nd. Ves, ſir. | 
Seweat. Look yonder, if the ungracious rafel be not 
coming hither 
Betwixt two Serjeants: he Nil belike, 
That we'll relieve him; let us go in, 
And clap the doors againſt him. 5 
Purſe, It is the beit courſe, miſtreſs * . 
Tickle. But I ſay no, you mall not ſtir a ee 
For I will talk with him. 4 | 
' Spend. Nan, Lam come 
Even in the minute that thou did, DPS 
Ws Kindneſs unto me, to make trial of | 
Adverſity, thou ſeeſt, lays hands ee 3 
But forty ſhillings will deliver me- 
Tickle, Why, you impudent rogue, do you come. 00 
me for money | 


6 1 


Or do I know you? what acquaintance, pray, 
Hath ever paſt-betwixt yourſelf and me? 
4 S rj. Zounds, do you mock us, to bring s to hel 
vomen that do not know “tf 

Saveat. Yes, in good ſooth, {officers I take't you are) 
He's a meer ſtranger here; only in charity, 
Sometimes we have reliev'd him with a meal. 

Send. This is not earneſt in you? come, I know 
My gifts and bounty cannot ſo ſoon be buried: 
Go pr'ythee, fetch forty ſhillings. 
= 7:ci/e. Talk not to me (you Have) of forty ſkllings3 
For by this light that ſhines, aſk it again, 
I'll ſend my knife of an errand in your guts. 
A ſhameleſs rogue, to come to me for money, 

Sweat. Is he your priſoner, grnnemen 

Serj, Yes, marry is he. 

_—_ Pray carry him then to priſon, let him {mart 

ort; 

Perhaps "will tame the wildneſs of his youth, 
en And 


Fea unbr n n See, 


And teach him how to lead a better life. 
He had good counſel here, I can affiire You, JERT 
And if he would ha' took irt. 
PRO I told him ftill myſelf, what Sele eue. 
| Furies, break 10e ü in me: ſerjeants, let me go, 
ri give you all I have to purchaſe freedom but for a 
light'ning while, to tear yon whore, bawd, pander, and 
in ps the devil; for there's his hell, his habitation ; ; 
nor has he * other local Place. oſs 0 
i [Takes SpendelPr th, 
be x No o, fr, well take no bribes. FTE 
Spend. Honeſt ſerjeants, give me leave to anlade 
A heart · o ercharg'd with grief, As I have : a, foul, | 
I'll not break from you. | 
Thou ſtrumpet, that wer't born to ruin me, 
My fame, and fortune. Be ſubject to my curſe, 
And hear me ſpeak it : may ſt thou in thy youth” ait 
Feel the ſharp hip. and in thy beldame age 
The cart: when thou art grown to be F 
An old upholſter unto venery, ene 
(A bawd I mean, to live by Pather beds) 
- May'ſt thou be driven to fell all thou haſt, 
- Unto thy Aqua vitæ bottle (that's the la 
A bawd will part withall) and live ſo poor, 
＋ hat being turn'd forth thy houſe, may ' die at doo? 
Come, fir, ha- you done? 
Spend. A little farther give me leave,” * pr, 
J have a charitable prayer to end with. 
May the French cannibal eat into thy fleſh, 
And pick thy bones ſo clean, that the report 
Of thy calamity may draw reſort 
Of all the common ſinners in the town, 
To ſee thy mangl'd carcaſs ; and that then, 
They may upon 't turn honeſt; bawd, tay Amen 
[Exit 
 Sqvear. Out upon him, wicked villain, how he bla. 
Phemes 
Purſe. He will be damn'd for turning hypocrite. 
Tickle. Hang him, bankrupt raſcal, let him talk in 


priſon x ; 


27 


3 p 
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The whilſt we'll ſpend his goods ; for I did never * 


Hear, that men tock N by each other.. 
0 = FSaveat. Well, if men di did, rightly conſider t, 2 
e. ſhould find | — 8 
ne go, That whores and bawds a are ee members 
for 2 ln a common- wealth; for indeed, tho' we ſomewhat 
r, and Impair their bodies, yet we do good. to their fouts; 
ation; For I am. ſure, we ſtill bring them to repentance, | | 
ty; Purſe, By Dis, and ſo we do. 1 
k that, Sabeat. | Come, come, Will you dis before ? 1 art 
io one of them, that I warrant thee wall be hang'd before 
de thou wilt repent. [LZæeunt. 


| Enter Raſh, Staines, 267 Cob altiid. aa 
Raſb. Well, this love is a troubleſome thing. Jupi- 
ter bleſs 
Me out of his fingers ; there's no  eftate can feſt for him: 
He runs thro' all countries, will travel thro' the ' 
Ille of Man in a minute; but never is quiet till he — an 
into 
Middleſex, and there keeps his idm ; a 
is his habitation, his manſion, from whence > 
He'll never out, till he be fir d. EO. 
| Ger. Well, do not tyrannize too much, Teſte one day 
he make you know his deity, by ſending a "ſhaft out of a 
ſparkling eye, ſhall ſtrike ſo deep into your heart, that 
it ſhall make you fetch your 5 breath ſhort again. 
| Rajo. And make me cry 26s, 8 no eyes, But tivo cela 
Fial ſtars ! A pox on't, Ty as hear a fellow ung 
chro' the noſe. How now, wench ? | 
„ „ © 2 7 

Cart. Keep your tation ; you ſtand as well for the 
encounter as may be: ſhe i is coming on; but 2 — 
lancholy, as a baſs;viol in conſort, 

Rafo. Which makes thee As ſprightly as the tieble, 
Now doſt thou play thy prize: here's the honourable 
ſcience one againſt another. Do you hear, lover, 
the thing is * you wot off; you ſhall have your 
wench alone without any diſturbance : now if you can 
do any good, why fo ; the ſilver game be yours, we'll 
ſtand 7 and give aim, and none if you hit the clout. 
8 Staines, 


She 


1 54 GREEN's Tu Drogue.” 
I Staines. "Tis all the aſſiſtance T requeſt of you. 
Wt it Bring me but opportunely her preſence, , 
0 | | 1 1 ww frog more; Wt if I cannot win her, 
In et me loſe her. 
\| Wl Gart. OT fir, let me tell you, perhaps you under. 
„ wh e 
I 11 6 A harder taſk than yet you do 1 imagine. 
„ Staines. A taſk ! what to win a woman, and have ap- 
ie | portunity ? I would that were a taſk faith, for any 
| | | man that F his Wits about him. Give me but half 
wi an hour's 
| | | Conference with the coldeſt creature of them all, f 
Ul | i And if I bring her not into a fool's paradiſe, 
1. I'll pull out 4 ti and hang it at her door for a 
005 draw-latc 
\ Udsfoot, I'd ne er ſtand thrumming of caps for the matter, 
11:11! I'll quickly make trial of her, If ſhe love 
105 To have her beauty praiſed, I'll praiſe it: if her wit, 
. 1'll commend it; if her good parts, I'll exalt them. 
Ne Neo courſe.ſhall "ſcape me; for to whatſoeyer I faw her 
1 Tl inclin'd to, to that would 1 fit her. 
| Wii Naß. But you muſt not do thus to her, for ſhe's 4 
e ſubtile flouting rogue, that will laugh you out of 
| 10 500 countenance, if you ſollicit her ſeriouſly : No, talk me 
It! WAN x to her wantonly, ſlightly and careleſly, and perhaps o 
1 RAT | you may prevail as much with her, as wind does with 
MM ill ö 4 fail, carry her whither thou wilt, bully. 
17 100 Enter Toice. 
f 0 Vl 1 Staines. Well, fir, I'll follow your inſtruction. 
[| 10 | * Do ſp.---And lee, ſhe 2 fall you two of 
. rom us, 

87:8 he | Let us two walk together. | | | 
if | ll | Joice. Why did my enquiring eye bs 4 in this fellow 
4 0 [ | And let him down ſo eaſy to my heart; 1 5 
N | Where like a conqueror he ſeizes on it, 
| 1 i | | "_ as other men _ of my boſom ? 

1% 4 iſter, you're well met; 
th 0 | | | Here's a ee deſires to be acquainted with you, 
4 0 | Foice. See, the ſerving-man is turn'd a gentleman. 

i l g That villainous wench, my ſiſter, has no mercy, 
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She and my brother haye SP r'd together to play upon 


me; but I'll prevent th * ort; for rather than my 


tongue ſhall have ** to cak matter to benden 
mirth, my heart ſhall break. 


Nas. You have your defire, ſir, Pl leave you ; : 


= Grapple with her as you can. 


Staines, Lady, god fave you. ----She turns back upon 
the motion, 


iT here s no good to be done by praying fs her, I ſee that; 


I muſt plunge into a paſſion ; now for a piece of Hero and 
Leander; 'twere excellent, and priiſe be to my memory, 
It has reach'd half a dozen lines tor the purpoſe: 


well, the ſhall have them. 


Ones 5 is no number ; maids are nothing * 
Without the ſweet ſociety of men. 
Wilt thou live ſingle ſtill? one ſhalt thou he, 
Lg never ſingling Hymen couple thee. 
id ſavages taat drink of running ſprings, 
1 oy water far excells all other things ; 
But they that daily taſte neat wine, deſpiſe it. 


: 3 Virginity, albeit ſome highly Prize it, 


Compar'd with marriage, had you try'd them both, 

Differs as much as wine and water doth. No ? 

Why then have at you in another kind. . 
By the faith of a ſoldier (lady) I do reverence the 


| | ground that you walk upon : I will fight with him that 


dares ſay you are not fair: ſtab him that will not pledge 
your health, and with a dagger pierce a vein, todrink 
2 full healta to you ; but it hall be on this condition, 
that you thall ſpeak firſt. 
dates, if I could but get her to o talk once, half my la- 
bour were over: but I'll try her in another vein. 

What an excellent creature is a woman without a. 


tongue! but what a more excellent creature is a woman 
chat has a tongue, and can hold her peace] but how 


much more excellent and fortunate a creature is that 


man, that has that woman to his wife! 
F His cannot chuſe but mad her; 
And if any thing make a woman talk, tis this.---It will 


not do tho' yet. I pray god, "or have not gull'd me: 
C4 | -_ 


56 Grxins mn a 
But I'll try once again. nie 3 10 2 K 40 
When will that tongue take liberty-to tall > - 
Speak but one word; —— OL DATE £91749 
Or do but ſay but mum, and I am anſwer C. 
No ſound ? no accent ? is there no noiſe in women ? 
Nay then, without direction, I ha ee . 
J muſt: go call for help. r 
Raj, How, not ſpeak ? > 
-—_— Not a ſyllable: night nor lep i is not more 
Hent. 
She's as dumb as Weſtminſter-hall in the long vacation. 
Rab. Well, and what would you have me "ara ? 
Staines. 'Why, make her ſpeak. | 
Raſh. And what then? 
Staines, Why, let me alone with her. 
Rab. Ay, ſo you ſaid before; ; HE mo. but oppor. 
tuni | 
And let you alone, you d defire no more. But come, 
I'll try my cunning for you : fee what I can do. 
How do you, ſiſter ? I am ſorry: to hear you are not well, 
This gentleman tells me you have loſt. your ar - [ 
pray let's ſee, 
Tf you can but make ſigns whereabout you loft i it, ER 
We'll go and look for't. In you faith, filter, 7 aun 
very pale, 
In my conſcience tis for grief Will s * 
Any comfortable drinks ſent for? This is not the way ; ; 
Come walk, ſeem earneſt in diſcourſe, caſt not an eye 
Towards her, and you ſhall ſec weakneſs work itſelf. 
Joice. My heart is ſwol'n ſo big, that it nene 
Or it will burſt. Are you a brother? — 
Rafe. Look to yourſelf, fir, | 
The brazen head has ſpoke, and 1 muſt leave you. : 
Jeice. Has ſhame that power in him, to A 1 
| fl 
And Fe be ſo impudent wat 
Juſt in the face of my incens'd anger ? 
What are you ? why do you ſtay ? who ſent for you 85 
You were in garments yeſterday, befitting 
A fellow of your faſhion ; has a crown 


Purchaſed 


du? 


chaſed 
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bparchaſed that ſhining ſattin of the brokers ? - 


Or is't a caſt ſuit of 1 
Staines. A caſt ſuit, lady? 
Joice. You think it does become you : faith it does 
not. 
A blue coat with a badge does better with you. 
Go, untruſs your maſter's points, and do not dare 


IJ To ſtop your noſe, when as his worſhip ſtinks : 


'Tas been your breeding. 
Staines. Uds life, this is bent; now the —_ 


Joice. Nay, were you a gentleman, and which i is more, 


wen landed, I ſhould hardly love you : 


For, for your face, I never ſaw a worſe, | 
It looks as if it were drawn with yellow oaker _ 
Upon black buckram: and that hair | 
That's on your chin, looks not like beard, 


Fut as if't had been ſmear'd with ſhoemakers wax. 


Staines. Udsfoot, ſhe'll make me out of love with. 
nnen. 
Joice. How dares your kako once EW unto 
So high a fortune, as to reach at me? 
Becauſe you have heard, that ſome have run awa 


| With butlers, horſekeepers, and their father's cler 


You forſooth, cocker'd with your own 8 
Take heart upon't, and think me, (that am meat, 
And ſet up for your maſter) fit for you. 
Staines, I would 1 could get her now to hold her 
tongue. 
Joice. Or cauſe ſometimes as I have paſt along, 
And have return'd a court'ſie for your hat, 
You (as the common trick is) ſtraight ſuppoſe 


p 0 Tis love, (fir reverence, which makes the word more 


bealtly.) 
Sta. Why, this is worſe than itence. 
Joice. But we are fools, and in our * 


1 We find the ſmart on't : 


Kindneſs is termed lightneſs in our ax : ; 
And when we give a favour, or a kils, 


We give our good names too. = 
Ste. Will you be dumb again ? 5 
1 3 5 Toicey 
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& _ Grren's Tr Ruogue. 

Joice. Men you are call'd;but you're a viperous brood, 
Whom we in charity take into our boſoms;,” oo ef 
And cheriſh with our heart ; for which you ſting us. 

Sta. Udsfoot, PH fetch him that wak*d your VE 
To lay it down again. | | | 

Raſh. Why, how now man! * . 

Sta. O telieve me, or I ſhall loſe my berg, 

You have rais'd a fury up into her tongue; | 
A parliament of women could not make 
Such a confuſed noiſe as that ſhe utters. 

' Raſh. Well, what would you have me do? 

Sta. Why, make her hold her tongue. 

Rab. And what then ? 

Sta. Why then let me alone again. 

Rafe. This is very good i faitn; fir give rites but op- 
portunity, and let thee alone: then make her but fpeak, 
and let 
Thee alone: now make her hold ker tongue, and then 
Let thee alone. Ey my troth, 1 think I were beſt t to let 
Thee alone indeed: but come, follow me, 

The wild cat ſhall not carry it fo away. 
Walk, walk, as we did. 

Joice. What, have you feteht your champion ? * 

can he do? 
Not have you, nor himſelf from out the ſtorm 
Of my incenſed rage; I will thunder into your ears, 
The wrongs that you have done an innocent maid: 
Oh you're a couple of ſweet —— W hat hall I call you? 
Men you are not ; for if you were, 
You would not offer this unto 2 maid. 
Wherem have I deſerv'd it at your hands? Have I not 
been always a kind fiſter to you, and in ſigns and tokens 
ſhewed it ? Did I not fend money to you at Cambridge, 
when you were but a ftefhman ? wrought you purſes and 
bands; and, fince you came to th' inns o' court, a fair 
Fair of hangers | ? Have you not taken rings from me, 
which I have been fain to ſay I have loſt, when you had 
pawn'd them ; and yet was never beholden to you for a 


pair of gloves ? 
Rajp. 


2 * 
Raſh. A Woman's tongue, J ſee, is like a bell, 
bat once being ſet a going, goes itſelf. 
5 Joice. And yet you, to join with my ſiſter againd me,. 
Wend one here to play. upon nn hin you "REN" and. 
MN leer, | 
And make a paſtime on me: is this brotherly done ? 
No, it is barbarous, and 4 T urk would, bluſh to offer i it to 
| a Chriſtian. | 
But I will think on't, and de it written in my 18 
when it hath ſlipt your memories. 
Raſb. When will your tongue be weary's „„ 
Jaic. N 315% 
Rab. How, never? Come talk, and I'll calle with you, 
II try the nimble footmanſhip « of your tongue; 
And if you can out-talk me, yours be the victory. 
Here they two tals and rai] avhat they liſt; and. 
then Raſh ſpeaks to Staines. 
3 All ſpeech. Udsfoot, doſt thou ſtand: Dy, and do onothing? 
Come talk, and drown her clamours. | 
_ He hey all three talk, and Foice gives over, wweep- 4 
ing, and Exit. | 
Cerald. Alas, ſhe's ſpent, i'faith :. now the ſtorm” sover. 
Ka ſb. Udsfoot, ll fol low her as long as 1 have any 
breath. 
Gart. Nay,” no more now, - brother, you have * 
| compaſion, | W 
You ſee, ine cries. 
Sta. If I do not wonder the could. talk ſo long, 1 am 
A _ a villain. 
dhe eats no nuts, I warrant ber: 2 *sfoot,. I am almoſt 
: out of breath 
With that little I talkt : well, gentle brothers, might ſay ;; 
For ſhe and I muſt _—_ hands upon't: a match for 
all this. 
Pray, go in; and, ſiſter, falve the matter, collogue 
| with her | 
Again, and all ſhall be well: I lem a little buſineſs | 
That muſt be. thought upon, and 'tis partly for your 


nurth, | 
Cs. There- 


bo GREEN'S Ju Nuogne. 


: "Therefore. let me not (tho abſent) be forgotten: 
Farewell. 
Raf. We will be mindful of you, fir; fare mer well, 
Ger. How now man ! what tiz'd, tir'd d? 
Nas. Zounds, and you had talkt as muck. as I de, 
you would be tir'd, I warrant : What, is ſne gone in? 
I'll to her whilſt my tongue is warm: and if | 
thought I ſhould be uſed to this exexcile, I would eat 
every morning an ounce of lickoriſh, [Exit 
Enter Lodge, the maſter of the 7 and Holdfaf 
Bit nan. 

Lodge. Have you ſumm'd up thoſe reckonings ? 

Hold. Yes, fir. 2b 

Lodge. And what is owing me ? ? 

Hold. Thirty-ſeven pound odd money. 

Lodge. How much owes the Frenchman ? 
Hold A fortnight's commons. | 
Ledge. Has Spendall any money ? 
Hold. Not any, fir: and he has fold all his cloth, 
Enter Spendall. 

Lodge. That 5 would waſte millions, if he had” 1 
Whilft he has money, no man ſpends a penny. | 
Aſk him money, and if he ſay he has none, 

Be plain with him, and turn him out o'th*'ward.[ Ex. Lodge, 

Hold. J will, fir, — Maſter +54 
My maſter has ſent to you for mone 

Spend. Money ! why does he ſend to me ? does he think 
1 have the philoſopher's ſtone, or I can clip or coin? 
How does he think I can come by money? 
Hold. Faith, fir, his occaſions are fo great, that he mul 
have money, or elſe he can buy no victuals. 

Spend. Then we muſt ſtarve, belike: Udsfoot, thou ſeek 
J have nothing left, that will yield me two filings 

Hold. If you have no money, 

You'd beſt remove into ſame cheaper ward. 
Spend. What ward ſhould I remove in? 
Hold. Why to the two-penny ward, it's likelieft to 
hold out with your means : or if you will, you may go 
into Rs hole, and there ou may feed for nothing. RE 
7 Ib fich 


9 


well. 

I did, 

ne in? 
Ei 
ild eat 

[ Ext, 
faft 

4 
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* "em . 
r. Loage, 
he think 
1 
he mul a 
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Spend. Ay; out of the alms-baſket, where aan ap- 
Pears 9 

In likeneſs of a piece of ſinking fiſh, 
Such as they beat bawds with when Hey are carted. 
Held. Why, 777 do not ſcorn it; as good men as 


1 Herts glad to eat N out of the alms- baſket. 
Spend. And yet, ſlave, thou in pride wilt ſtop thy noſe, 
Scrue and make faces, talk contempribly of i | 
And of the feeders, ſurly groom. | | 
: Enter Fer. 
Hold. Well, fir, your — Will | get you no- 
thing. Fox | 


Fox. Here. 
Hold. A priſoner to the hole, take * of him, and 
uſe him as ſcurvily as thou canft.- You ſhall be taught 


| your duty, fir, I warrant you. 


Spend. Hence, ſlaviſh tyrants, inſtruments of torture, 
There is more kindneſs yet in whores than you; 
For when a man hath ſpent all, he may go 
And ſeek his way, they II kick him out of doors; 
Not keep him in as you do, and inforce him 
To be the ſubject of their cruelty. 
Vou have no mercy; but be this your comfort, 
The puniſhment and tortures which you do 
Inflict on men, the devils ſhall on you.  _ 
Held. Well, fir, you nay. talk, but you that ſee | 
the end, 
And who fhall have the worlt of ; 3 FF vit Hold. 
Spend. Why, villain, I ſhall have the worſt, I know it, 
And am prepar'd to ſuffer like a Stoick, 
Or elfe (to {peak more properly) like a Rock ; 
For I have no ſenſe left: doſt thou think I have ? 
Fox. Zounds, I think he's mad. 
Speud. Why, thou art in the right ; for I am mad 
indeed, 
And have been mad this two years. Dol thou think 
I could have fpent ſo much as I have done 
In wares and credit, had I not been mad ? 
Why, thou muſt know, I had a fair eſtate, 
Which 


1 * 55 = N 
— 


| 


— 


2 
„ or . 
*_.# 
45 
32 4 3 
3 þ* | j 
= 15 fi 
F . 
21 \ ) þ 14 
Wal , . 
* 1 } Fs; 
. 77 34 N 
. 14 x7 g 
1 1 
d i 1411 
St + 1 
[| 
4 | in!, 
5 4 17 
1 i 
xt ie 
51 z 394 " 
1 114 
5 N j 4 
if 
on * wt! 
F 
*. 
n ; 1 4 
l f ; 
* : x 
— 1 thy " 
4 14 1 9 
{ : 
i . : 4 . 
| 1 
1 : 1 . 
i T +3» «4 3 
* * 
, . 1 
ig " is 
4 18 
it; 4 \ 
1 4 11 
9 4 4 pi +4 + 
XY! | 
N eie 
& } i iy 75 s 
2 $4 1 
0 ; ' >; 
\ 1 1 
1 ' ' 
1 | 1 
i $5 
1 
7 i} 17 
7 
M ; 
* q 
= 174 
=; 5 
«uf : . 
b I : 1 
1 
114 
1 1 1 
7 4] 
T # 4 
FT. 1 : if 
11 
IN 
: $4, $7 
N i! 
k 4 Ir? ? 
: 
I; 
' : 
1 
F 
; STE 3 
1 
1 "7 
4; 7 
Þ 
y - : 4 
1 111 
. , +! 
' 
E 1 1 
1 h 
: 04 ; 
4 0 : 11 " ' 
1 11 
4 11. 
. Þ 4 144 
; l : 
$ f \ 
+ 1 t1 
1 
1 147 
$34 ! 
ity | 
: 1 
1 
[| * 
4 2 
4 = 
; 3.453 1 
0 
1 ii 
* 
41 : 
U 1 
12 1 
* i; 
4 2794 TY +, 
x 1 
: : 
14 
1 i 


| 
| 


- + 
oy — ery erage —— — 
— r 


* ou 
— r 


7 — a — 
— . HS Cos Lu te 
—— —— 


jo "re 
- UA lc” _ . 


” 1 
e. ts 4 
> Wers — - 
N * aA. ” FIN 
— — — D : Den 4 - 8 
— a — — ES : = : 
— — 7 - 4 


62 N EEN'S 7 Qnoque. 
Which through my riot, I have torne in pieces, Us, 
And ſcatter'd amongft bawds, buffoons, and whores, | 
That fawn'd on me, and by their flatteries l 
Rockt all my underſtanding faculties 
Into a pleaſant flumber; where I dreamt 
Of nought but joy and pleaſure ; never r felt 
How I was lulPd in ſenſuality, 
Until at laſt, affliction waked me, 
And lighting up the taper of my foul, 
Led me unto myſelf, where I ln ſee 5 
A mind and body rent with miſerv. [4 prijo:. er alle, 
Priſ. Harry Fox, Harry Fox. + 
Fox. Who calls? | 
Euter Priſencrs. 

Priſ. Here's the bread and meat-man come. 

Fox. Well, the bread and meat-man may ay a little, 

Priſ. Yes, indeed Harry, t the bread and meat män 

may ſtay: | 
Fut you know cur ſtomachs cannot ſtay. 
Enter Gatherſcrap with the boſtet. 

Fox. Indeed your ftomach is always firſt up. 

Priſ. And therefore by right ſhould be firſt i 
J have a ſtomach like aqua fortis, it will eat any thing: 
O father Gatherſcrap, here are excellent bits in the baſxet. 

Fox. Will you hold your chops farther? by and by 
you'll drivel into the baſket, 

Pri/. Perhaps it may do ſome good ; for there may be 
a piece of powder'd beef that wants watering. 

Fox. Here, fir, here's your ſhare. 

Pri. Here's a bit, indeed: what's this to a Gargant 
ſto mach ? 

Fox. Thou art ever grumbling. 

Priſ. Zounds, it would make a dog orumble, t to want 
his victuals: I pray give Spendall none, he came into the 
hole but » citer-night. 

Fox. Wnat, do you refuſe it ? 

Spend. J cannot cat, I thank you. 

Priſ. No, no, give it me, he's not et ſeaſon'd fa 
our company. 
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Tux. Divide it then: CER von. 

(Ex. Fox wid Priſoners, 
Spend. To ſuch a one ee are, muſt I come? 

Hunger will draw me into their fellowſhip, 

To fight and ſcramble for unſavoury ſcraps, 

That come from unknown hands, perhaps unwaſh'd : 

And would that were the worft ; for I have noted, 

That nought goes to the priſoners, but ſuch food 


As either by the weather has been tainted, 


Or children, nay ſometimes full-paunch'd dogs, 
H ive ov een z as if men had determin'd 
Tnat the worſt ſuſtenance, which is God's creatures, 
However they're abus'd, are good enough 
For {uch vile creatures as abuſe themſelves. 
O, what a ſlave was I unto my pieafares | ! 
3 drown'd in ſin, and overwhelm'd ir. luſt 
That I could write my repentance to the world, 
And force th'impreſſion of it in the hearts 
Of you, and my acquaintance ; I mn teach them 
By my example to look home to chrift 
And not to range abroad to ſeek out ruin. 
Fxperience ſhews, his purſe ſhall ſoon grow liz ht, 
Whom dice waſtes in the day, drabs in the nignt. 
Let all avoid falſe ſtrumpets, dice, and drink; 
For he that leaps th” mud, ſhall quickly ſink. 
Enter Fox and iT field, 

Fox. Yonder's the man. 

Long. I thank you. 
How i is 1t with you, fir ? What, on the ground > 
Look up, there's comfort towards you. 

Spend. Belike forae charitable en has ſent a bing. 
What is your buſineſs ? 

Long. Liberty. 

Spend. There's virtue in that PR Pllriſe ap to you 
Pray let me hear that chearful word again, 

Long. The able and well-minded widow Ray 
Whole hand is ſtill upon the poor man's box, 


Hach in her charity remember'd you; 


And being by your maſter ſeconded, 
For 
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For day and payment ; and freely from her purſe, 
By me her deputy, ſhe hath diſcharg d 


All duties in the houſe : Beſides, to your neceflitics, 4 


This is bequeath'd, to furniſh you with cloaths. 
Spend. Speak you this ſeriouſly ? 
Long. is not my practice to mock _—_ 
Spend. Be ever praiſed that divinity, 
That has to my oppreſſed ſtate rais'd friends. 
Still be his bleſſings pour'd upon their heads: 
Your hand, I pray, 
That have ſo faithfully perform'd their wills. 
If e er my induſtry, join'd with their loves, 
Shall raiſe me to a competent eſtate, 
Your name ſhall ever be to me a friend. | 
Long. In your good wiſhes, you requite me amply. 
Spend. All fees, you ſay, are pay'd There's for 
your love. 
Fox. I thank you,fir, and am glad you are released. 5 
Enter Bubble gallanted. 
Bub. How apparel makes a man reſpected] the very 
children in the ftreet do adore me: for if a boy that is 


throwing at his jackalent chance to hit me on © the 


ſhins; why, I fay nothing but Tu guoguc, ſmile, and 
forgive the child with a 457 of my hand, or ſome ſuch 
like token; ſo by that means, I do ſeldom go without 
broken ſhins, 
Enter Staines like an Halian. | | 
Staines. The bleſſings of your miſtreſs fall upon you, 
And may the heat and ſpirit of her lip 
Endue her with matter above her underſtanding, 
That ſhe may only live to admire you, or, as the Italian 
ſays: 
Que que 2 fogo Ginni coxcembie. 
Bub. I do wonder what language he ſpeaks. 
Do you hear, my friend, are not you a conjurer ? 
 Oraies. I am, fir, a perfect traveller, that have 
trampled over 
The face of the univerſe, and can ſpeak Greek and 
Latin as promptly, as my own natural language. 
I have compos'd a book, wherein J have tet down 


All 
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Y A! the wonders of the world that I have ſeen, 


3 | And the whole ſcope of my journies, together with the 
Miiſeries and louſy: fortunes I have endur d therein. 

: Bub. O lord, far, 'are you the man? your me ons 

| hand. 

no do ye? in 8 faith, I think I have heard of you. 
= &:4. No, ſir, you never heard of me, I ſet this day 


1 footing 

pon the wharf; I came in with the laſt peal of 
4 ordnance, 
and din'd this day in the Exchange amongſt the 
'Y merchants. 


hut this is frivolous, and from the matter: you do ſeem 
Jo be one of your gentile ſpirits, that do affect generoſity: 
Pleaſeth you to be inſtituted in the nature, garb, and habit 
Of the moſt exacteſt nation in the world, the Italian? 
Whoſe language is ſweeteſt, cloaths neateſt, and behaviour 
Moit accompliſh'd. I am one that have. ſpent muck 
7 money, 
A And time, which to me is more Jens than money, in the 
bObſervation of theſe things: and now I am come, 
J will fit me down and reſt, and make no doubt, 
But to parchaſe and build, by profeſſing this art, 
| Or human ſcience (as I may term it) to ſuch honourable 
And worſhipful perſonages as mean to be peculiar. 

Bub. This fellow has his tongue at his finger's ends 
But harkye, ſir, is your Italian the fineſt gentleman ? 
Staines. In che world, Signor; your Spaniard is a 
meer Bumbard to him: he will bounce indeed ; but he 


4 will burſt, But your Italian is ſmooth and lofty, and his 
an language is couſin-german to the Latin. 


Bub. Why then he has his Tu quoque in his ſalute? 
Staines. Ves, ſir, for it is an Lalian word as well as a 
1 Latin, | 
| And infolds a double ſenſe ; for one way ſpoken, 

1 It includes a fine gentleman, like yourſelf; —_ 

Ard another way, it imports an aſs, like whom you will. 
Bub. I would my man Jarvis were here, for he un- 
derſtands theſe things better _ J. — You will not 
0 ſerve: ? 

Staines. 
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Staines, Serves no fir; T have talk'd 1 the great 
Sophy. 

Bub. J pray, ar. wha#'s 8 the loweſt ou of being 
Italianated ? 

Staines. Sir, if it pleaſe you, 1 will Rand to your 

benny? 
And mark me, I. will ſet your face like a grand Signor's, 
And you ſhall march a whole diy, until you come 
opunctly to your miſtreſs, 
And not difrank one har of your phydzognomy. 

Bub. I would you would do it, fir; if you will ftand 
to my bounty, I will pay you, as I am an Italian Ty 
quoque. 

Staines. Then, ſir, J will firſt ben you of you 

cloak, 

You will be the nimbler to practiſe. Now, fir, obſerve 
me, 

Go you directly to the lady to whom you devote your 
ſelf. 

Bub. Ve, fir. | 

Staines. You ſhall ſet a cou 77e face upon ahem 

ter tnen 
Your band is not to your ſhirt, 1s it? 

Bub. No, fir, 'tis looſe. | 

Staines. It is the fitter for my purpoſe. 5 
J will firſt remove your hat. It has been the faſhion la 
I have heard) in England, to wear your hat thus, in your 
eyes; but it is groſs, naught, inconvenient, and proclaim 
with a Joud voice, that he that brought is up firſt, Rood in 
in fear of ſerjeants. Your Italian is contrary, he on 


advance his hat, and ſets it thus. 


Bub. Excellent well: I would 52 0 would ſet | it on ny 
head ſo. 

Staines. Soft; I will frſt remove your band, and ſet 
it out of the reach of your eyes it muſt lie altogethe 
backward : So, your band is well. . 

Bub. Is it as you would have it? 

Staines, It is as I would with ; only, fir, this I mul 
caution you of, in your affront or ſalute never to mot 
your hat; but here, here is your courteſy. 1 

| 40. 
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Hub. Nay, I warrant you let me alone, if I perceive 
a thing once, I'Il carry it away. Now, Pray, fir, reach 

my cloak. 

= 5$:aines. Never whilſt you tvs, * 

Bub. No! what do you Italians wear no cloaks? 
=_ 5:7. Your ſignors never : you ſee I am unfurniſh'd 
= ny cl. | 

"IF N E wich 87 ir Lionel, I} "ll Nag, Geraldint, Widoy, 

Gartred, and Feiee. 

Bub. Sa' ye ſo? pr 'ythee keep it then.---See ! yonder's 
the company that I look for; therefore, if you will ſet 
my face of any faſhion, pray do it quickly. 

s Staincs. You carry your face as well as &*er an Italian 

tin the world, only enrich it with a ſmile, and 'tis incom- 
parable : and thus much more, at your firſt appearance, 

vou ſhall perhaps ſtrike your acquaintance into an extaſy, 

or perhaps a laughter: but tis ignorance in them, which 
will ſoon be overcome if you perſevere. 

Bub. I will perſevere, I warrant thee ; only do thou 
ſtand aloof, and be not ſeen ; becauſe I would not have 
them think but I fetch it aut of my own practice. 
= &6:4i:es. Do not you fear; I'll not be ſeen, I warrant 
Hou. [ Exit. 

== L::/. Now, widow, you are elcome to my houſe, 
nd to your own houſe too, ſo you may call it; 

For what is mine is yours: you may e here 
1 s at home, and be as ſoon obey'd. | 

_ dow. May I deſerve this kindneſs of you, fir ? 

Bub. Save you, gentlemen. 1 ſalute you after the 
talian faſhion. 
= #2. How! the Italian faſhion Zounds ! he has 
Areſs'd him rarely. 
= Lioncl. My fon Bubble, I take it 
Fab. The nether part of him I think is he, 
hat what the upper part is, I know not. 

= 5%. By my troth he's a rare fellow, he ſaid true 
7251 are all in an extaſy. 

Gant. I think he's mad, 

Joice. Nay, that cannot be; for they ſay, they that 
re mad loſe their wits ; and I am {ure he had none to 
We, | Enter 
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Enter Scatter good. | 
Lionel. How _ 1 Bubble, how come Sa thu 
attir d? 
What !,. do you mean to make. yourſelf ry laughing 
| Kock, has 25) 1 

Bub. Um! Ignorance, ignorance. TOTES. 

Ger. For the love of laughter, look onder: : 
Another herring in the ſame pickle. | 

Ras. T' other hobby- han I perceive 15 not a forgo 

Bub. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Scat. Ha, ha, ha, hal 

Bub. Who has made him ſuch a coxcomb, 607 : 
An Italian tu guogue ? 

Scat. I ſalute you according to the Italian falbion.; 

Bub. Puh! the Italian faſhion ! the tatter'd- Wer 
faſhion he means. 

Scat. Save you, ſweet bloods, ſave you. 

Lionel. Why, but what gigg is this? 

Scat. N ay, if I know; father, would I were hang 
I am e'en as innocent as the child new born. 

Lionel. Ay, but fon Bubble, en did yon two by 
your felts? . 

Scat. Felts! By this light, mine is a good 3 
It coſt me three NO this morning, upon truft. 

Lionel. Nay, I think you had it upon truſt; for nt 
man that has any ſhame in Apna e ne _— ny it 
| Fehold, fir. | F 

Scat. Ha, ha, ha! 

Lionel. Nay, never do you laugh; fo you'n re 1 
ſame block. | 

Bub. Is this the Italian faſhion ? 

Scat, No, it is the fool's faſhion ; x3 
And we two are the firſt that follow it. 

Bub. Et tu quoque, are we both cozen'd ?) 
Then let's ſhew ourſelves- brothers i in adverſity,» ua 
embrace. id nd 15 

Lionel. What was he that cheated you! ee 

Bub. Marry, fir, he was a knave that cheated me. 

Scat. And I think he was no Honeſt man. „b cheate 
me. 


"Lies 


1 
3 


1 


9 Before the ſun be up, prepare for church; 


Ine wenches underſtand not yet ſo much, * IS 
Nor ſhall not until bed-time : then will they: 


nat has but lately ſhook off his ſhackles. 
How now, firrah ! wherefore come you? 
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Lionel. Do yon! know him again; if you ſee him ? 
Enter Staines. © | 
5 . q dare him again, if I ſee TIP 
But I do not know how I ſhould come to ſee him. 
O Gervaſe, Gervaſe ! do you ſee us two, Gervaſe ? 
Staines. Yes, ſir, very well. | 
Bub. No, you do not ſee us very well; 


fror we have been horribly abuſed : | - 


Never were Engliſhmen ſo dee in Italian, as we have 
been. 

Staines, Why, fir, you have not loſt your cloak and 
hat ? | 

Bub. Gervaſe, you lie, I have loſt my cloak and hat ; 
And therefore you muſt uſe your credit for another, 


Scat. I think my old cloak and hat muſt be glad to 


2 ſerve me till next quarter-day. 


Lionel. Come, take no care for cloaks, TN gin you: 
To- night you lodge with me, to-morrow morn, 


The widow and I have ſo concluded ont. 


Not ſleep a wink all night, for very joy. 
Scat. And I'll promiſe, the next night 


nd 3 They ſhall not ſleep for joy neither. 


Lionel. Ol. mr. Geraldine, I ſaw you not before: - 


\ RY our father now is come to town, I hear. 


Ger. . , | 
Lionel. Were not my bufineſs cartel, I ods ſee him: 


hut pray intreat him break an hour's ſleep 
To- morrow morn, t'accompany me to church; 
And come "IA I pray along with him. 


Enter Spendall. 
Lionel. But 13 here comes one, 


Spend. 1 come to crave a pardon, ſir, of you, 


And with hearty and zealous thanks 
gc nto this worthy lady, that hath "__ me 


More 


rn nn ne ee EIN — ne ne 


Oil 


! 


Mi 


our forefather : therefore prepare, provide, 


that fool? 
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More than I e'er could hope for, liberty. | 
Mid. Be thankful unto heaven, and your maſter ; 
Mor let your heart grow bigger than your purſe, 
E ut live within a limit, left: you burſt out Fog 
'To riot, and to miſery again: 
For then *twould loſe the benefit I mean it. 
Lionel. O you do graciouſiy; tis good advice : 3 
Let it take root, firrah, let it take root. 


But come, Widow, come, and ſee your chamber: 


Nay, your company too, for I mui TOS x with TO wk 


Eri. 

Spend. Tis bound unto you, fir. 

Bub. And I have to talk with 75 too, miſtreſs Joi. 
Pray, a word. 

Foice, What would you, fir? - 

Bob. Pray let me ſee your hand: the line of you 
:maidenhood is out. Now for your fingers. 5 en Which 
finger will you wear your enen | 

Joice. Upon no finger. | 

Bub. Then 1 perceive you mean to wear it on 1 you 
thumb. Well, the time is come, ſweet Joice, "= time i 
come. ; 

Toice. What to do, {ir ? J 3 

Bub. For me to tickle thy Tu CO; to bs tha at 


To morrow morn to meet me as my bnde. [Bait 
Foice. I'll meet thee like a ghoſt firſt. 
Cart. How now, what matter have you fd out d 


Joice. Matter as poiſoning as corruption, 
That will without ſome antidote ftrike home 
Like blue infection to the very heart. 
Rab. As how, for God's ſake ? 
Foice. 'To-morrow is the appointed wedding-day, 
Gart. The day of doom it is? - 
Ger. Twould be a diſmal day indeed to ſome of us, 
Joice. Sir, I do know you love me; and the time 
Will not be dallied with : be what you ſeem, 
Or not the ſame ; I am your wife, your miſtreſs, oe 


Or your {ervant ; indeed what yau will make me. 


1 
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£1 Let us no longer wrangle with our wits, | 
oOr dally with our fortunes ; lead me hence, 
= nd carry me into a wilderdefs* Ji 
P11 faſt with you rather than feaſt with him. 
Sta. What can be welcomer unto theſe arms ? 
Not my eſtate recover d is more ſweet, 
Nor firikes more joy in me, than does your love. 
"Raſp. Will you both kiſs then upon the bargain : ? 
Here's two couple on you, God give you] 


WT I wiſh well to you; and J fee tis all che 950d that I Ty 
Exit. do you: 
Th: And ſo to your ſhifts I leave you,” 1 
Toe, Joice. Nay, brother, you will not leave us thus, J hope. 
888 Raſo. Why what would you have me do? you mean 
eo run away together; would you ha” me run with you, 
of you Wand ſo loſe my inheritance? no, trudge, tradge with 
y which Hour backs to me, and your bellies to them : away. 
= cr. Nay, I pr'ythee be not thus unſeafonable : 
without thee we are nothing. | 
IN a you 1 Rab. By my troth, and I think ſo too. Vou love dne 
time 1 nnb0ther in the way of W do you riot? 
8 Ger. What elfe, man? 
= Ra. What elſe, man ? why * tis a queſtion to be aſk'd ; 
1e 5 | Hor I can aſſure you, there is another kind of love. 
at come, follow me, I muſt be your good angel ſtill: 
[Eat WM T'is in this brain how to prevent my father, and kis brace 
Pf beagles: you ſhall none of you be bid to night : 
d out o0Follow but my direction, if J bring you not, 988 
17 5 V hawe and to hold, for better for worſe, let me be held an 
BE unuch in wit, and one that was never father to a good 
jeſt. 
Cart. We'll be inſtructed by your s 
Rab. Well, if you be, it will be your own another 
.day. ay. Come, follow me. 
BY Spendall meets them, and they 2 Prangely pon him, 
> of us. | i and go of. "| 
e time Spend. How ruthleſs men are to adverſity! 


Hy acquaintance ſcarce will know me; when we meet 
They cannot ſtay to talk, they muſt be gone; 
nd 3 me by the hand as if I burnt them : 


A man 
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A man muſt truſt unto himſelf, Iſee; 


For if he once but halt in his eſtate 
Friendſhip will prove but broken crutches to him. 
Well, I will lean to none of them, but ſtand __ 
Free of myſelf: and if I had a ſpirit . 

Daring to act what I am prompted to, 

I might thruſt out intothe world again, 

Full bloſſom'd with a ſweet and golden ſpring, 

It was an argument of love in her 

To fetch me out of priſon, and this night, 
She claſp'd my hand in her's, as who ſhould ſay, _ 
Thou art my purchaſe, and I hold thee thus. 

The worſt is but repulſe, if I attempt it. 

J am refolv'd, my genius whiſpers to me, 


Go on and win her, thou art young and active, 


— 


Which ſhe is apt to catch at, for there's nought - 


That's more unſtedfaſt; than a woman's thought. 
Enter Sir Lionel, Will Raſh, Scatter good, Bubbl. 
N idoab, Gartred, TFoace, Phillis, and Servant. 
Lionel. Here's ill lodging, Widow : but you mul 
KBS, wy 1 
If we had better, we could afford it you. | 
_- Hidow, The lodging, fir, might ſerve better gueſts, 
Lionel. Not better, Widow, nor yet welcome: 
But we will leave you to it, and the reſt, 
Phillis, pray let your miſtreſs not want any thing. 
Once more good-night ; I'll leave a kiſs with you, 
As earneſt of a better gift to-morrow. 
Sirrah, a light. | 
Mido. Good reſt to all. 
Bub. Et tu quaque, forſooth. | 
Scat. God give you good-night, forſpoth, 
And ſend you an early reſurrection. . 
_ Videw. Good-night to both. . 
Lionel. Come, come away, each bird unto his neſt, 


To-morrow night's a time of little reſt. [Exeur 
Manat I idbau, and Phil 


Wide. Here, unty : ſoft, let it alone, 
J have no diſpoſition to ſleep yet: | 8 
„ | NS, M 


| Gur EN's Tu — 73 

dive me a bock and leave mie for a while, 

Some half hour hence look into me. e 

= -7///:. I ſhall; forſootn. [Exit Phillis. 
(104 over Seendell. 

Widow. How now, what makes this bold intruſion 2 

Spend. Pardon me, lady, I have buſineſs to you. 

Videw. Buſineſs! from whom? is it of ſuch i * 

That it craves preſent hearing ? | 

Spend. It does. 

Vida. Then ſpeak it, and be brief. | | 

Pend. Nay, gentle Widow, be more pliant to me. 

My ſuit is ſoft and courteous 0 fun of love. 

i dbav. Of love? | | 

Spend. Of love. | 

= T7:4w. Why ſure the man is ant? ? bethink rfl; 

Thou haft forgot thy errand, | 


5 ‚ = $/erd. I have indeed, fair lady for my errand | 
Pull | 3 Should firſt have been deliver'd on your lips. 
N. 1 


Vidoæv. Why, thou impudent fellow, unthrift of 
3 ſhame, 
; 3 As well as of thy purſe, What bas mov'd thee 
Jo proſecute thy ruin? hith my 1 8 
For which thy maſter was an orator, 
Importun'd . thee to pay me with abuſe? ? 
WSirrah, retire, or I will.to your ſhame,” 
With clamours raiſe the houſe, and make your maſter, 
Hor this attempt, return you to the W l 
From whence you came. 
Fend. Nay, then I muſt be deſperate : 
Vidow, hold your clapdiſh,' faſten your tongue 
WU nto your roof, and do not dare to call, 
Hut give me audience, with fear and ſilence, 
WT ome kiſs me no? . 
his dagger has a point, do you ſee iT? 
nd be unto my ſuit obedient, 
r you ſhall feel it too: |) 
or I will rather totter, hang in clean Iinnen, 
[han live to ſcrub it out in louſy linings. 
2 to, kiſs: you will; why ſo: again, the third time? 
>00d, 'tis a ſufficient charm : now 1 me. 
Vol. III. | You 


Ou, | 
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Lou are rich in money, lands, and lordſhips, 


s one poor copyhold to thruſt my head in. 


Manors, and fair poſleſſions, and I have not Ho much 


Why ſhould you not then have com bn 
Upon a reaſonable handſome fellow, The. 
That has both youth and livelineſs upon kim ; 
And can at midnight quicken and refreſh 
Pleaſures decay*d in you? You want children, 


And I am ftrong, luſty, and have a back 


Like Hercules; able to get them 
Without the help of muſcadine and eggs. 
And will you then, that have enough, 


Jake to your bed a bundle of diſeaſes, 


Wrapt up in threeſcore years, to lie a hawking, 
Spitting and coughng backwards and forwards, . 
That you ſhall not ſleep ; but thruſting forth 
Your face out of the bed, be glad to draw 
The curtains, ſuch a denn ſhall reek 
Out of this dunghill? Now, What ſay you? 
Shall we without farther e clap it „ 
And go to bed together? 

Widew. Will you hear me? 
Spend. Ves, with all my heart, 


So che firſt word may be, untruſs your points. — 


Zounds, one n do not ſtir, I charge you, 
[ Khack ⁊vitbin. 


Nor ſ peak, but what I bid you: 
For by” theſe lips, which now in love I kiſs, 


If you but firuggle, or raiſe your voice, 


My arm thall rite with it, and ſtrike you dead. 
Go to, come on with me, and aſk ments there * 


HFidew, It is my maid, 
Spend, No matter, do as I bid you: : ay, who' 8 there? 


idea. Who's there? 

ITithin Phillis, "Tis J, forſooth. AE. 

Spend. If it be you, forſooth, then Prey: lay = 
Till I ſhall call upon you. £1 


/[id:xv. If it be you forſooth, then yy you fa | 


Ti 1 thall call upon you. 
Spend 


H. 
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Spend. Very well, why now 1 ſee b 
Thou'lt prove an obedient wife; come, let's nde 7 
Hide. Will you put up your naked weapon, ſir? 
Spend. You ſhall Wann me ede 1 __ have 
you grant firſt. ff fits 
I/idow. You will not put it up. | | 
Spend. Not till I have ſome token of your love. 
Madoabo. If this may be a teſtimony, take it. Kies him. 
By all my hopes I love thee, thou art worthy 
Of the beſt widow living, thou tak'ſt the courſe; 
And thoſe that will win widows muſt do thus. 
Spend. Nay, I knew what I did, when I came with 
my naked weapon in my hand ; but come, unlace. 
IVidow. Nay, my dear love, know that I will not yield 
= My body unto luſt, until the prieſt 
hall join us in Hymen's ſacred nuptial rites. 
= S-:4. Then ſet your hand to this: nay, tis a contract 
Strong and ſufficient, and will hold in law. 
Heere, here's pen and ink, you ſee I come 1 
5 WVidew. Give me the pen.” 
 S$/-nd. Why here's ſome comfort. 
Vet write your name fair, I Pray, 
And at large. Why now tis very well. 
Now widow you may admit your maid, 
For ſi'th' next room I'll go fetch a nap. | 
„ idea. Thou ſhalt not leave me ſo, come pr'ythee ſit, 
We'll talk a while, for thou haſt made my heart 
Dance in my boſom, I receive ſuch joy. 
S Send. Thou art a good wench 1'faith, come kiſs upon't. 
= Y77%w. But will you be a loving huſband to ma;-" 
Avoid all naughty company, and be true 
To me, and to my bed? 
: PHend. As true to thee, as ſteel to . 
[ Binds him to the poſt. 
WVitxw. I'll bind you to your word, ſee that you be, 
or Ill conceal my bags: I have kinfolks, 
ro whom I'll mak't over, you ſhall not have a penny. 
Send. Piſh, pr'ythee do not . me. 
How now, what means this? : 
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Phdillis, come in, and help to triumph 


And when —— tak'ſt that from me, take my life too. 


My choiceſt jewels, and ſpread them here before TY 


Thou lieſt, there's no ſuch, thing within thee. 
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a=" It means my vengeance ; nay, fir, you are 

Nor do not dare to ſtrug le, I have liberty . | 

Both of my tongue and feet; I'll call my maid, 
Euter Phillis. . 


Over this bold intruder. Wonder not, wench, 
But go unto him, and ranſack all his pockets, 
And take from thence a contract which he forc 3 
From my unwilling fingers. 1 
Spend. Is this according to your oath? 
Phil. Come, fir, I muſt ſearch you. 
Spend, I pr'y thee do. 


d 8 5 ; . l 
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Widow, Haſt thou it, girl ? 

Phil, I have a paper here. | 

Wid. It is the ſame, give it me. 
Thus your new- ds SEX J tear IE - 
Poor wretched man, thou'ft had a golden dream, "nk 
Which gilded over thy calamity ; = 
But being awake thou find'ſt it ill laid on, 
For with one finger I have wip'd it off. 
Go fetch me hithgg the caſket that contains 


Look you, fir 


Look you, ſir. ; | 

Here's gold, pearls, rubies, ſaphires, diamonds ; 
Theſe would be goodly things for you to pawn, 
Or revel with amongſt your courtezans, 


Whilſt I and mine did ftarve : why doſt not curſe, 
And utter all the miſchiefs of thy heart, 

Which I know ſwells within thee ? pour it out, 
And let me hear thy fury. 


Spend. Never, never: 3 
Whene' er my tongue ſhall ſpeak but well of en : 


It proves no faithful ſervant to my heart. 
Widow. Falſe traitor to thy maſter, and to me, 


Spend, May I be burn'd* uglineſs, to that 
n voa and all men hate, but I ſpeak truth, 


W 7 74 | 
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. Widow. May I be turn'd a monſter, and the ſnaame 

= Of all my ſex, — and if I not believe the. 

= Take me urto thee, theſe and all that's mine, 

Were it thrice trebled, thou wert worthy all. 

And do not blame this trial, *cauſe it ſhews 

I give myſelf unto thee, am not forc'd, 

And with it love, that ne'er ſhall be divorc'd. | 
Spend. J am glad 'tis come to this; yet, by this light, 

Thou putt'ſt me into a horrible fer. 

WW But this is my excuſe: know that my thoughts 

Were not ſo deſperate as my actions ſeem d, 

For fore my dagger ſhould ha' drawn one drop 

Of thy chaſte blood, it ſhould have ſluic'd out mine, 

And the cold point ſtuck deep into my heart: 

Nor better be my fate, if I ſhall move 

To any other pleaſure but my love. 

Nidau. It ſhall be in my creed: but let's away, 

For night with her black ſteeds draws up the day. 

Enter Raſb, Staines, Geraldine, Gartred, TFoice, and a 

- 1 boy with a lan turn. g 

Rajh. Softly, boy, ſoftly; you think you are upon 


WE firm ground, but it is dangerous. You'll never make a 


good thief, you rogue, till you learn to Creep upon all 
& tour. If I do not ſweat with going this pace; every 
= _ I ſee, methinks, ſhould be my father in his white 
=_ DCcard, Bs | 

= Staines. It is the property of that paſſion ; for feas 
Still ſhapes all things we ſee to that we fear. 

Fab. Well ſaid, logick: ſiſter, I pray lay hold of him, 
For the man, I ſee, is able to give the watch an anſwer, 
i Enter Spendall, Widow and Phillis. 

if they ſhould come upon him with interrogatories. 
Zounds, we are diſcover'd ! boy, come up cloſe, and 
W uſe the property of your lanthorn: what dumb fhew 


BB ould this be? 


S Gerald, They take their way directly, intend nothing 
againſt us, . | 

Staines. Can you not diſcern wh | they are ? 
Joice. One is Spendall. | j 
=D 3 ot Gart. q 
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Gart. The other is the widow, as I take it. 
Staines. Tis true, and that's her maid before her. 
Nb. What a night of conſpiracy is here! more vil- 

Jainy ? there's another goodly mutton going ; my father 

3s fleec'd of all, grief will give him a box, i'faith.---but 

tis no great matter; I ſhall inherit the ſooner. Nay, 
ſoft, fir, you ſhall not paſs ſo current with the matter, 

PII thake you a little: who goes there? 

Spend. Out with the candle; who's that aſks the que- 

Lion? 

Rajp. One that has ſome reaſon for't. 
Spend. Tt ſhould be by the voice, young Raſh. 

Why, we are honeſt folks. 

Raſh. Pray, where do you dwell ? not in town 1 


hope: 


Spend. Why we dwell ;---zounds! where do we dwell? 


I know not where. 


Raf. And you'll be married you know not e When 
zZounds, it were a chriſtian deed to ſtop thee in thy jour- 
ney: haſt thou no more ſpirit in thee, but to let thy 
tongue betray thee ? Suppoſe I had been a conſtable, 


- you had been in a fine taking, had you not ? 


Spend. But my ſtill worthy friend, 


Is there no worſe face of ill bent towards me, 


Than that thou merrily put'ſt on? 

Rajh. Yes, here's four or five faces more, but ne'er 
an ill one, tho' never an excellent good one. —— Boy, 
up with your lanthorn of light, and ſhew him his aſ- 
ſociates, all running away with the fleſh as thou art. Go 
yoak together, you may be oxen one day, and draw 
all together in a plough ; go march together, the Par- 
ſon ſtays for you ; pay him royally. Come, give me the 


| lanthorn, for you have light ſufficient, for night has put 


off his black cap, and ſalutes the morn; now farewell, 
my little children of Cupid, that walk by two and two, 
as if you went a feaſting : let me hear no more words, 


þut be gone. | 
Spend. S Staines, F arewell | Lear 


Cart. & Joice. Farewell, brother. 
To | Manet Rab. 
Raſß an 


: | a young gallant riſe with a candle; we liye drown'd mn 
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Naſb. Ay, you may cry farewell; but if my father 
ſhould know of my villainy, how ſhould I fare then ? 
Bat all's one, I ha' done my fiſters good, my friende, 
good, and myſelf good; and a general good is always 
to be reſpe&ed before a particular. : There's eight ſcore 
pounds a year ſaved, by the conyeyance of this widow. 
I hear footſteps; now darknels take me into thy arms, 
and deliver me from diſcovery,  _ IErxit. 

Enter Sir Lionel, 330 

Lionel. Lord, lord, what a careleſs world is this ! 
neither bride nor bridegroom ready ; time to go. to 
church, and not a man unrooſted ; this age has not ſeen 
feather-beds, and dream of no other felicity, This 
was not the life when I was a young man. What 
makes us ſo weak as we are now? a feather-bed. What 
ſo unapt for exerciſe? a feather-bed. What breeds 
ſuch pains and aches in our bones? why, a feather-bed, 
or a wench, or at leaſt a wench in a feather-bed. Is 
is not a ſhame, that an old man as I am ſhould be up 
firſt, and in a wedding-day ? I think in my conſcience, 
there's more metal in lads of threeſcore, than in boys 
of one and twenty. | „ 

- Enter Baſkethilt. 
Why, Baſkethilt? | 
Baſe. Here, fir. : 3 
Lion. Shall I not be truſſed to-day ? 
Baſe. Ves, fir, but I went for water, | 
Lion. Is Will Raſh up yet? 

Baſe, I think not, fir, for I heard nobody ſtirring ua 


e 


# the houſe. | 


Lion. Knock, ſirrah, at his chamber. ; 
a |» [Rinock wuithine 
The houſe might be pluck'd down and builded again 
Before he'd wake with the noiſe. [Rab abt. 
Ra. Who's that keeps ſuch a knocking, are you 
mad ? CE” „ 7 
Lion. Rather thou art drunk, thou lazy ſlouch, 
That mak'ſt thy bed thy grave, and in it burieſt 
All thy youth and vigour % up for ſhame, - 
4 | 


- 


Rafe 
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Raſp. Why, tis not two a clock yet. 50 
Lion. Out, ſluggiſh n tis nearer unto five; ; 
The whole "houſe has out-ſlept e as if they 
had drunk wild poppy e as you and raiſe the 
maids, and let them call uj n en ©: uf = 

Baſh. Well, fir, I ſhall. Fs Exit. Eg 

Tuer & catter good and Bl. FR 

Scat. Did I eat any lettuce to ſupper laſt night, that I 
am ſo ſleepy? I think it be day - light, brother Bubble. 

Bub. Wat ſay ' ſt thou, brother? heigh ho! 

Lion. Pie, fie, not ready yet? what ſluggiſhneſs 
HFath ſeiz d upon you ? why thine eyes are cloſe ſtill. 
Bub. As faſt as a Kentiſh e : wad 1 was begot- 
ten in a 
Plumb' tree, 0 
{ ha' ſuch a deal of gum about mine eyes. ¶ Ent. Ser van, 

Lion. Lord, how you ſtand! I am n to ſee 
The ſun ſhould be a CE of your ſlotb. 

Now, fir, your haſte ? _ | 
Baſh. Marry, ſir, there are gueſts coming + to accom- 
pany you to church. 

Lion, Why, this is excellent, men whom it not concerns 
Are more reſpective, than we that are main actors. 

Bub. Father Raſh, be not ſo outrageous, we will go.in 


and huckle ourſelves, all in good time. How now | We 4 
what's this about my ſhins ? 1 p 
Enter old Geraldine, and Long field. + 
Scart. Methought our ſhanks were not fellows ; we y 
have metamo rphoſed our ſtockings for want of ſplendor, 7 p 
Bub. Pray, " what's that, Splendor? »H 
Scatt. Why, tis the Latin word for a Chriſtmas 7 
candle. Exit, Pi 
Lion. O, gentlemen, you 3 you honour me. Wel- (”” 
come, welcome, good maſter Geraldine, you have taken 
ans 
o accompany an undeſerving friend. [ Enter Phillis, # 
Old Ger. You put us to a needleſs labour, fir, 
To run and wind about for circumſtance, | g A 
When the plain word, I thank you, would have ler- d. 00 6 


Tian. 


8 
—ͤ— 
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Lin. How now, wench, are the females ready yet ? 
WT The time comes on upon us, and we run ne 

Ve are ſo untoward in our buſinefs, 

we think not what we have to do, nor hit we do. 
= 2;;/. I know not, fir, whether they know what to do, 
but I am ſure they have been at church well nigh an 
hour; they were afraid zu had got the ftart of them, 
which made them make ſuch haſte. 

Lon. Is't poſſible ? what think you, gentlemen, 
Are not theſe wenches forward ? ls there not vertue in * 
= man 

WT Can make young virgins leave chelt beds ſo ſoon 7 
hut is the Widow gone along with them? __ 

= Pi. Yes, fir ; why, ſhe was the ring- leader. 

Lion. I thought as much, for — knows what be: 
Ex longs to't. 

come, gentlemen, methinks 'tis ſport to ſee 

WT Young wenches run to church before their huſbands, 

5 Enter Raſh.” 

Faith we ſhall make them bluſh for this eber night. 
Ah, frrah, are you come? why, that's well faid ; > 4 
1 marl'd indeed that all things are ſo quiet, 5 
Which made me think th'ad not unwrapt their ſheets 3 

5 Enter Servant, with a cloak. 

And then were they at church, I hold my life: 

W Maids think it long 'til each be made a wife, 
Erter Spend. Sta. Geraldine, Widow, Gartred, and Faice« 
W Halt thou my cloak, knave ? well ſaid, put it on; goon 

= We'll after them; let me go, haſten both, | 

W Both the bridegrooms forward ; we'll walk a bre 

W Softly on afore.— But, ſee, ſce, if they be not come 
Jo fetch us now. We come, we come : 

Eid them return, and ſave themſelves this labour. 
Kab. Now have I a quartan ague upon m. vn 
= Ln. Why, how now why, come you from church | 
to kneel thus publickly ? what's the matter? b 
Ger, We kneel, fir, for your bleſſing. | 

Lion. How, my- bleſſing! maſter Geraldine, i is not 4. 
your ſon? 


O Ger. Yes, fir, and that, I * it is your daughter. 
ho my Lion 
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Lion. I ſuſpect knavery: what are you? 
Why do you kneel hand in hand with her? 

Sta. Fe or a fatherly bleſſing too, ſir. 

Lion. Hey day! tis palpable, I am gull d, and my 
ſon Scattergood and Bubble fool'd : yeu are married ? 

Spend. Yes, fir, we are married. L 

Lion. More villainy ! every thing goes the wrong way. 
Spend. We ſhall go the right way anon, I hope. 3 

Lion. Ves, marry ſhall you, you ſhall e'en to the 
Counter again, and that's the right way for you. 

Widow. O, you are wrong, 
The priſon that ſhall hold him are theſe arms. E 
Lion. I do fear that I ſhall turn ſtinckard, I do ſmell 
ſuch a matter: you are married then? 7 

Enter Scatter good and Bubble. 

Spend. Ecce ſignum! here's the wedding - ringt affirm i: 

Lion. I believe the knave has drunk en 
He is ſo pleaſant... 

Scatt. Good morrow, gentlemen. 5 

Bub. Tu quoque to all : what, ſhall we go to church 1 
Come, I long to be about this gear. = 

Lion. Do you hear me, will you two go ſleep again * 
take out the t'other nap, for you are both made cox- 
combs, and ſo am I. 

Scatt, How, coxcombs ! 

Lion. Yes, coxcombs. = 

Scatt. F ather, that word coxcomb goes agamit ny 
ſtomach. | 5 

Bub. And againſt mine, a man might ha” digeſted a 


woodcack better. ; 3 
Lion. Vou two come now to go to church to be T 
.married, . 


And they two come from church and are married. i 
Bub. How, married! I would ſee that man duft 
marry her, 

Ger. Why, fir, what would you do? 

Bub. Why, ſir, I would forbid the bans, 
Scat. And ſo would I. 

Lion. Do you know that youth in ſattin? he's the pe! 
chat belongs to that inkhorn. 3 
2k 
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Bab. How, let me fee, are not you my man Gervaſe ? 
Fa. Yes, fr [Enter a OI 
Bab. Ard have yan married her? oe | 
Sta. Ves, ſir . 7 
Bub. And do you think you have 5d me well? Y 
= $a. Yes, fir, _ 
Bab. O intolerable raſcal ! 1 will preſently be A 2 
WE juſtice of peace, and oe thee we Fs 656, fetch a 
Ws conſtable. 
= 5:42. Come, y'are a flouriſhing aſs ; Serjeant, take 
nim to thee, he has had a long time of his pageantry. | 
ion. Sirrah, let him go, I'I be 225 bail for all debts 
which come againſt him. 
FS.a. Reverend fir, to whom Lowe the duty of a fon, 
Wich I ſhall ever pay in my obedience : 
know that which made him gracious in your eyes, 125 
And gilded over his imperfections, 
Ils waited and conſumed even like ice, 
Which by the vehemence of heat diſſolves, 
And glides to many rivers; ſo his wealth, 
That felt a prodigal hand, hot in expence, 
Mielted within his gripe, and from his coffers 
Ran like a violent ſtream to other mens 
What was my own, I catch'd at. 
Lion. Have you your mortgage in ? 
Sta. Yes, ir. | | 
Lion. Stand up, the matter is well amended. 
Maſter Geraldine, give you ſufferance to this match ? 
Ja Ger. Yes, marry do I, ſir; for ſince MM lays 
Tul not have the crime lie on my head, 
Jo divide man and wife. 
Lion. Why, you ſay well; my bleſſing fall upon you. 
H:45w. And upon us that love, fir Lionel. 
Lion. By my troth, ſince thou haſt ta en the young 
; nave, 
God give thee j joy of him, and may he prove 
EA wiſer man than his makter. 
Sta. Serjeant, why doſt not carry him to OO ? 
Serj. Sir Lionel Raſh will bail him. | 
nn 


84 GSnkx's Tu Quogue. 
Lien. 4 bail him, knave Wan ole: That 
? ; 
No, c carry him away, PII relieve. no 
Bub. Good fir Lionel, I refeechyou, fr; enemas 
J pray, make a purſe for me. 
Serj. Come, fir, come, are you begging? An 
Bub. Why, that does you no harm. Gervaſe, ma; 
I ſhould ſay ; ſome compaſſion. 
Sta. Serjeants,come back. with him. --Lookyf here i 
Your livery ; 
If you can put off all your former pride, - 


And put on this with that humility | 


That you firſt wore it, I will pay your debts, 
Free you of all incumbrances, 
And take you again into my fervice. 

Bub. Tenterhock, let me go, I will take his worſhip's 
| offer without wages, rather than come into your clutches 
again; a man in a blue coat may have ſome colour for 
his knavery, in the Counter he can have none. 

Lion. But now, mr. Scattergood, what ſay you to this? 

Scat. Marry, I ſay 'tis ſcarce honeſt dealing for any 
man to coneycatch ; another man's Wife. I prote ſt we'll 
not put it up. | 

Sta. No, which we? 

Scat. Why, Gartred and I. 

Sta. Gartred, why, ſhe'll t it u 

Scat. Will the ? * 1 *. 

Ger. Ay, that ſhe will, and fo muſt you. 

Scat. Muſt I ? 

Ger. Yes, that you muſt. 

Scat. Well, if I muſt, I muſt; but I proteſt I ww 

not, 
But that I muſt: So wale, vale :, Et tu quogue. [ Exit, 
Lion. Why, that's well ſaid, 

Then I perceive we ſhall wind up all wrong. 
Come, gentlemen, and all our other gueſts ; 
Let our well-temper'd bloods taſte Facchu's feaſts, 
Fut let us know firſt, how theſe ſports delight, 
Ard to theſe gentlemen. each bid good-night, 


| Ref 


GREEN's Tu Nuogue. 


Ra, Gentles, I hope, that well my labour ends,” 
All that I did, was but to pleaſe my friends. E 
Ger. A kind enamoret I did ſtrive to gue, (192 0/7 
But now I leave that, and purſue your log.. 
Cart. My part 1 have performd with the reſt, - 
And though I have not, yet I would do beſt. 
Sta. That I have cheated through the play, tis true 3 
But yet I hope I have not cheated you. 
Joice. If with my clamours I have done you wrong : 
Ever hereafter I will hold my tongue. | 
= 5nd. If through my riot I have offenſive been, 
== Henceforth I'll play the civil citizen. 
Nidau. Faith, all that I ay, is, how &er it hap, 
Widows like maids ſometimes may catch a clap. | 
Bub. To mirthand laughter henceforth I'll rrovekeyd; 
OOTY but pleaſe to _ of n 5 Tu Dogue. ac 
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HIS Author wa, cotemporary EW Ben Mag | 
2 and at the Death of Samuel Daniel avas Comperi-. 
tor with him fer the Bays, but loſt it. As I have if 
this Opportunity, I will juſt mention the Sucteſſion of theſ, 
Poetical Monarchs from the Reign of Spencer the Great, 
to his preſent Majefty Colley Cibber : Iꝝ which it is b. 
ſervable, that for the ſpace of about 150 Years, ther 
have been exactly the ſame Number of Poetical and Political 
Monarchs. Spencer was Poet Laureat to Queen Eliza. 
beth, and diedin 1598, about four Years before her ; he 
was ſucceeded by Daniel, who died in 1619, and left ile 
Bays to Ben Johnſon, abo held it eighteen Years, and 
then reſigned it to Sir William Davenant, ah dying in 
1668, after he had enjoyed it thirty-one Years, it wat 
plac'd on the Head of Dryden; but at the Revolution be 
20 depoſed, and his Bays adorn'd the Brow of Shadwel, 
ah dying in 1692, after be had worn it four Tears, it 
deſcended to Tate; this Monarch held it taventy- four Years, 
but dying in 1716, it fell to the Reverend Mr. Euſden, 
cho enjoyed it till the Year 1730, when it was hand 
down to Mr. Cibber, on whoſe Majeſtic Brow it fill ri. 
mains. But to return to our Author. On account of hi: 
Competition with Johnſon for the Bays, a Quarrel grew 
ketwixt them : Ben was very ſevere on him in his Po- 
etaſter, and Decker returned the Laſh as ſmartly as h 
could in his Satyromaſtix, or the Untrufling of the hu 
morous Poet; but it muſt be confeſs'd he was not equd 
to his Opponent. The reſt of our Authors Plays are, The 
ſecond Part of the Honeſt Whore, Fortunatus, If this be 
not a good Play, the Devil's! in it, N Norti; 
ware) 
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5 | . ho, 4 1 Weſtward, ho, Comed; '{ 3 Match me in 


London, a Tragi ;- Comedy; Wyat's Hiſtory, and the Whore,” 


N f Balylin, a Hiſtory. The Defign of ibis la Play is 10 

. /orth the Virtues of Queen Elizabeth, and the Dt. 
= /cap'd by the Diſcourry of ſome Plots form d againſt © 
„„ the Jeſuits. The Queen is ſhadow'd under the Name 


Titania, Rome ander that f Babylon, Campion b 
eſuit is repreſented by the Name 7 ee and Dr. 
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Aﬀparo Trebatzi, duke of Milan, 

ef Caftruchio, 
Stnevt. | 

Pioratto Fluello. 
Hipolito. . 
Mat heo. 
Fuſtigo, brother to Viola. 
Candlido, the Patient Man. 
George, his Servant. 
Dr. Benedict. +: 
Friar Anſelmo, 

| Cramboe, | 
Puff. 
Roger, * to baun. 


W O M E. N. 
Viola, wife to Candide, 


Infelicia. 
Bellafront, the Honeſt Whore. 
A Bawd. 


oneſt Whore, c. 
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AcTus Primus, ScENna Prima. 


nter at one dow a funeral, a coronet lying on the 
hearje, *ſcutcheons and garlands hanging on the ſides ;, 
| attended by Gaſparo Trebatzi, duke of Milan, 
Caſtruchio, Sinezt z Piaratto Fluelly, and others 
at anather dor. . 


wer Hipolito in diſcontented appearance : Matbeo, a 
gentleman, his friend, labouring to hold him back. 
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Ehold, yon comet ſhews his head again! 
Twice hath he thus at . croſs-turns 
throw on us 
i Prodigious looks: twice hath he 
= troubled . | 
he waters of our eyes. See, he's turn'd wild ; 
on in God's name. 
All. On aſore there, ho. 


Duke, 


92 The HonEsT WHoRE. 
. Dake. Kinſmen and friends, take from your na; 
ſides 
Vour weapons, to keep back the Ane by 
From doing violence to the innocent _ 
Hipolito. I pr "thee, dear Matheo. 
Matbeo. Come, y*'are mad. - 
Hip. I do arreſt thee, ee ſet down, -- . 
Villains, ſet down that ſorrow, tis all mine. 10 - 
Duke. I do beſeech you all, for my blood's ae, 
Send hence your milder ſpirits, and let wrath 
Join in confederacy with your weapons points; 
If he proceed to vex us, let your ſwords | 
Seek out his bowels : funeral grief loaths words, 
All, Set on. 
Hip. Set down the body. 
Mat. O] my lord, 
v'are wrong: i'th* open ſtreet? you ſee ſhe's dead 
Hip. I know ſhe is not dead. _ 
Duke, Frantick young man, 
Wilt thou believe theſe gentlemen ? pray = Tonk 
Thou doſt abuſe my child, and mock'ſt the tears 
That here are ſhed for her: if to behold 
Thoſe roſes wither'd that ſet out her cheeks ; 
That pair of ſtars that gave her body light, 
Darken'd and dim for ever; all thoſe rivers 
That fed her veins with warm and crimſon ſtreams, 
Frozen and dried Mp: If theſe be ſigns of death, 
Then is ſhe dead. Thou, unreligious youth, 
Art not aſham'd to empty all theſe eyes 
Of funeral tears (a debt due to the dead, 
As mirth is to the living :) ſham'ſt thou not 
To have them ſtare on 5 ?--Hark, thou art curs'd 
Even to thy face, by thoſe that ſcarce can ſpeak. 
Hip. My lord. 
Duke. What would'ſt thou have? is ſhe not dead?! 
Hip. Oh, you ha' kill'd her by your cruelty. 
Dake. Admit JL had, thou kill'ſt her now again; 
And art more ſavage than a barbarous Moor. 
Hip. Let me but kiſs her pale and bloodleſs * 
Dube. 0 — he! © - 


4 
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u. Or, if not touch her, let me look on her. 

Ss Mah. As you regard your honour. | 

Hip. Honour! ſmoak. | 
arb. Or if you lov'd her Kving bete ker e 


Dee. Ay, well done, fir; you play the — 

eeal hence; *tis nobly done; away; I'll join 

: #, ly force to your” 5, . ſtop this violent torrent. 5 

on. [Exednt Sh fetal 

= Hp. Matheo, thou do'ft wound me more. © 

Math. I give you phyſick, noble friend, not wounds. 
Diete. Oh, well faid, well done, a true gentleman ; 

Sack! I know the ſox of lovers rage 

omes ruſhing with ſo ſtrong. a tide, it beats 

ad bears down all reſpects of life, of honour, - 

f friends, of foes, — Forget her, F youth. 

Hip. Forget her? 

Dale. Nay, nay, but be patient 

r why, death's hand hath ſued a Aria ee | 

HE wixt her and thee. What's beauty but a corſe? 

hat but fair ſand-duft are earth's pureſt forms? 

Peens bodies are but trunks to put in worms. 

At. Speak no more ſentences, my good lord, bu 

hence; you ſee they are but fits; III rule him, | 

rant ye.---Ay, ſo, tread gingerly, your grace is here 

Wnewhat too long already. - *Sblood, the jeſt were now, 

= having ta'en fome knocks o 'the pate already, he 

ald get looſe again, and, like a mad ox, tofs my new 

Wick cloaks into the kennel J muſt humour his lord- 

Wp. — My lord Hipolito, 15 it in Your ſtomach to go 

dinner? 

Hö. Where is the body? - 

WM. The body, as the duke yoke x very wiſely, i 

e to be worm'd. | 

Hip. I cannot reft ; T 11 meet it at next turn. 

ſee how my love looks. [Matheo holds him in's arms. 

Mat, How your love looks? worſe than a ſcare- 

W. Wreſtle not with me: the en fellow gives the 

for a ducat. 4 

b. 1 ſhall forget myfelE. 
lat. Pray do ſo ; leave yourſelf behind yourſelf, and 


go | 
| 


]? 


. 


94 The Hox EST Wrorr. i 
go whither you will. Sfoot, do you long to have ha 
rogues that maintain a ſaint-Anthony's fire in their now, 
(by nothing but two-peny ale) make ballads of you; I 
the duke had but ſo. much metal in him, as is in acoble;; 
aw, he would ha” been a vex'd thing; he and his t 
had blown you up, but that their powder has taken th; 

wet of cowards : you'll blood three pottles of Alia I 
by this light, if you follow 'em ; and then we ſhall h 
a hole made in a wrong place, to have ne 1 5 
up, like a baby in ſwaddling cloutss. 

Hip. What day is to-day, Matheo? _. '£ 

Mat. Yea, marry, this is an eaſy EA viy u 
day is, let me ſee, Thurſday. F< 

Hip. Oh, Thurſday ! | '©: 

Mat. Tete s a coil for a dead commodity! foot, . w. 
men, when they are alive, are but dead commodities; 1 
you ſhall have one woman lie upon many mens hand 

Hip. She died on Monday then. 5 

Mat. And that's the moſt villainous day of all l 
week to die in: and the was well, and eat a meß . 
water-gruel on Monday morning. : 
Hip. Ay? it cannot be : 

Such a bright taper ſhould burn out ſo ſoon. | 

Mat. O! yes, my lord, ſo ſoon. Why, J ha" K 
them at dinner have been as well, and had ſo mul 
Health, that they were glad to pledge itz yet, befor. 
three o'clock, have been found dead drunk, 

Hip. On Thurſday buried ! and on Monday died! 
Quick haſte, by'r lady: ſure her winding ſheet 
Was laid out fore her body; and the worms, 
That now muſt feaſt with her, were even beſpoke, 
And ſolemnly invited, like ftrange gueſts, | 

Mat. Strange feeders they are, indeed, my lord, a 
like your jefter, or young courtier, will enter upon al 
man's trencher without bidding. 

Hip. Curs'd be that day for ever, that robb'd her 
Of breath, and me of bliſs : henceforth let it ſtand 
Within the wizard's book (the kalendar) 
Mark'd with a marginal finger, to be choſen 
By thieves, by villains, and black murderers, 
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s the beſt day for them to labour in. 
f henceforth this adulterous bawdy world 
ze got with child with treaſon, ſacrilege, 
\theiſm, rapes, treacherous friendſhip, perjury, 
Wander, (the beggars fin) lyes, (the fin of fools} 
dr any other damn'd impieties 
dn Monday let em be delivered. | 
W ſwear to thee, Matheo, by my ſoul, _ : 
Jereafter weekly on that day I'll glew x 
Wine eye-lids down, becauſe they ſhall not gaze 
n any female cheek: and being lock'd up _ 
my cloſe chamber, there III meditate 
nothing but my Infelicia's end,. 
r on a dead man's ſcull draw out mine own. 
Mat. You'll do all theſe good works now every 
onday, becauſe it is ſo bad: but I hope upon Tueſday 
Worning I ſhall take you with a wenck 
i. If ever whilſt frail blood through my. veins run, 
WS woman's beams I throw affection, C3 
Nee her that's dead: or that I looſely fly 
W th ſhore of any other wafting eye, | 
me not proſper, heaven. I will be true, 
Wen to her duſt and aſhes: could her tomb 
Wind, whilſt I liv'd ſo long, that it might rot, 
hat ſhould fall down, but ſhe be ne'er forgot. 
et. If you have this ſtrange monſter, honeſty, in 
r belly, why ſo jig-makers and chroniclers ſhall pick 
nething out of you: but and I ſmell not you and a 
'dy-houte out within theſe ten days, let my noſe be as 
as an Engliſh bag-pudding. Dll follow your lordſhip, 
ugh it be to the place aforenamed. | [Emxcunt. 
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SCENE U. 
Enter Ruiz in fome famaftich — at on e dy 


a Porter meets him at another 


Fuſigo. OW how, Porter, will the come? 
Porter. 1 If I may truſt à Won fir, ſhe will com 
Fut. There's for thy pains ; Godamercy, if ever 1 
ſtand in need of a wench that will come with a wet fing 
Porter, thou ſhalt earn my money before any Clarifim 
in Milan ; yet ſo, God ſa' me, ſhe's mine own fil Wl 
body and ſoul, as I am a chriſtian pe F are N 
T' ponder till ſhe come: thou been no bawd uM 
fetching this woman, I aſſure thee. 1 | i 
Porter. No matter if 1 had, fir ; better men t 
Porters are bawds. | . 
Fuft. O God, fir; many that have born offices. MM 
Porter, art ſure thou went'ſt wats à true houſe? i 
Porter, I think ſo, for I met with no thieves. 
 Fuft. Nayy but art ſure it was my ſiſter Viola? 
Porter. J am ſure by all . it was ti 
party you cypher'd. 
Fuft. Not very tall? 
Porter. Nor very low, a middling v woman. 
Fu. "Twas ſhe, faith, 'twas ſhe ; a pretty plu 
es like mine. | #8 
— At a bluſh, a little very much like you. 
Godfo, I would not for a ducat ſhe had kid 
up — heels, for I ha' ſpent an abomination this voyaſh 
marry, did it amongſt ſailors and gentlemen.--Ther' 
little modicum more, Porter, for making thee ſtay: tat 
well honeſt Porter. 
* Jam in your debt, ſir, God e 145 | 
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Enter Viola, 
Fuſt. Not ſo neither, good Porter; godilid, bite 
the comes. Siſter Viola, I am glad to ſee you Wl 
ing: *tis news to have me here, i ist not, ſiſter ? 


Iu 
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= 7/4. Yes, truſt me: I wonder'd who ſhould be ſo 
bold to ſend for me. Von are welcome to Milan, 
brother. 
= 7-7. Troth; ſiſter, I pak you were married to n 
W very rich chuff, and I was very {orry for it, that I had 
no better cloaths, and that made me ſend: for you know 
Ve Milaners love to ftrut upon Spaniſh leather.—— And 
how does all our friends? | 
Viola. Very well; you tha” travelled enough raed 
row, to ſow your wild oaths. - | : l 
Fuß. A pox on em; wild: oats ! 21 ha- not an cas to 
brow at a horſe. Troth, fiſter, I ha' ſow'd my . oats, 
and reap'd two hundred ducats, if I had em 2 Mar- 
„ 1 muſt entreat you to lend me ſome thirty or forty, 
all the ſhip come: by this hand, I' en at 2 
day, by this hanc. 6 
Viola. Theſe are your old bath: 
= 7/7. Why, ſiſter, do you thank ll forfwear my 
band? 

Viola. Well, well, you mall have . put yourſelf 
co better faſhion, becauſe I muſt imploy you in a ſeri- 

bus matte 

Fuſt. I'll ſweat like a horſe, if I like the matter. 

Viola. You ha' caſt off all your old {waggering hu- 
ours ? 

Fat. J had not ſail'd a league i in chat great ah. Pond 
the fea) but I caſt up my very gall. 

Viola. J am the more ſorry, for I muſt employ a true 
waggerer. 


Fut. Nay, by this iron, ſiſter, they ſhall find I am 


onder and touch- box, if they put fire once into me. 
45 Viola. Then lend me your ears. |: as 

ſe 705 Mine ears are your's, dear ſiſter. ä 

jt Viola. J am married to a man that has wealth enough, 


Ind wit enough. 

Fuft. A linnen draper, I was told, "filter, 

Viola. Very true, a grave citizen; I want nothing 
hat a wife can wiſh from a huſband : but here's the 
ite, he has not all * * to a man. 
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Fuft. Gods my life, he's a very mandrake ; or elt 
8 bleſs us) one 'o'theſe whiblins, and that's \worſe, 
and then all the children that he gets Amy of. ou 
body, ſiſter, are baſtards by a ſtatute. _, 

Viola. O, you run over me too faſt, brother. Ian 
heard it often ſaid, that he who cannot be angry, is ng 
man. I am ſure my huſband is a man in print for a 
things elſe, ſave only in this, no tempeſt can move hin, 
Fu. Slid, would he had been at ſea with us, he 
ſhould ha' ben mov'd and mov'd again; for. III be 


worn, la, our drunken ſliip reel'd like a Dutchman. 


Viola. No loſs of goods can increaſe in him a wrinkle 
no crabbed language make his countenance ſour; th 
ſtubbornneſs of no ſervant ſhake him; he has no mor 
gall in him than a dove, no more ting than an ant; 
muſician will he never be, (yet I find much muſick a 
him) but he loves no frets, and is ſo free from a 
that many times I am ready to bite off my tongue, be 

cauſe it wants that virtue which all womens tongud 
have, to anger their huſbands : Brother, mine can by 
no thunder turn him into a ſharpneſs. . | 

Fuft. Belike his blood, ſiſter, is well brew'd then, 

Viola. I proteſt to thee, F uſtigo, I love him moſt. 
fectionately; but I know not I ha' ſuch a tickluy 
within me—— ſuch a ftrange longing ; nay, verily, I 
lon 
0% Then y 'are with child, ſiſter, by all ſigns and 
tokens; nay, 1 am partly a phyſician, and partly ſome 
thing elſe, I ha' read Albertus Magnus, and Arial 
problems. 

Viola. Ware wide o' the bow-hand Aill, brother: ny 
longings are not wanton, but wayward : 1 long to hare 
my patient huſband eat up a whole porcupine, to the 
intent, the briſtling quills may ſtick about his lips like; 
Flemiſh muſtachio, and be ſhot at me: I ſhall be leans 
than the new moon, unleſs I: can make him horn-mad. 

Fut. Sfoot, half a quarter of an hour does that 


make him a cuclald. 


Viola. Poh, he would count 3 Aa cut no wn 
. I. 


- 
> 
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Fuſt. The honeſter citizen he. Then make him drunk 


and cut off his beard. 
Viola. Fie, ſie; idle, idle; he's s no Weis to 
fret at the loſs of a little ſcal'd bar. No, brother, thus it 


6d nn at Se 3 


mall be; you muſt be ſecret. Ty 
10 Fuſt. As your midwife, 1 proteſt ſiſter, or a barher- 
al WW furgeon. 


Viola. Repair to the Tortoiſe here in St. Chriſtopher" 5 
Fareet, I will ſend you money; turn yourſelf into a 
brave man: inſtead of the arms of your miſtreſs, let 
your ſword and your military ſcarf hang about your 
neck. 

Fuft, | muſt have a great horſeman s French feather 
too, lifter, 

Viola. O, by any means, to ew your light head, 
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£ elſe your hat will fit like a coxcomb: to be brief, you 
ver, muſt be in all points a moſt terrible wide-mouth' d ſwag- 
be. Wo ercer.. | 
un . Nay, for ſwaggering points let me bone. 
by Viola. Reſort then to our ſhop, and (in my huſband's 


; preſence) kiſs me, ſnatch rings, jewels, or any thing; ; 
Wo you give it back again, brother, i in ſecret. | 


| Fuf?. By this hand, ſiſter. 

w | * Swear as if you came but new from knight- 
72 Nay, I'll ſwear after 400 a 1 

and Viola. Swagger worſe than a lieutenant among freſh- 

"me: ater ſoldiers; call me your love, your ingle, your 

tie couſin, or ſo ; but fiſter, at no hand. 

| Fat. No, no, it ſhall be couſin ;. or rather cuz, that!s 

be gulling word between the citizens wives and 

hae their old dames, that man 'em to the garden; to call 


ou one o'mine aunts, ſiſter, were as good as call you 


kei errant whore: no, no, let me alone to couzen you 
and rarely, 
ad Viola. He has heard I have no tnvther; but never ſaw 


him, therefore put on a good face. 

Fuf. The beſt in Milan, I warrant. f 

Viola. Take up wares, but pay nothing; rifle my 

dolom, my pocket, my 2 the boxes for _—— to 
2 | ce 
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dice withall ; but, brother, you wal give all back e 
in ſecret. 

Faft. By this * * that here roars, I will, an E 
let me never know what a ſecret is. Why, ll 
you think I'Il coney-catch you, when you are my couſin} 
god's my life, then I were a ſtark aſs. If 1 fret uu 

His guts, beg me for a fool. i 

Viola. Be circumſpect, and do ſo then. F arewell, 

Fut. The Tortoiſe, ſiſter? I'll W there; ſom 
ducats. [Lu 

Viola. Thither I'll ſend : this law can none eden, | 
Women muſt have their longings, or aneh die. LL 


2 
1 


SCENE III. 
Goff aro the Duke, Doctor Benedict, two e | 


Dake. I V E charge that none do enter, 1 ial 
doors ; 
And fellows, what your eyes and ears receive, 
Upon your lives truſt not the gadding air 
To carry the leaſt part of it, The 8 the — 
Doctor. Here, my lord. 
Duke. Ah, tis near ſpent, 
But doctor Benedict, does your art ſpeak way ? 
Art ſure the ſoporiferous ſtream will ebb, 
And leave the cryſtal banks of her white body 
Pure as they were at firſt, juſt at the hour? 
Doctor. Juſtat the hour, my lord. 
Dube. Uncurtain her. 

Softly, ſweet Doctor. What a coldiſh heat a 
Spreads over all her body oF 
Doctor. Now it works: i }; _ 

The vital ſpirits that by a ſleepy charm 
Were bound up faſt, and threw an icy ruſt 
On her exterior parts, now gin to break ; = 
*i rouble her not, my lord. F 
Duke. Some ſtools. You call'd 
2 
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7 : or muſick, did you not ? oh, oh, it ; | 
peaks. Watch, ſirs, her waking note thoſe funds 
odcr, fit down: a dukedom that-ſhould 1 mine 
on down twice, being put into one ſcale, 1 "3 
WD nd that fond deſperate boy Hipolito 
Baking the weight up, ſhould not (at my bn 
y her i'th' t'other, were her ſtate more light 

han her's, who makes a dowry up with alms. 
5 doctor, I'll Rarve her on the Appennine, 
er he ſhall marry her. I muſt confeſs, 
A polito is nobly born: A man, | 
it Did not mine enemies blood boil in his veins, 
om I would court to be my ſon-in-law ; 
Mit Princes, wgzoſe high ſpleens for empire ſwell, 
re not with 5 art made parallel. 
2. Servant. She wakes, my lord! 
Due. Look, Doctor Benedict. 
mM charge you, on your lives, maintain for truth 
bat e'er the Doctor or myſelf aver; 
er you ſhall bear her hence to Bergamo. 
ifelicia. Oh god, what fearful — * 
Doctor Lady. | 
Hife. Ha! 
Diete. Girl! | 
y, Infelicia! How is't now ? ha, Goals 
ie. I'm well. — What makes this Doftor here ? — 
En well. 
Dale. Thou wert not fo e'en now. Sickneſs s pale 
. hand | 
Wd hold on thee even in the dead'ft of feaſting ; 
Wd when a cup, crown'd with thy lover's health, 
Wd touch'd thy lips, a ſenſible cold dew 
od on thy cheeks, as if that death * wept 
ſee ſuch beauties alter d. | 
. I remember | | 
Wat at banquet ; but felt no ſuch 8 
ile. Thou haſt forgot then how a meſſenger 
Wc wildly in, with this unſavoury neu, 
at he was dead. 

fe. What meſſenger! Who's dead 1 ts 
Fa E 3 Die. 
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Due. Hipolito. Alack, wring not thy hands! 
Infe. I ſaw no meſſenger ; ; heard no ſuch news. 
Doctor. Truſt me you did, en n 50 
Duke. La' you now. 

2. Serv. Ves, indeed, ee 0 

Duke; La? you now; tis well, God dais, 

Ine. You ha' flain him, and now you'll murder me; 

Dude. Good Infelicia, vex not thus thyſelf : 

Of this the bad report before did ſtrike 

So coldly to thy heart, that the ſwift currents 

Of life were all frozen up 
Infe. It is untrue, 

?Tis moſt untrue. O moſt unnatural father! = 
Duke. And we had much ado, by art's beſt cunning, 

To fetch life back” again. | 
Doctor. Moſt certain, lady. | 
Duke. Why la“ you now; you'll not blew nc, 

Friends, 

Sweat we not all? had we not much to do? 

2. Serv. Yes indeed, my lord, mach. 
Duke, Death drew ſuch fearful en in thy fa 

That were Hipolito alive again, 

I'd kneel and woo the noble gentleman 

To be thy huſbannd. Now I ſore repent : 

My ſharpneſs to him, and his family. 

Nay, do not weep for him: we all muſt die. 

Doctor, this place where ſhe ſo oft hath ſeen 

His lively preſence, haunts her: Does it not? 
Door. Doubtleſs, my lord, it does. 

Duke. It does, it does. 

Therefore, ſweet girl, thou ſhalt to Bergamo. N 
Infe. Even where you will: in any place there's v 
Dake. A coach is ready; Bergamo doth ftand 

In a moſt wholſome air; ſweet walks; there's deer. | 

Ay, thou ſhalt hunt and fend us veacion, 948 

Which, like ſome Goddeſs in the Cyprian groves, 

Thine own fair hand ſhall ſtrike.— Sirs, you ſhall tea 

To ſtand, and how to ſhoot: Ay, ſhe ſhall hunt. {bd 

Caſt off this ſorrow. In, girl, and prepare 

This night to ride away to Dorgama. 
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uf. O moſt unhappy maid! 2107+ ble. 

| Duke. Follow it cloſe. AE: 3 1 

No words that ſhe was buried, on your lixes] 

or that her ghoſt walks now after due is dead; 

l hang you if you name a funeral. 

== :. Serw. I'll ſpeak Greek, my: lord, e er I ſpeal: that 

aeadly word. 

2. Scr. And PU ſpeak Welch, which is harder than 

Creek. [Exeunt. 

Dae. Away, look to her. — Benedict, 

id you obſerve how her complexion alter d 

WEL pon his name and death? O! would 'twere true. 

Dockter. It may, my lord. E | 

Duke. May! How? I wiſh his dend 

Doctor. And you may have your with : ſay but the 

und tis a ſtrong ſpell to rip up his grave. LEY: : 

have good knowledge with Hipolito: 

Ide calls me friend; I'll creep into his boſom, 

and fting him there to death: poiſon. can dot. 
Due. Perform it; I'll create thee half mine W 
Doctor. It ſhall be done, altho? the fact be foul. 

Due. Greatneſs hides ſin; the 22 — my ſoul. 

2 [Excunt. | 
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SCENE Iv. 


Enter Caftruchio, Pioratta, and Hluella. RED? 


F af. OlIgnior Pioratto, fignior Fluello, ſhall's be mer- 
; ry? ſhall's play the wag now? 
; 22 Ay, wy — that may beget the child 
0 achter. 
. Truth, I have a pretty ſportive conceit new 
rept into my brain, will move exce — mirth. 
Pio. Let's ha't, let's ha't'z ; EO ares ſhall the foens 
f mirth lie? 
8 Caf. At 8 idee houſe, the patient man; 
ay, the monſtrous patient man: they ſay his blood is im- 
poveable ; that he has taken all patience from a man, 
End all conſtancy from a woman. 


= Fl. 
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Flu. That makes ſo many whores mining fo | 


Cali. Ay, and ſo many knaves too. 
Pio. Well, hr. 
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low 15 mirror of eee as angry, as vext, and % | 7 


nad as an Engliſh cuckold. 


Flu. O! 'twere admirable mirth, that: but how wilt i 
be done, ſignior? 1 

Cafe. Let me alone; I have a trick, a conceit,” a i thing 
a device will ting him, faith, if he have but a thimble. 
ful of blood in's belly, or a ſpleen not ſo big as a tavern 
token. | 

Pio. Thou ſtir him! thou move him! thou anger him! 
Alas! I know his approved temper. Thou vex him! 
why he has a patience above man's injuries: thou may! 
ſooner raiſe a ſpleen in an angel than rough humour in 
him. Why, I'Il give you inftance for it: this wonderful. 
ly temper'd fignior Candido upon a time invited home to 
his houſe certain Neapolitan lords, of curious taſte, and 
no mean palates; conjuring his wiſe of all loves, to pre. 
pare cheer fitting for ſuch honourable trencher-men. She 
(juſt of a woman's nature, covetous to try the uttermoſ 
of vexation, and thinking at laſt to get the ſtart of his 
humour) willingly neglected the preparation, and became 
unfurniſh'd not only of dainty, but of ordinary diſhes. He 
(according to the mildneſs of his breaſt) entertair'd the 
lords, and with courtly diſcourſe beguiled the time, as 
much as a citizen might do. 'To conclude ; they were 
hungry lords, for there came no meat in; their ſtomachs 
were plainly gull d, and their teeth deluded, and (if an- 
ger could have ſeized a man) there was matter enoug, 
faith, to vex any citizen in the world, if he were not too 
much made a fool by his wife. 

Flu. Ay, I'll ſwear for't: 'sfoot, had it been my cal: 
I ſhould have ha” play'd mad tricks with my wife and 
family; firſt, I would ha' ſpitted the men, ſtew'd tic 
maids, and bak'd the miſtreſs, and ſo ſerved them in. 


Pio. 


Pr 
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Pio. Why, 'twould ha" temper'd any blood but 225 - 
And thou to vex him! thou to anger him 


With ſome poor ſhallow jeſt! 
Caft. S blood. ſignior Pioratto (you that difparige my 
conceit) I'll wage a hundred ducats upon the head on't 
that it moves, frets him, and galls him. 
Pio. Done: tis a lay; join gol on't. Witneſs fs: 


mor Fluello. 
Caft. Witneſs : tis done. | 
Come follow me : the houſe 1s not far off. 
vu chruſt him from his humour, vex his breaſt, _ | 
And win an hundred ducats by one jeſt.  [Exeunt, 


d | . 
4. . 


— 


1 8 S v. 
r Condid?'s wife, George, and tio Pr entices in 
E the ſhip. 


Fife OME you, put up your wares in good order 
. here : do you not think, you, one piece caſt 
his wey, another that way, you had need have a patient 
vaſter indeed? 

George, Ay, I'll be ſworn, for we have a curſt miſtreſs. 

ge. You mumble! Do you mumble ? I would your 
after or I could be a note more angry: for two patient 
olks in a houſe ſpoil all the ſervants that ever ſhall come 
ane them, | 
Prentice. You patient! Ay, fo is the devil when 
Wc is horn-mad. 
. Enten Caſtruchio, Flubllo, and Pioratto. 
Al three. Gentlemen, what do you lack? what is't 
ou buy ? See fine hollands, fine cambricks, fine lawns. 
8 Gorge. What is't you lack ? | 
2. Prentice. What is't you buy? 
Cot. Where's fignior Candido, thy maſter ? 
George. Faith, fignior, he's a little negociated ; he'll 
#7 pear preſently. 
Coft, F glow, let's ſee a lawn, a choice one, firrah. 

EE. - George, 


— 


106 The, Honrsr Woke, 


George... The beſt in all Milan, gentlemen, and this i 
the piece. J can fit you, gentlemen, with fine calling 
too for doublets ; the cho {ſweet faſhion now, moſtdeli 
cate_and courtly : a meek gentle calico, cut upon tus 
double affable taffatas : ah, moſt neat, my and un. 
matchable. 
Flu. Anotable yoluble- tongu'd 8 [ol 
Pio. I warrant this fellow was never begot without 
much prating. 
Caft. What, and is this ſhe, fay't thou? ? 
George. Ay, and the pureſt ſhe zhat ever you finger d 
fince you were a gentleman : look how even ſhe is; look 
how clean ſhe is; ha! as even as the brow of Cynthia, 
| and. as clean as your ſons-and-heirs when they ha' ſpent 
Caft. Puh! thou talk"ſ Pox on't, tis rough. 
George. How ! Is ſhe rough ? But if you bid pox on't, 
fir, "twill take away the roughneſs preſently. 
Flu. Ha, ſignior, has he fitted your French curſe? 
George. Look you, gentlemen, here's another ; com- 
_ pare them, I pray : compara V irgilium cum Homero, com. 
pare virgins with harlots. 
Caft. Puh! I ha' ſeen better; aud as you term them, 
evener and cleaner. A 
George. You may ſee farther for your mind, but tut 
me you ſhall not find better for your body. 3 
Enter Candido. 
Caſt. O] here he comes; let's make as tho' we pals, 
Come, come, we'll try in ſome other ſhop. 
Cand. How now! what's the matter? E 
George. The gentlemen find fault with this lawn; {al 
out with it, and without a cauſe too. 
Cand. Without a cauſe ! | 
And that makes you to let em paſs ; away. 
Ah, may I crave a word with you, gentlemen * ? 
Flu. He calls us. 
- Cop. Makes the better for the jeſt. 
| Card. I pray come near. Y'are very welcome, ga 
lants; 
Pray pardon my man's rudeneſs, for I fear me 
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WE He's talk'd above a prentice with you.——Lawns!. 
Look you, kind gentlemen --- this! no: . this: 4 
Take this, upon my honeft-dealing faith, : 
o be a true weave ;; not too hard, nor ack, Rte: 
at c'cn as far from falſnood, as from: r . 
= C:/. Well, how do you rate it? 

Cad. Very conſcionably ; eighteen: ar a 1 
Ca,. That's too dear. Ho- many rau does the 

BS whole piece contain, think you? 

BS Card. Why, ſome ſeventeen yards, I RES, or there- 
IT bouts. How much would ſerye your turn, I pray? 
k Ca A. Why, let me ſee would it were better too. 
WE. Cd. Truth, tis the beſt in Milan, at few words. 

N Caf. Well; let me have then ---a whole penny-worth. 
_ Ca: Ha, ha ! y*are a merry Gentleman. Bag 
Caſt. A penn'orth, I ſay. * 

Cand. Of lawn! 
= Ca/. Of lawn; ay, of mn, a penn'orth. Sblood 
do'ſt not hear? a whole penn'orth : are you deaf? 

= Cd. Deaf! no, fir: but I muſt tell you, 

Our wares do ſeldom meet ſuch: cuſtomers.” - 

= G/. Nay, and you and your n be ſo (queamith, 
fare you well, 

= Cond. Pray ſtay; a — pray fignior! ou what . 
poſe is it, I beſeech you? 

= C/. 'Sblood, what's that to you? PI hare a pen 
worth. 
Cand. A penny-worth ! why you ſhall : I'lI ſerve 1985 
rreſently. ' 

2. Prentice. 'Sfoot, 4 — miſtreſs ! 

ip.  penny-worth ! call you theſe . 
Caſt. No, no; not there. 

= Card. What then, kind gentleman ? what at this cor- 
ner here? tg) 

= Ca. No, nor there neither; 

Tl have it juſt in the middle, or elſe not. 

Land. Juſtin the middle !---- ha -- Fey ſhall too: nk 
Have you a fingle penny? 

Caſt. Ves, here's one. 

Cand. Lend it me, I pray. 

E 6 
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Flu. An excellent followed jeſt. Til 

Wife, What, will he ſpoil the hw RoW 1 | 

Cand, Patience, good Wife. 

Wife, Ay, that patience makes a fool af you. | „ 
tlemen, you might ha* found ſome other citizen to kane 
made a kind gull on, beſides my huſband, F; + 

Cand. Pray gentlemen take her to be a woman; 
Do not regard her language — O! kind foul, 
Such words will drive away my cuſtomers. 

- Wife. Cuſtomers with a murrain ! Call You theſe, ts 
ſtomers ? 

Card. Patience, good Pg 

Mie. Pox o' your patience ! | 
| Geor, *Sfoot, miſtreſs, I warrant theſe a are e ſome clam: 
ing companions, 

Cand... Look you, gentlemen, there's Sour ware; [ 
thank you, I have your money here; pray gs my 
ſhop, and let me have your cuſtom. 

Wife. Cuſtom, quoth-a ! = 

Card. Let me take more of your ogy 

Wife. You had need fo. 

Pio. Hark in thine ear; thou'ſt loſt an wands dueats. 

Caſt. Well, well, I know't : 1s't_ poſſible that Homo 
Should be nor man, nor woman ? not once mov'd ; 

No, not at ſuch an injury, not at all! 
Sure he's a pigeon, for he has no gall, _ 

Flu. Come, come, you're angry, tho' you ſmother it; 
V'are vex'd, i'faith confeſs. 

Cand. Why, gentlemen, 

Should you conceit me to be vex'd or mov'd F 
He has my ware, I have his money for't, 
And that's no argument I am angry : no, 
The beſt logician cannot prove me fa. 
Flu, Oh! but the hateful name of a penny worth of 
lawn, 
And then cut out i'th? middle of the piece. 
Puh! I gueſs it by myſelf; t'would move a lamb, 
Were he a linen-draper ; would, i'faith. 
Caud. Well, give me leave to anſwer you for that, 
NY re ſet here to pleaſe all cuſtomers, 17 
| is 
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Their humours and their fancies — offend none: 8 
We get by many, if we Tofe by one. | ; 
May be his mind ſtood to no more than chat; 3 
A penn'orth ſerves him: and mongſt trades tis found, . 
Deny a penn'orth, it may croſs a pound. 
Oh! he that means to thrive, with patient eye 
Muſt pleaſe the devil, if he come to buy. | 
Flu, O wond'rous man, patient *bove wrong or woe! 
E How bleſt were men, if women could be ſo ! 
Cand. And to expreſs how well my breaſt is pleas'd, 
And ſatisfied in all ----- George, fill a beaker. [Ex . Gear. 
u drink unto that gentleman who lately | 
re his money with me. 
Wife. God's my life, | 
Je ſhall have all our gains drunk out in beitet, 
To make amends for pennyworths of lawn. 
| Enter George. | 

Cand. Here, wife, begin you to 8 gentleman. 

Wife, 1 begin to him 
Cand. George, fill up again: 
Twas my fault, my hand ſhook. [Exit Gare? 
Pio, How ſtrangely this doth ſhow ! 
A patient man link'd with a waſpiſh ſhrew. 
Flu, A ſilver and gilt beaker ! I have a trick to work 
pon that beaker ; fure *twill fret him: it cannot chooſe 
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Pit vex him. Sig. Caſtruchio, in pity to thee, I have 

x conceit will ſave thy hundred ducats : - "twill do- 5 and 
Vork him to impatience. 
Cas. Sweet Fluello, I ſhould be bountiful to that 
WL onceit, 

Flu. Well, tis enôugh. 

Enter George. 

Cand. Here, gentleman, to you, 
wiſh your cuſtom; yare exceeding welcome. 

Caj?. ] pledge you, fig. Candido —— Here you, that 
haſt receive an hundred ducats. | 

Pio, I'll pledge them deep, i Faith, Caltrachio. 
Iionior Fluello, | 

Flu, Come; elay't of : to me, 
am your laſt man. 


of 
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Cand. George, ſupply the cu. 
Flu. So, ſo, good honeſt George r Ag” oft 
Here, Signior Candido, all this to ou. 
Cand. Oh, you muſt pardon me, I ule; it not. TOA 
Flu. Will you not pledge me then 5 1 
Cand. Yes, but not that : | 
Great love is ſhown in little. 
Flu. Blurt on your ſentences, — loo, you tal 
pledze me all. 
Cand. Indeed I ſhall not. | 
Flu. Not pledge me ? 'Sblood I'll carry away the 


| beaker then. 


Cand. The beiker ! Oh, that at your plealure, fr 
Flu. Now by this drink 1 Will. 
Caſt. Pledge him, he'll do't elſe. | 
Flu. So: I ha' done you right on my thumb nail 
What, will you pledge me now ? 
Cand. You know me, fir, I am not of pat fin. 
Flo. Why, then farewell: 
I'll bear away the beaker, by this light. 
Cand. That's as you pleaſe, tis very good. 
Flu. Nay it doth pleaſe me; and as you ſay, tis 2 
very good one: farewell, ſignior Candido. 
Pio. Farewell, Card do, 
Cand. V are welcome, Gentlemen. 
Caſt. Heart not mov'd yet? | 
I think his patience is above our wit. ¶Excunt. 
Geor. I told you before, miſtreſs, they were all cheaten. 
Wife. Why, fool! why, huſband ! why, madman! 
T hope you will not let them ſneak away ſo with a filver i 
and gilt beaker, the beſt in the houſe too: go, fellows, 
make hue and cry after them. 
Cand. Pray let your tongue lie ſtill, all will be well: 
Come hither, George, hye to the conſtable, 
And in calm order wifh him to attack them; 
Make no great ſtir, becauſe they're gentlemen, 
And a thing partly done in merriment : 
*'Tis but a ſize above a jeſt, thou knoweſt; 


Therefore purſue it mildly. Go, pea pulp " 


. 


* 


1 


o 


at is, be patient: 
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The Conſtable's hard by, bring him along ; —make 


haſte again. 
Wife. O y'are a goodly patient woodeock ; are you 
not now ? [Exit George. 


| ; | See what your patience comes too, 1 
E you, and rides you ; you'll? be ſhortly the common ſtone- 


horſe of Milan: a woman's well help'd up with ſuch a 


; | meacock. I had rather have a huſband, that would 


ſwaddle me thrice a day; than ſuch a one, that will be 


b gell d twice in half an hour. Oh, I could burn all the 
W wares in my ſhop for anger 


Cand. Pray wear a Lare. * ; be my wife, 
or a wite and huſband 
Share but one ſoul between them : this being known, 


Y Why ſhould not one ſoul then agree in one? TIER 


V/ife. Hang your agreements — if my beaker 
be gone 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Caftruchio, Fluello, N25 and | Georges d 


W Cor, The Conſtable, ſir; ; let 'em come along 
vuvith me, becauſe there ſhould be no wond'ring he ſtays 
at door. 


Caſt. Conſtable, goodman Ah. 
Flu. Now ſignior Candido, 9 do you at- 
tack us? 


Caſt. Sheart! attack us ! | 
Cand. Nay, ſwear not vs RF 3. 


| Your oaths may move your ſouls, but not move me; 
Lou have a ſilver beaker of my wife 6 


Flu. You ſay not true: *tis gilt. 
Cand. Then you ſay true. 


And being gilt, the guilt lies more on you. 


Caſt. I hope y' are not angry, fir. 
Cand, Then you hope right ; for 1 am not angry; 
Pio, 
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Pio. No, but a little mov'd. „„ apice 
Cang. I mov'd! 'twas you were mov'd, you were 

brought hither. VVV 
Caſt. But you (out of your anger and impatience, 2 

Caus'd us to be attach'd. ITY Eon, oe 
Cand. Nay, you miſplace it. 

Out of my quiet ſufferance I did that, 

And not any wrath. Had I ſhown anger, 

I ſhould have then perſued you with the law, 

And hunted you to ſhame ; as many wordlings 

Do build their anger upon feebler grounds. 

The more's the pity ! Many loſe their lives 

For ſcarce ſo much coin, as will hide their palms ; | 

Which is moſt cruel. "Thoſe have vexed ſpirits 

That purſue lives, In this opinon reſt, _ 

The loſs of millions could not move my breaſt. 


Flu. Thou art a bleſt man, and with peace doſt deal; 
Such a meek ſpirit can bleſs a commonweal. Ea 
Cand. Gentlemen, now *tis upon eating time; -” 
Pray part. not hence, but dine with me to-day, [7 
Caft. I never heard a carter yet ſay nay ba 


To ſuch a motion. I'll not be the firſt, 
Pio. Nor I. . 


F. Nor I. - 

Cand. The conſtable ſhall bear you company; 
Gcorge, call him in; let the world ſay what it can, 
Nothing can drive me from a patient man. [ Exeunt 
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Enter Roger with a flool, cuſhion, Jooking-glaſs, au 
cha feng dib. Theſe being ſet down, he pulls out of hi 
focket, a wiel with white colour init. And two boxes, 
oe with avhite, another red painting; he places all 
things in order, and a candle by them, ſinging with th 
ends of old ballads as he does it, At laſt Bellafrom, 


as he rubs his cheek with the colours, whiſtles avithin, 


Pager. Anon, forſooth. 
Bell. What are you playing the rogue about? 
Roger. About you, forſooth: Pm drawing up a hok 


in your white ſilk ſtacking. Bal 


lexion? 
4 Rory Yes, forſooth ; your boxes of complexion are 


ne'er ſet a good face upon't. Some men, I ſee, are 
born under hard-favour'd planets, as well as women. 
BE ounds, I look worſe now than I did before: and it 
nakes her face gliſter moſt W——_ There's knavery 


omatum. 


her lips. 
Bell. Where's my ruff and poker, you blockhead ? 
Roger. Your ruff, your poker are ingend' ring toge- 


oard. 
W Z-//. Fetch e'm: is the pox in your hams you can 

o no faſter ? 

Feger. Wou'd the pox were in your fingers, ankeſs 
ou could leave flinging ; catch Exit. 
Bell. I'll catch you, you dog, by and by: do you 
rumble? | [ She fings. 

Cufid is a god, as naked as my nail, 

3 Pl] whip 1 A a rod, if he my true love fail, 
EFoger. There's your ruff, ſhall I Ne! 5 


a ell. Ves, honeſt Roger: no, tay"; pr'ythee, good 
bi Wo), hold here. 

xt, Don, down, doxwn, down, I fl down and ariſe ; 
all , 1 never /ball ariſe. 

h Reg. Troth, madam, then leave off the trade, if you 
an, al! never riſe. | 
n. %,. What trade, goodman Abra ? 


: 5h Why, that of down and 15 or the falling 
- de 

Ball. I'll fall with you by and by. 

f Roger. If you do, I wh who ſhall ſmart for't : 
oth, miſtreſs, what do I look like now ? 


Bell. 
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Bell. Is my glaſs: there? and my boxes of com- 


5 here, I think ; yes tis here; here's your two cdmplexæi- 
Wons.---And if I had all the four complexions, I ſhould” 
WL: daubing, I hold my life; or elle this is only female ; 


iter Bellafront, not fall ready, N a gown 1 
is down ; with ben bodkin curls her hair, then colours 


: her on the cop-board of the Fourt, or the court- cup- ; 
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Bell. Like what you are; a panderly ſucpenn) raſcal 
Roger. I may thank you for that: in fait h 1 look like 
an old Proverb, Hold the candle before the devil. 

Bell. Ud's life, PH fack my knife in TRE guts * 
you prat to me ſo: What??? Le fog, 
Mell met, pug, the pearl of beauty: 5 _ | 
Hoa nox, fir nave, you forget your duty, umd, nb. 

Marry muff, fir, are you grown ſo dainty ; fa, 4 lags; 
Lit you, fir? the worſt of tæventy, fa, la, la, As la, 
Pox on you, how doſt thou hold my glaſs ? | 
Roger. Why, as I hold your door, with my fingers. ² 
Bell. Nay, pray thee, ſweet Se — Folk uw i 
-handſomely : 
Sing Preity wantons 3 &c. we. ſhall ha' 850 
to- day, 
I'll lay my little maidenhead, my noſe itches ſo. 
| - nes I ſaid ſo too laſt night, when our fleas twing' 
me ſo 
Bell. So, poke my ruff now. ng * my gown 
have I my fall? | 
Where's my fall, Roger? [One buck 
Nager. Your fall, forſooth, is behind. 
Bell. Gods my pittikins, ſome fool or other knock 
| Reger. Shall I open to the fool, miſtreſs ? | 
Bell. And all theſe baubles lying thus ? Away with 
quickly.---Ay, ay, knock and be damn'd, wholoeve 
you be.---So;; give the freſh ſalmon line now: let hn 
come aſhore. He ſhall ſerve for my breakfaſt, tho l 
go againit my ſtomach. 
Roger fetches in Hluello, Caf ruchio pins Piarativ 
Flu. Morrow, cuz. 
Caft. How does my ſweet acquaintance ? 2. | BP 
Pio. Save thee, little marmoſet: how. doſt thou, cone 
1 rogue? x 
_ Bell. Well, Godamercy, good pretty raſcal. 
Flu. Roger, ſome light, 1 pr'ythee. Z 
© Reger. You ſhall, fignior ; for we that Fre here iM 
this vale of miſery, are as dark as hol. Lr for 4 can 
Caſt. Good tobacco, Flucllo ? 
Flu. Smell, 


: : 


Ent 
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; Eater Roger. 58 

P.. It may be tickling geer: for it plays with my | 
WE noſe already. 

4 WS XZoger. Here's another light 010 ſignior. | 

= Bell What, you pied curtal, what's that you are a 

1 
Neger. I ſay, God ſend us the light of heaven, or ſome 

„more angels. | 

; Boll. Go fetch ſome wine, and drink half of it. 
= #er. I muſt fetch ſome wine, ee, and drink 

balf of it. | | 

p. Here, Roger! : | 
C/. No, let me ſend pr” 'vthee. 

. Hold, you canker- worm. 

Feger. You ſhall ſend both, if you pleaſe, ſigniors. 
Pio. Stay, what's beſt to drink a mornings ? 

7 RG £2ge7. Ipocras, fir, for my . if I fetch it, is 

I gnoſt dear to her. 

m * Ipocras ! there then, here's s a teſton for you, you 

= uo 

4 Zoger. Right, fir ;- here's three fillings and fix pence 

ora pottle and a manchet. —_— 

6, Ca. Here's molt herculanian tobacco ! ha' ſome, ac- 

uaintance? 

%,. Foh, not I ; makes your eas ſtink, like the 

vr A its of a fox. _-- Acquaintance, where ſupp'd you laſt 

hu ieh? 

(/t. At a place, ſweet. acquaintance, where your 
4 5 danc'd the canaries i faith; vou ſhould ha been 
here 
Bell. I there among your cmd ? marry foh, hang- 
en: 1 ſcorn't : will you never leave ſucking of eggs in 

ö ler folk's hens neſts ? 

a. Why in good troth, if you'll truſt me, acquaint- 

Naece, there was not one hen at the board, aſk Fuello. 

I Flu. No faith, cuz; none but cocks ; ſignior Ma- 
ret f avella drunk to er 

%. O, a poor beagle; that . there? 


Flu. And the knight, ſir * W ſwore he 
would 


Eu 
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would beſtow a taffata petticoat on Auer? but to break 
his faſt with the. 

Bel. With me! Ill choak him then) Mali him mole: 
catcher, it is the dreamingeſt ſnotty-noſe. 0 

Pio. Well, many took chat Lollilo for a fool, but he 
a ſubtil fool. | 
Bell. Ay, and he has fellows : : of all flthy why all 
knights, 1 cannot abide that he ſhould touch me. 

Caft. Why, wench, is he ſcabbed ? 

Bel. Hang him, he'Il not live to be fo honeſt, nor to 
the credit to ei about him. His delten have 
em: but I hate to wear out any of his coarſe knight. 

Lood, becauſe he's made like an alderman's night-gown, 
fac'd all with coney before, and with nothing but fox 
behind: this ſweet Oliver will eat mutton till he be res. 
dy to burſt, but the lean-jaw'd ſlave will not pay for the 
{ſcraping of his trencher, - 

Pio. Plague him; ſet him beneath the ſalt; and let 
him-not touch a bit, till every one has had his fall cut 

Flu. Lord Ello, the gentleman-uſher came into u 
too; marry twas in our cheeſe, for he had been to bor 
row money for his lord of a citizen. 

Caft. What an aſs is that lord to borrow money of a 
citizen? 

Bell. Nay, god's my pity, what an aſs is that citizen 
to lend money to a lord. 

E nter Matheo and Hipolito; Hipolito ſaluting 7 con- 
pany as a ſtranger, walks off. Roger comes in fady 
behind them with a pottle-pot, and ſtands aloof off. 

Mat. Save you, gallants. Signior Fluello, exceedingly 
well met, as I may ſay. 

Fla. Signior Matheo, exceedingly well met wo as] 
way ſay. 

Mat. And how fares my little pretty miſtreſs? 

Bell. Even as my little pretty ſervant ſees, three court-" 
difhes before her, and not one good bit in them.---How 
now? why the deyil ſtand'ſt thou be ? art in a eb 
Roger. Ves, forſooth. 

Bell. Why doſt not fill out their wine ? 
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= Zr. Forſooth, tis fill'd out already: all the wine 
dat the ſignior has beſtowed upon you is caſt away, a 
porter ran a little at me, and fo tac'd me down that I had 
ot a drop. n iat Aga © 1 4945 

4 Bell, Fm acurſt to let ſuch a withered artichoke-fac'd 
WE raſcal grow under my noſe : now you look like an old 
he. cat going to the gallows: I'll be hang'd if he ha' not 
pit up the money to coney-catch us all. 1 
Feger. No truly, forſooth, tis not put up yet. 

Bell. How many gentlemen haſt thou ſerved thus ? 

= 2og-r. None but five hundred, beſides apprentices and 
erring- men. 784 | 26 
Bell. Doſt think I'll pocket it up at thy hands? 
Feger. Ves forſooth, I fear you will pocket it up. 
Bell. Fie, fie, cut my lace, good ſervant, I ſhall ha” 
Wt he mother preſently I'm ſo vex'd at this horſe-plumb. , 
Fla. Plague, not for a ſcald pottle of wine. 

Nat. Nay, ſweet Bellafront, for a little pig's waſh, 
Caf. Here, Roger, fetch more; a miſchance i'faith, 


* 5 cquaintance. N 
„ 6,¼. Out of my fight, thou ungodly puritanical crea- 7 
- ure. | | be. - ; 1 
3 EKeger. For the t'other pottle ? yes, forſooth. N 


[Exit Roger, and enter Hipolito. 
Dall. Spill that too: what gentleman is that ſervant, 
Wour friend? . ; 

Mat. Gods fo, a ſtool, a ſtool! If you love me, miſ- 


„ | 

43 3 eſs, entertain this gentleman reſpectfully, and bid him 

"  Fc.come. 1 | | | 2 
%,. He's very welcome; pray, fir, fit. 


Hip. Thanks, lady. | 
Hu. Count Hipolito, is't not? Cry your mercy, ſignior; 
au walk here all this while, and we not hear you ! Let 
Wc bcitow a ſtool upon you, beſeech you; you are a 
ger here, we know the faſhions o'th* houſe. 


ov /. Pleaſe you, be here, my lord ? Tobacco. 
:. No, good Caſtruchio. | | 


1 
1 
' 
£ 
1 


Hu. You have abandon'd the court, I ſee, my lord, 
Nee the death of your miſtreſs, Well, ſhe's a delicate 
-<<-—>-icech you, ſweet Count, let us ſerve under the 


colours 
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colours of your acquaintance ftill--For all that. Pleaſeym 


to meet here at the lodging of my cuz, 1 ſhall beſtoy | 


3 upon you. 


Hip. I never can deſerve this Kindel fr. 
What may this lady be, whom you call cuz? 
Flu, Faith, fir, a poor gentlewoman, of paſſing ca. 
riage; one that has ſome ſuits in law, _ lies here 1 in a 
attorney's houſe. 
Hip. Is ſhe married ? 
Flu. Hah, as all your punks are! a captain's wife a 
ſo: I never ſaw her before, my lord. 
Hip. Never truſt me, a goodly creature. | 
Flu. By gad, when you know her, as we do, you 
ſwear ſhe is the 'prettieſt, kindeſt, fweeteſt, moſt be. 
witching, honeſt ape, under the pole. A ſkin, you 
ſattin is not more ſoft, nor your lawn whiter. 5 
Hip. Belike then, ſhe's ſome ſale courtezan. = 
Flu. 'Troth, as all your beſt faces are, a good wen, 8 
Hip. Great pity that ſhe's a good wench. 
Mat. Thou ſhalt i'faith, miſtreſs. How, nog 
ſigniors? What, whiſpering ? did not I lay a wage 
ſhould take you, within ſeven days, in a houſe of wi 
nity? 
Hip. Vou did, and I beſhrew Your heart, you han 
won. 
Mat. How 45 you like my miſtreſs ? 
Hip. Well, for ſuch a miſtreſs : better, if your mi 
be not your maſter. 
I muſt break manners, gentlemen, fare you well. 
Mat. *Sfoot, you ſhall not leave us. 
Bell. The gentleman likes not the taſte of our ca 
Py, 
Ones. Beſeech you, ſtay. 
Hip. Truſt me, my affairs beckon for me; pardon mi 
Mat. Will you call for me half an _ hence hell 
Hip. Perhaps I ſhall. | 
Mat. Peaditgs'! ! fah! I know you can ſwear to 
yen will. 
Hip. Since you will preſs me, on my word I will 


14 | 


2 


The HoxzsT. Wwoaz. 119 . 


Bell. What ſullen picture is this ſervant ? 
= 7. Tis count Hipolito, the brave count. 
Pio. As gallant a ſpirit as any in Milan, you ſweet 


\ pa 
ra 


ew 
Fl. Oh he's a 4 eſſential gentleman, cuz. 


5 Caſt. Did you never hear of count Hipolito s ac- 
Wcuaintance ? 
Val. Marry, muff a' your counts, nib there be no 
more life in em. 

lat. He's ſo malcontent ! de Bellafronta 1 
ou de honeſt gallants, let's ſup together, and have the 
Count with us: thou ſhalt fit at the upper end, Punck. 
ell. Punck, you ſous'd gurnet ! 

= 1/::.. King's truce : come, I'II beſtow the fupper to 
are him but laugh. 
Ca. He betrays his youth too e to > that tyrant 
|; xelancholy. 
lat. All this fora woman? 
Pall. A woman ! ſome whore! what ſweet jew el i 15't ? 
Pio. Wou'd ſhe heard you. | 
Hu. Troth ſo wou'd 1. 
= C//. And J, by heaven. =_ 
Ball. Nay, good ſervant, what woman ? 
Mat. Pah. 
Bell. Pr'ythee tell me, a buſs, and tell me: I warrant 
Wc's an honeſt fellow, if he wy on thus for a wench : 
«Mp 00d rogue, who? 

Mat. By th'lord J will not, —_ not, faith, miſtreſs: 
ra match, firs? this night, at th! Antilope ; ; ay, for 
ere's beſt wine, and good bos. | 
Omnes. Lis done, at th' Antilope. 

Bell. I cannot be there to night. 
at, Cannot? by th'lord you ſhall. 
. Ey the lady, I will not: thall ? 
S * Why, then put it off till F 10 wo't come then, 


* Well. 
Enter Rogen. 
Mat. Y'are the waſpiſheſt ape, ---- Roger, put your 
ſtreſs in mind to "IM with us on F ridny next: you'd beſt 
| come 


— ↄ 
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come like a madwoman, without a band in your way, 
coat, and the linings of your kirtle outward, like ei 
common hackney that ſteals out at the back gate of hy 

ſweet knight's lodging, - 

Bell. Go, go, hang yourſelf. | 
Cafe, It's dinner time, Matheo ; ſhall's hence? 
Ones. Ves, yes: farewell, wench. 

Bell. Farewell, boys. Roger, what wine ſent thy 


for ? | 
Roger. Baſtard wine; for if it had been truly begote i 
it would not ha” been aſham'd to come in. Here's u 
ſhillings, to pay for nurſing the baſtard, | 
Bell. A company of rooks! O good, ſweet Rog 
run to the Poulter's and buy me ſome fine larks. 
Roger. No woodcocks ? : 
Bell. Yes, faith, a couple, if they be not dear. 
Roger. I'll bay but one; there's one already here, 
[Exit Rin 


1 


8 L 
r 


Enter Hipolito. 
Hipo. Is the gentleman, my friend, departed, miſtrli 
Bell. His back is but new-turn'd, fir. 
Hipo. Fare you well. 
Bell. ] can direct you to him. 
Hipo. Can you, pray? 
Bell. If you pleaſe ſtay, he'll not be abſent long, 
Hite. I care not much. T5 
Bel]. Pray fit, forſooth. 
 #Hipo. I'm hot. | : 
If I may uſe your room, I'd rather walk, 
Bell. At your beſt pleaſure --- Whew - ſome rublt 
there. | . ep 
Hige. Indeed, I'll ha'none: indeed I will not. Tha 
Pretty fine lodging, I perceive my friend 
Is old in your acquaintance. 
Bell. Troth, fir, he comes 
As other gentlemen, to ſpend ſpare hours : 
If yourſelt like our roof, ſuch as it is, 
Your own acquaintance may be as old as his. 
Hipo. Say I did like; what welcome ſhould I fud 
Bell. Such as my preſent fortune can afford. 
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Hipo« But would you let me play e er pare Pe . 
, What part? | 
0 Hipo. Why e you; dali with you; Kin. , 


aich, tell me; will you leave him and love me? 
= 27//. I am in bonds to no * Hie. ft £3} - 
Hipo. Why then, N | 5 
Hare free for any man: if any, me. 1 4133 
it! muſt tell yOu, lady, were you mine, 
cou ſhould be all mine. I could brook no ſharers 3 6. 
mould be covetous, and ſweep up all: 
ſhould be pleaſure's uſurer; faith I ſhould. 
Bell. O fate! i 
Hipo. Why ſigh you, lady? may I know. 284 
Ball. Thas never been my fortune yet to ſingle 
it that one man, whoſe love could fellow mine, 
have ever wiſh'd it. O my ſtars! 
ad I but met with one kind gentleman, ' 
bat would have purchas'd fin alone to himſelf, 
Wor his own private uſe ; altho' ſcarce- proper, 
ffferent handſome, meetly legg'd and thigh'd, 
Ind my allowance reaſonable 1' faith, 
Wccording to my body, by my troth, 
vould have been as true unto his pleaſures, 
ea, and as loyal to his afteraoons, 
ever a poor gentlewoman could be. 
Hiho. This were well, now, to one but new!y fledg'd, 
d ſcarce a day old in this ſubtil world : 
Were pretty art; good bird-lime, cunning net. 
come, come, faith, confeſs: how many men 
e drunk this ſelf. {ame protettation, 
: Dm that red ticing lip? | 
. Indeed, not any. 
0. Indeed, and bluſh not! 
ll. No, in truth, not any. | 
b. Indeed! in truth how warily you ſwear? 
$ well, if ill it be not: yet had 1 

ruſfian in me, and were drawn before you 
in right colours, do know indeed, 
3 ould not ſwear indeed, but thunder oaths 
hold ſhake heaven, drown the harmonious ſpheres, 
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And pierce a ſoul (that lov'd her maker's honour) 
With horror and amazement. 
Bell. Shall I ſwear? 
Will you believe me then? 
Hlipo. Worſt then of all: 
Our ſins by cuſtom ſeem at laſt but ſmall. 
Were I but o'er your threſhold, a next man, 
And after him a next, and then a fourth, 
Should have this golden hook, and luſcious bait, 
Thrown out to the full length. Why, let me tell yoy, 
I've ſeen letters, ſent from that white hand, 
Tuning ſuch muſick to Matheo's ear. 
Bell. Matheo ! that's true; but believe it, I 
No ſooner had laid hold upon your preſence, 
But ſtraight mine eyes convey'd you to mine heart. 
Hipo. rh you cannot feign with me. Why, I knoy, 
-. IT. 
This 1s 3 paſſion of you all, 
To hook in a kind gentleman, and then 
Abuſe his coin, conveying it to your lover, 
And in the end you ſhew him a French trick, 
And ſo you leave him, that a coach may run 
Between his legs for breadth. | 
Bell. O, by my ſoul, | 
Not I: therein Fll prove an honeſt whore, 
In being true to one, and to no more. 
 Hipo. If any be diſpos'd to truſt your oath, 
Let him: I'll not be he. I know you feign _ 
All that you ſpeak. Ay, for a mingled harlot 
Ts true in nothing but in being falſe. = 
What! ſhall I teach you how to loath yourſelf ? 
And mildly too , not without ſenſe and reaſon. 
Bell. J am content; I would fain loath myſelf, 
If you not love me. 
Hipo. Then if your gracious blood be not all waſtes, 
I ſhall aſtay to do't. | 
Lend me your filence and atte-tion. You have no foil 
That makes you weigh ſo light. Heaven's trealur 
bought it, 
And half a crown hath ſold it: — for your body h 
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lie the common-ſhore, that ſtill receives 
ul the town's filth. The fin of many men 
Ws within you; and thus much I ſuppoſe, . : 
hat if all your committers ſtood in rank, 
WT hcy'd make a lane, in which your ſhame might dwell, 
ad with their ſpaces reach from hence to hell. | 
+ ay, ſhould J urge it more, there has been known, 
BA; many by one harlot maim'd and diſmember'd, 
a; would ha' ſtuff d an hoſpital : this I might 
I lpply to you, and perhaps do you right. 
BD! y'are as baſe as any beaſt that bears; 
our body is een hir'd, and ſo are theirs, 
Wor gold and ſparkling jewels (if he can) 
Pool let a Jew get you with Chriſtian : 
e he a Moor, a Tartar, tho? his face 
ook'd uglier than a dead man's ſkull, 
Would the devil put on a human ſhape, 
his purſe ſhake out crowns, up then he gets: 
Whores will be rid to hell with golden bits. 
that you're crueller than Turks; for th 
ell Chriſtians only, you ſell yourſelves away. 
y, thoſe that love you, hate you: and will term you 
$:quoriſh damnation ; wiſh themſelves half ſunk 
Witer the fin is laid out, and e'en curſe © 
Weir fruitleſs riot; for what one begets, 
other poiſons. Luſt and murder hit; 
tee being often ſhook, what fruit can knit? 
Bell. O me unhappy! — | 
Hipo. I can vex you more: | 
barlot is like Dunkirk ; true to none: 
vallows both Engliſh, Spaniſh, fulſome Dutch, 
>-door'd Italian; laſt of all, the French, 
nd he ſticks to you, faith! gives you your diet, 
Wings you acquainted firſt with monſieur doctor, 
d then, you know what follows. 
Bell. Miſery, — | | 
nk, ſtinking, and moſt loathſome miſery. 
Hie. Methinks a toad is happier than a whore, 
pat with one poiſon ſwells ; with thouſands more 
ne other ſtocks her veins. Harlot ! fie! fie! 
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Vou are the miſerableſt creatures breathing, 


And held it up; to hoſt intemperate boſom, 


And (wherein heav'n has a finger) when this idol, 


When ſeveral nations have gone over her; 


And there both miſerably lives and dyes, - 


The very ſlaves of nature; mark me elſe : 

You put on rich attires, others eyes wear them ; 
You eat, but to ſupply your blood with fin ; 

And this ſtrange curſe e'en haunts you to your graves, 
From fools you get, and ſpend it upon ſlaves: 
Like bears and apes, y'are baited and ſhew tricks 
For money; but your bawd the ſweetneſs licks, 
Indeed you are their journey-women, and do 

All baſe and damn'd works they liſt ſet you to : 

So that you ne'er are rich; for do but ſhew me, 
In preſent memory, or in ages paſt, 

The faireſt and moſt famous courtezan, | | 
Whole fleſh was dear'ſt; that rais'd the price of of fn, 


Princes, earls, lords, the worſt has been a knight, | 
The mean'ſt a gentleman, have offer'd up 
Whole hecatombs of ſighs, and rain'd in ſhowers 
Handfuls of gold; yet for all this, at laſt 
Diſeaſes ſuckt her marrow⸗; then grew ſo poor, 
That ſhe has begg'd, e' en at a begger's door. 


From coaſt to coaſt has leap'd on foreign ſhores, 
And had more worlhip, than th' qutlandiſh whores; 


When for each ſeveral city ſhe has ſeen, 

Her maidenhead has been new, and been ſold dear; 
Did live well there, and might have dy'd unknown, 
And undefam'd, back comes ſhe to her own ; 


Scorn'd even of thoſe, that once ador'd her eyes; 
As if her fatal-circled life thus ran, 
Her pride ſhould end there where it firſt began. 
What, do you weep to hear your ſtory read? 
Nay, if you ſpoil your cheeks, I'll read no more. 
Bell. O, yes, I pray proceed; 
Indeed, twill do ine good to weep; indeed ! 
Hips. To. give thole tears a reliſh, this I add, 
Yeare like the Jews, ſcatter'; in no place certain; 
Your days are tedious, your hours burdenſome: . 
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ad wer't not for full ſuppers, midnight revels, 

ancing, wine, riotous meetings, which do drown 

Wind bury quite in you all virtuous thoughts, 

ad on your eye-lids hang ſo heavily, 3 

ey have no power to look ſo high as heaven, 

W 0u'd fic and muſe on nothing, but deſpair; 

urſe that devil luſt, that ſo burns up your blood; 

ad in ten thouſand ſhivers break your glaſs 

or his temptation. Say, you taſte delight, 

W'o have a golden gull from rife to ſet 

o meet you in his hot laxurious arms, 

Wt your nights pay for all: I know you dream 

WD warrants, whips; and beadels ; and then ſtart 

a door's windy creak ; think ev'ry weazle 

Jo be a conſtable; and every rat 

bong-tail'd officer: Are you now not ſlaves ? 

Pa! you have damnation without pleaſure for it! 

Wick is the ſtate of harlots. To conclude, 

ien you are old, and can well paint no more, 

ou turn bawd, and are then worſe than before. 
Ake uſe of this. x ]7⸗. EE 2” 

Bel. Oh, I pray ſtay. | 

H. See, Matheo comes not: time hath barr'd me. 


ould all the harlots in the town had heard me. 
Bel. Stay yet a little longer no; quite gone? 
Wu's't be that minute, for it was no more, 
o ſoon a maid is chang'd into a whore) 2 
Verein I firſt fell ! be it for ever black:! 
et why ſhould ſweet Hipolito ſhun mine eyes 
or whoſe true love I would become pure honeſt; 
ate the world's mixtures, and the ſmiles of gold. 
n [ not fair? why ſhould he fly me then? 
ur creatures are defir'd, not ſcorn'd of men: 
ow many gallants have drank healths to me, 
uf of their dagger'd arms, and thought them bleft,  * 
noying but mine eyes at prodigal ferſts © - 
Ind does Hipolito deteſt my love? 
, ſure their heedleſs luſts but flatter'd me; 
an not pleaſing, beautiful, nor young. 
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| Not ſpeak to me ! not bid farewell ! a ſcorn ! 


Ger. EE, gentlemen, what you lack; a fine ld 


gain ? 


126 The HonesT WRHORE. 
Hipolito hath ſpied ſome ugly blemiſh, 
Eclipſing all my beauties. I am foul ! | 
Harlot ! ay, that's the ſpot that taints my ſoul ; 
W hat ! has he left his weapon here behind him, 
And gone forgetful ? O fit inſtument 
To let forth all the poiſon of my fleſh! 
Thy maſter hates me, cauſe my blood hath rang'd- 
But when *tis forth, then he'll believe I'm Chang's, 
Enter Hipolito. On 
Hip. Mad woman, what art doing? 
Bel. Either love me, 
Or ſplit my heart upon thy rapier's point. 
Vet do not neither; for thou then deſtroy'ſt 
That which I love thee for, thy virtues, Here, here, 
'Thart crueller, and kili'ſt me with diſdain : 
To die ſo ſheds no blood, yet 'tis worſe pain. | 
| | | [Exit Nu 


Hated ! this muſt not be; ſome means I'll try; 
Would all whores were as honeſt now, as I, [FE 


ä 
— 


"SCENE VII. 
Enter Candido, his Wife, George, and two *Pretlid 
in the ſhop; Fuſtigo enters, walking by. 


land, a fine cambrick : ſee what you buy. 

1. Pren. Holland for ſhirts, cambrick for ban! 
What is't you lack? | | 
Fuft. *Sfoot, I lack 'em all; nay, more, I lack nt; 
ney to buy em. Let me ſee, let me look again: m 
this is the ſhop —— What cuz ! ſweet cuz ! how do 
i' faith, ſince laſt night after candle-light ? We had g 
ſport, faith; had we not? And when ſhall's lauge 


Wife. When you will, couſin. 01 
Fuß. Spoke like a kind Lacedemonian, I fee ji 
der's thy huſband. | * 

8 f 
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ig. Ay, there's the ſweet youth, God bleſs him. 
Ful. And how is't, couſin ? and how, how is't, thou 
WE quall? i | 

3 22 Well, couſin, how fare you? | 
Fut. How fare I ? troth, for ſixpence a meal, wench, 
Ws. well as heart can wiſh, with calves chaldrons and 
WE bitterlings ; beſides I have a punk after ſupper, as good 
BS: a roaſted apple. OE 

Can. Are you my wife's couſin ? EE 

Fu. Jam, fir, what haſt thou to do with that? 
Cand. O nothing, but y*are welcome. ' 

Fut. The devil's dung in thy teeth: I'll be welcome 
hether thou wilt or no: ay, what ring's this, cuz? 
Nery pretty and fantaſtical i'faith, let's ſee it. 

ie. Puh]! nay you wrench- my finger. 
Fuß. I ha' ſworn I'II ha' it, and I hope you will not 
ec my oaths be crack'd in the ring, will you? I hope, 
, you are not melancholy at this: for all your great 
Wooks, are you angry? 1 
Can. Angry! not I, fir: nay, if ſhe can part 

o eaſily with her ring, *tis with my heart. 

= Geo. Suffer this, fir, and ſuffer all: a whoreſon gull, 
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Can. Peace, George ; when ſhe has reap'd what I 
= have ſown, | . 
He'll ſay, one grain taſtes better of her own, hs 


Than whole ſheaves gather'd from another's land: 
it's never good till bought at a dear hand. -  _ 
= George. But in the mean time ſhe makes an aſs of 
mebody. 8 
2. Pren. See, ſee, ſee, fir, as you turn your back, 
tey do nothing but kiſs. 7 

an. No matter, let em: when I touch her lip, 
Wihall not feel his kiſſes, no nor miſs 
ny of her lip: no harm in kifling is. 
ook to your buſineſs, pray, make up your wares. 
Fuft. Troth, cuz, and well remember'd! I would 
ou wouldſt give me five yards of lawn, to make my 
nk ſome fa ing bands o'th'faſhion, three falling one 
on another; for that's the new edition now: ſhe's out 

| F 4 of 
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of linnen horribly too; troth, ſhe's never a good ſmork 
to her back neither, but one that has a great ma 
patches in't, and that I'm fain to wear myſelf for wart 
of ſhift too: pr'ythee put me into wholeſome napery, 
and beſtow ſome clean commodities upon us. 
Mie. Reach me thoſe cambricks and the lawns li. 
ther. | 
Can, What to do, wife? to laviſh out my goods upon, 
a fool? — | | | | 
Fuff, Fool! Snails eat the fool, or I'll fo batter 
your crown, that it ſhall ſcarce go for five ſhillings, 
2: Pren. Do you hear, fir ? y'are beſt be quiet, and 
ſav a fool tells you fo. 2 | | 
Fujt. Nails, I think fo, for thou tel me. 
Can. Are you angry, fir, becauſe I nam'd thee fool) 
Truſt me, you. are not wiſe, in mine own houſe 
And to my face to play the antick thus: 
If you'll needs play the madman, chuſe a ſtage 
Of leſſer compaſs, where few eyes may note 
Your action's error; but if ſtill you miſs, 
As here you do, for one clap, ten will his. | 
Fuſt. Zounds, coulin, he talks to me, as if I wer 
a ſcurvy tragedian. | | 
2. Pren. Sirrah, George, I ha' thought upon a de. 
vice, how to break his pate, beat him ſoundly, and 
ſhip him away. 
George. Do it. | 
2. Pren. I'll go in, paſs through the bouſe, ge 
ſome of our fellow prentices the watch word when the 
ſhall enter, then come and fetch my maſter in by 1 
wile, and place one in the hall to hold him in confe 
rence, whilſt we cudgel the cull out of his coxcomb. 
George. Do't, away, do't. : 5 
Hife. Maſt I call twice for theſe cambricks an 
lawns ? | | 
Can. Nay ſee, you anger her, George, pr'ythee di. 
patch. EE $13, 
2. Pren. Two of the choiceſt pieces are in the wat 
houſe, far. | | 
Cand. Go fetch them preſently, [ Exit. 1. ey 
kl, 
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Fu. Ay, do, make haſte, Le... 
Cu. Why were you ſuch a ſtranger all this while, 
4 being my wite's couſin ? 
Fuß. Stranger! no, fir, I'm a natural Milaner born. 
Can. I perceive ſtill it is your natural guiſe to mi- 
Wake me; but you are welcome, fir, I much wiſh your 
Wacquaintance, | 
H. My acquaintance ! ! I ſcorn that Faith, I hope 
my acquaintance goes in chains of gold three and fifty 
mes double: you know who I mean, cuz, the poſts 
3 of his gate are a painting too. 
E, Enter the ſecond Prentice. 
8 2. Pre. Signor Pandulfo the merchant deſires con- 
erence with you. 
Can. Signor Pandulfo ? F 1 be with him ſtraight, | 
775 FFF ir miſtreſs and the gentleman. [Exzt. 
. When do you ſhew thoſe pieces ? 
5 YI Ay, when do you ſhew thoſe pieces? 
= Occ. Preſently, fir, prefently, we are but charg- 
Jig them. 
f. Come, ſirrah, you flat- cap, where be thoſe 
=FY 
W Gorge. Flat- .cap? hark in your ear, fr,) yare a fla: 
ol, an aſs, a gull, and III chrumb K do you ſee 
is cambrick, fir? 
Es. 'Sfoot, cuz, a good jeit, aid you hear ü he 
Id me in my ear, I was a flat fool, an aſs, a gull, 
al thrumb you: do you ſee this cambrick; Jr's 
Vie. What, not my men, I hope? 
Fj}, No, not your men, but one of oa men, 
faith, - 
1. Pren. I pray, ir, come hither, what 4 you to 
his? here's an excellent good one. 
. Ay marry, this likes me well ; cut me off ſome 
# ſcore yards. . 
2. Prey, Let your whores cut, y'are an impudent 
bxcanb, you get none, and yet I'll thrumb you.---A 
ery good cambrick, dir, 
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Bu prentices have hot blood 5 young fi Cllows. —— What ſay 


Our maſter's goods to vaniſh moneyleſs. 


cards more when clubs is trump, I have a goodly cat 
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Fuft. Again, again, as God judge me: "foot, dur 
they ſtand thrumming here with me all day, and ye | 
get nothing. EZ ig | | 
1. Pren. A word I pray, fir, you muſt not be angy 


you to this piece? look you, tis ſo delicate, ſo ſoft, 0 
even, ſo fine a thread, that a lady may wear it. 
Fut. Sfoot I think fo, if a knight marry my punk, 
a lady ſhall wear it: cat me off twenty yards; thou an 
an honeſt lac. Fe 
1. Pren. Not without money, gull, and I'll thrun 
you too. | : 
Ones. Gull, we'll thrumb you. 
Fust. O lord, ſiſter, did you not hear ſomething cy 
thrumb ? zounds, your men here make a plain als d 
me. 
Wife. What to my face ſo impudent ? 
George. Ay, in a cauſe fo honeſt ; we'll not ſuffer 


Wife. You will not ſuffer them! —_—_ } 
2. Pren. No, and you may bluſh, | 
In going about to vex ſo mild a breaſt, 
As 1s our maſter's. | 
Mie. Take away thoſe pieces, 
Couſin ; J give them freely. | c 
Fut. Maſs, and I'll take em as freely. It 
k Cn We'll make you lay em down again mor Wn 
reely. | | 
1 2. Help! help! my brother will be murder d. 
; Enter Candide. : 5 
Cand. How now, what coil is here? forbear, I ſay, 
George. He calls us flat-caps, and abuſes us. 
Can. Why, ſirs, do ſuch examples flow from me! 
Re a They are of your keeping, fir : alas poor bn: 
ther ! | 
Fuſt. I'faith they ha* pepper'd me, fiſter ! look, do 
it not ſpin ? call you theſe prentices ? I'll ne'er play 


2 n 
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comb, ſiſter, have I not? 
(a 
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Can. Sifter, and brother! brother to m _ 10 | 


Fuft. If you have any skill in IF; you may 


; ſoon know that ; break but her pate, and "you, Tall lee 
her blood and mine is all one. 


Can. A ſurgeon ! run, a ſurgeon ! Why then- whore 


| you that forg'd the name of coulin ? 


Fuyft. Becauſe its a common thing to call cuz, and 


F mingle now a-days all the world over. 


Can. Couſin ! a name of much deceit, lie * ſin; 
For under that common abuſed word, 


Many an honeſt temper'd citizen 

ls made a monſter, and his wife train'd out 
W To foul adulterous action, full of fraud. 
I may well call that word a city's bawd. 


Fu. Troth, brother, my ſiſter would needs ha'me 


| take upon me to gull your patience a little: but it has 
made double gulls on my coxcomb. 


Wife. What, playing the woman ? blabbing now, 


; you 00] ? 


Can. O, my wife did but exerciſe a jeſt upon your 


Fat. 'Sfoot, my wit bleeds for't, methinks. 
Car. Then let this warning more of ſenſe afford; 


The name of couſin is a bloody word. 


Fuſt. III ne'er call cuz again whilſt I live, to have 


uch a coil about it: this ſhould be a coronation-day ; 
r my head runs claret luſtily. [Exit. 


Enter an Officer. 
Car. Go, wiſh the ſurgeon to have great reſpect. 


How now, my friend! what, do they ſit to-day ? 
| Officer, Yes, fir, they expect you at the ſenate-houſe. 


Can, I thank your pains, II not be laſt man there 
[Exit Officer. 


Ur gown, George, go, my gown. A happy land, 


here grave men meet each cauſe to underſtand, 
hoſe conſciences are not cut out in bribes, 
o gull the poor man's right; but in even ſcales 
oize rich and poor, without corruption's veils. 
ome, where's the gown ? 


Cage. I cannot find the key, fir. 


F 6 | Can, 
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Can. Requeſt it of your miſtreſs. 
life. Come not to me for any key; 
I' not be troubled to deliver it. 
Can. Good wife, kind wife, it is a needful trouble; 
But jor my gown. 
Wife. Moths ſwallow down your gown : 
You far my teeth an edge with talking on't. 
Can. Nay pr'ythee, ſweet, I cannot meet without it; 
I ſhould have a great fine ſet on my head. 1 
Wife. Set on your coxcomb : tuſh, fine me no fine, 
Can. Believe me (ſweet) none greets the ſenate-houſe 


without his robe of reverence, that's his gown. 


Mie. Well, then y'are like to croſs that cuſtom once 

You get nor key, nor gown ; and fo depart. 

This trick will vex him ſure, and fret his heart. [Ex 
Can. Stay, let me ſee, I muſt have ſome device, 

My cloak's too ſhort : fie, fie, no cloak will do't ; 

It muſt be ſomething faſhion'd like a gown, | 

With my arms out.--Oh, George, come hither Georg, 

J pr'ythee lend me thine advice. 

George. Troth, fir, were it any but you, they would 
break open the cheſt. | 
Can. O no, break open chef! that's a thief's office; 

Therein you counſel me againſt my blood: 

Twould ſhew impatience that. Any meek means 

I would be glad to embrace. Mais, I have got it: 

Go, ſtep up, fetch me down one of the carpets, 

The ſaddeſt colour'd carpet, honeſt George : 

Cut thou a hole i'th* middle for my neck, 

Two for mine arms.---Nay, pr'ythee look not ſtrange, 
George. I hope you do not think, fir, as you mean, 
Car. Pr'ythee about it quickly, the hour chides me: 

- Warily George, lot, ts heed of eyes. 

[ Exit * 

Out of two 2 he's accounted wiſe, 

'T'hat can pick out the leaſt; the fine impos'd 

For an ungown'd ſenator, 1s about 

Forty cruzadoes, the carpet not *bove ſour, 

Thus have I choſen the leſſer evil yet; 

Preſerv'd my patience, foil'd her deſperate wit. od 

3 | 1 


— 


— 
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| Enter George, 
George. Here, fir, here's the : 
Cand. O, well done, George, we'll cut it juſt th? 
midſt. 5 
W Tis very well, I thank thee; help it on. 
W Grorge. It muſt come over your head, fir, like a 
W wench's petticoat. | | 
= Crd. Thiart in the right, good George; it muſt, | 
£ indeed. = 
retch me a night-cap ; for III gird it cloſe, - 
e as if my health were queaſy : twill ſhow well 
fror a rude careleſs night-gown ; wilt not, think'ſt? 
W Gorge. Indifferent well, fir, for a night-gown, being 
Woirt and plaited. * 
Card. Ay, and a night- cap on my head. : 
W Gr. That's true, fir ; I'll run and fetch one, and 
ſtaff. [Exit George. ö 
Card. For thus, they cannot chuſe but conſtrue it: 
one that is out of health takes no delight, 
Wears his apparel without appetite, 
ud puts on heedleſs raiment without form. 
4 Enter George. 
o, ſo, kind George, be ſecret now; and, pr'ythee, do 
ot laugh at me, till I'm out of ſight. 
Geo, ge. I laugh! not I, fir. 
Cand. Now to the ſenate-houſe: 
Nethinks I'd rather wear, without a frown, | 
patient carpet than an angry gown. | [Exit, 
W George. Now looks my maſter juſt like one of our 
arpet knights, only he's ſomewhat the honeſter of the two. 
Enter Candido's wife, 
ie. What, is your maſter gone? 
| Gzcrge., Ves, forſooth, his back is but new turn d. 
Fife. And in his cloak? Did he not vex and ſwear ? 
George. No; but he'll make you ſwear anon: no, 
Indeed, he went away like a lamb. 
e. Key, fink to hell: ſtill patient, patient ſtill! 
m with child to vex him. Pr'ythee George, | 
Fer thou look'ſt for favour at my hands, 
phold one jeſt for me. - 
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George. Againſt my maſter ? | 
_. Wife. Tis a mere jeſt, in faith: ſay, wilt thou dot 
George. Well, what is't? | | 
Wife. Here, take this key; thou know'ft where at 
things lie; 
Put on thy maſter's beſt apparel, gown, 
Chain, cap, ruff, every thing; be like himſelf; 
And, *gainſt his coming home, walk in the ſhop : 
Feign the ſame carriage, and his patient loox; 
will breed but a jeſt, thou know'ſ : ſpeak, wi 
thou ? | | 
George. Twill wrong my maſter's patience. 
Wife. Pr'ythee, George. | 
George. Well, if you'll fave me harmleſs, and pu 
me under covert baron, I am content to pleaſe you; pro 
vided it may breed no wrong againſt him. 
Wife. No wrong at all: here, take the key, be gone: 
If any vex him, this; if not this, none. [Exe 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter a Baud and Roger. 
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Daaud. O Roger, Roger, where's your miſtreß 


<< 
— 


where's your miſtreſs ? there's the fel, 
neateſt gentleman at my houſe, but newly come-over: 
O where is ſhe, where is ſhe, where is ſhe ? 
Roger. My miſtreſs is abroad, but not amongſt em: 
my miſtreſs is not the whore now that you take her for, 
Bad. How ! is ſhe not a whore? do you goaboit 
to take away her good name, Roger? you are a 
nder, indeed. | | 
Reger. I tell you, Madona Finger- lock, I am not fa 
for nothing; I ha' not eaten one good meal this thre 
and thirty days: I had wont to get ſixteen pence 0 
fetching a pottle of Ipocras; but now thofe days at 
Paſt : we had as good doings, Madona Finger-lock, it 
within doors, and J without, as any poor couple l 
2 Bai 
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Bawd. God's my life, and is ſhe chang'd now ? 
Feger. I ha' loſt by her ſqueamiſhneſs more than 
W would have builded twelve bawdy houſes. 
; Bawd. And had ſhe no time to turn honeſt bat now ? 
What a vile woman is this! twenty pound a night, I'lI 
3 be ſworn, Roger, in gold and filver : why, here was a 
W time! if ſhe ſhould ha' pick'd out a time, it could not 
be better! gold enough ſtirring ; choice of men, choice = 
W of hair, choice of beards, choice of legs, and choice of | 
W every, every, every thing: it cannot fink into my head. 
chat ſhe ſhould be ſuch an aſs. Roger, I'll never believe it. 
= Kger. Here ſhe comes now. [Enter Bellafront. 
Bawd. O ſweet Madona, on with your looſe gown, 
your felt and your feather ! there's the ſweeteſt, prop'reſt, 
gallanteſt gentleman at my houſe ; he ſmells all of mufk 
W and ambergriſe, his pocket full of crowns, flame-co- 
WT lour'd doublet, red ſattin hoſe, carnation ſilk ſtockings, 
and a leg, and a body, oh! 3 
Bell. Hence thou, our ſex's monſter, poiſonous bawd, 
Luſt's factor, and damnation's orator ! 
Goſſip of hell, were all the harlots fins, 
Which the whole world contains, number'd together, 
Thine far exceeds them all: of all the creatures 
That ever were created, thou art baſeſt. 
What ſerpent would beguile thee of thy office? 
Wt is deteſtable: for thou liv'ſt 
pon the dregs of harlots ; guard'ſt the door, 
hilft couples go to dancing. O, coarſe devil! 
hou art the baſtard's curſe, thou brand'ſt his birth ; 


1 e letcher's French diſeaſe ; for thou dry-ſuck'ſt him: 

ohe harlot's poiſon, and thine own confuſion. © 

* Eawd, Marry come up, with a pox! have you no- 
ody to rail againſt, but your bawd, now ? =O 

oo %. And you, knave, pander, kinſman to a bawd ! : 

Net Roger. You and I, Madona, are couſins, 

1 Bell. Of the ſame blood and making, near allied; 

* hou that art ſlave to ſix- pence; baſe-metal'd villain? 

er. Six-pence! nay, that's not ſo; I never took 


nder two ſhillings and four pence. I hope, I know my 
2 5 | 
xl, | Bell, 
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Bell. I know not againſt which moſt to inveigh; . 
For both of you are damn'd ſo equally. - 580 
Thou ne er ſpar'ſt for oaths ; ſwear'ſt any thing, 

As if thy ſoul were made of ſhoe- leather, 

Coed damn me, gentlemen, if ſhe be within, 

When, in the next room, ſhe's found dallying. | 

Roger. If it be my vocation to ſwear, every man in 

his vocation : I hope my betters ſwear, and damn then. 

ſelves ; and why ſhould not 17 5 
Bell. Roger, you cheat kind gentlemen. 

Roger. The more gulls they. 

Bell. Slave, I caſhier thee. 

Bawd. And you do caſhier him, he ſhall be enter. 
tain'd. £ | 
Roger. Shall I? then blurt o' your ſervice. 

Bell. As hell would have it, entertain'd by you! 
J dare the devil himſelf to match thoſe Wo. [Ext 

Bawd. Marry go up, are you grown ſo holy, ſo pure 
fo honeſt, with a pox ? 
Rog. Scurvy, honeſt punk !---But ſtay, Madona, how 
muſt our agreement be now ? for, you know, I amt 
have all the comings-in at the hall-door, and you at tie 
 chamber-door. 5 5 

Baud. True, Roger, except my vails. 

Roger. Vails, What vails? 

Baaud. Why, as thus; if a couple come in a coach, 
and light, to lie down a little, then, Roger, that's ny 
fee, and you may walk abroad; for the coachman hin 
ſelf is their pander. 

Reger. Is he ſo? In truth, IT have almoſt forgot, i 
want of experience. But how if I fetch this citizen 
wife to that gull, and that Madona to that gallant ; ho 
then? © | | 

Bawd. Why then, Roger, you are to have ſix-pencei 
lane; ſo many lanes, ſo many ſix- pences. | 

Roger. 1s't ſo? then I ſee we two ſhall agree, at 
live together. | | 

Baaud. Ay, Roger, ſo long as there be any taverns u 
bawdy-houſcs in Milan, TExeant 
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SC NE 


ö | wer Bellafront, wvith a lute; pen, ink, and paper bein 5 
* Hel | / | . placed before Her. : 7 # 


SONG. 


— 


IZE courticr's flattering jewels, = 

 (Temptation's only feels ) _ 
The laauyer's ill-got moneys, 
That fuck up poor bees honeys : 
= The citizen's ſon's riot, 
Te ga/lant's coſtly diet: 
= Silks and velvets, pearls and ambers, 
Shall not araꝶpo me to their chambers. 
Silks and t, &c. 


3 [She writes, 
Wh, 'tis in vain to write: it will not pleaſe, * 
Wk, on this paper, would ha” but preſented 
Die foul black fpots that ſtick upon my ſoul ; 
ad rather make me loathſomer, than wrought 
Wy love's impreſſion in Hipolito's thought. 

Wo, I muſt turn the chaſte leaves of my breaſt, 
d pick out ſome ſweet means to breed my reſt, 
W'polito, believe me, I will be 

true unto thy heart, as thy heart to thee 

J hate all men, their gifts, and company. 

Enter Mathes, Caſtruchio, Fluello, Pioratto. 

Mat. You, goody punk, ſabaudi cockatrice, O, y'are 
Veet whore of your promiſe; are you not, think you? 
well you came to ſupper to us laſt night! Mew, a 
ore, and break her word! nay, you may bluſh, and 
Id down your head at it well enough: foot, aſk theſe 
lants if we ftaid not till we were as hungry as ſer- 

nts. | 
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s. Ay, and their yeomen too. 
ut. Nay, faith, acquaintance, let me tell you, you 


got yourſelf too much: we had excellent cheer, rare 
mage, and were drunk after ſupper. 


—— 


Pior. 
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Pior. And, when we were in our wood-cocks, (ſwett 
rogue) a brace of gulls, dwelling here in the city, cans 
in, and paid all the ſhot. 
Mat. Pox on her, let her alone. ; 

Bell. O, I pray do; if you be gentlemen, 
I pray depart the houſe. Beſhrew the door 
For being ſo eaſily intreated : faith, 

I lent but little ear unto your talk; 

My mind was buſied otherwiſe, in troth, 
And ſo your words did unregarded paſs : 

Let this ſuffice; I am not as I was. 

Flu. T am not what I was! no, I'll be ſworn thou at 
not; for thou wert honeſt at five, and now th' art a putk 
at fifteen : thou wert yeſterday a ſimple whore, and non 
th'art a cunning coney-catching baggage to-day, 

Bell. I'll ſay I'm worſe; I pray forſake me, then; 
I do defire you leave me, gentlemen, 

And leave yourſelves : O, be not what you are, 
(Spendthrifts of ſoul and body :) 5 
Let me perſuade you to forſake all harlots, -'* - 
Worſe than the deadlieſt poiſons: they are worſe; 
For o'er their ſouls hangs an eternal curſe. 

In being ſlaves to ſlaves, their labours periſh ; 
TH are ſeldom bleſt with fruit; for, e' er it bloſſoms, 
Many a worm confounds it. 

They have no iſſue, but foul ugly ones, : 
That run along with them, e'en to their graves ; 
For, ſtead of children, they breed rank diſeaſes ; 
And all you gallants can beſtow on them, 

Is that French infant, which ne'er acts, but ſpeaks, 
What ſhallow ſon and heir, then, fooliſh gallant, 
Would waſte all his inheritance to purchaſe 
A filthy loath'd diſeaſe, and pawn his body 
To a dry evil? That uſury's worſt of all, 
When tn' intereſt will eat out the principal. 
Mat. Sfoot, ſhe gulls em, the beſt : this is alu 
her faſhion, when ſhe would be rid of any compal, 
that ſhe cares not for, to enjoy mine alone. 

Flu. What's here? inſtructions, admonitions, a" 
caveats ! come out, you ſcabbard of vengeance. 


Ma, 
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Mat. Fluello, ſpurn your hounds when they foiſt: 
You ſhall not ſpurn my punk, I can tell you; my blood 


vert. | bs 
* Flu. Pox o' your blood: make it a quarrel. 
Mat. Y'are a ſlave, will that ſerve turn? 


Omn. S'blood, hold, hold. 

Caft. Mat. Flu. For ſhame put up. 
Mat, Spurn my ſweet varlet ! 
Bell. O how many thus, 


Mov'd with a little folly, have let out 
Their ſouls in brothel-houſes ! fell down and dy d 
juſt at their harlot's foot, as twere in pride. 


Flu. Matheo, we ſhall meet. Dn 
Mat. Ay, ay, any where, ſaving at church: pray take 


heed we meet not there. 


Fla. Adieu, damnation ! 

Caſt. Cockatrice, farewell. | | 

Pior. There's more deceit in women, than in hell. 

[Exeunt, 

Mat. Ha, ha, thou doſt gull em ſo rarely, ſo natu- 
rally! if I did not think thou hadſt been in earneſt. 
Thor art a ſweet rogue for't, i' faith. 

Bell. Why are not you gone too, ſignior Matheo ? 


pray, depart my houſe: you may believe me; 


In troth, 1 have no part of harlot in me. 
Mat. How's this? 
Bell. Indeed, I love you not; but hate you worſe 
Than any man, becauſe you were the firſt : 
Gave money for my ſoul. You brake the ice, 


Which after turn'd a puddle : I was led. 
V your temptation to be miſerable : 


I pray, ſeek out ſome other that will fall, 


Or rather (I pray) ſeek out none at all. 


Mat. Is't poſſible to be? Impoſſible! An honeſt 


| hore! I have heard many honeſt wenches turn ſtrum- 
pets with a wet finger; but for a harlot to turn honeſt, 


5 one of Hercules's labours. It was more eaſy for him 
In one night to make fifty queans, than to make one of 
hem honeſt again in fifty years, Come, I hope, thou 
volt but jeſt. 5 
Bell. 
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Bell. Tis time to leave off jeſting, J had almoſt 

Jeſted away ſalvation: I ſhall love you, 

If you will ſoon forſake me. , 
Mat. God be with ther. LES 
Bell. Oh, tempt no more women ; ſhun their weiphty 

curle | „ Zap ! 

Women (at beſt) are bad, make them not worſe. 

You gladly ſeek our ſex's overthrow, | 

But not to raiſe our ſtates. For all your wrongs, 

Will you vouchſafe me but due recompence ? 

Marry with me ? e 
Mat. How, marry with a punk, a cockatrice, a har. 

lot? marry, foh; I'll be burnt thorough the noſe firſt 

Bell. Why lah? theſe are your oaths : you love tg 

undo us, eee 
To put heav'n from us, whilſt our beſt hours waſte: 
Vou love to make us lewd, but never chaſte. 
Mat. Fll hear no more of this: this ground upon, 
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Th'art damn'd for alt'ring thy religion. [xx 
Bell. Thy luſt and ſin ſpeak ſo much: go thou, ny 
ruin ! 433 | „* 0 


The firſt fall my ſoul took. By my example, 

I hope few maidens now will put their heads 
Under men's girdles : who leaſt truſts, is moſt wiſe: 
Men's oaths do caſt a miſt before our eyes. 

My beſt of wit be ready : now I go, 
By ſome device to greet Hipolito. 


— 
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S E NE N. 
Enter a Servant, ſetting out a table; on which he pla 
a Skull, a picture, a book, and a taper, 


8:3. CO, this is Monday morning; and now mult! 
to my houſewifry. Would I had been created 

a ſhoemaker; for all the gentle craft are gentlemen eve) 
Monday by their copy, and ſcorn (then) to wor!: one 
true ſtitch, My maſter means ſure to turn 4 rw 

| mtudeent, 
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W #:dent ; for here's my book, here my deſk,” here my 
light; this my cloſe chamber, and here my punk: ſo 
that this dull drowzy firſt day of the week, makes me 
half a prieſt, half a chandler, half a painter, half a ſex- 
bon, ay and half a bawd : for all this day, my office is to 
do nothing but keep the door. Lo prove it, look you, 
dis good face, and yonder gentleman, ſo ſoon as ever 
W my back's turn'd, will be naught together. | 
I EIn 
Hip. Are all the windows ſhut? 4 
= $0. Cloſe, fir, as the fiſt of a courtier that hath ſtood 
in three reigns. | 
= ZZ. Thou art a faithful ſervant, and obſerv'ſt 
ue calendar both of my ſolemn yows | 
And ceremonious forrow : Get thee gone; 
charge thee on thy life, let not the ſound 
Pf any woman's voice pierce through that door. 
= So. If they do, my lord, I'Il pierce ſome of them. 
What will your lordſhip have to breakfaft ? 
is. Sighs. " | 24» 
| Ser, What to dinner? 
Hip, Tears. e 9:21 
Ser. The one of them, my lord, will fill you too full 
Wot wind; the other wet you too much. What to 
Wipper ? e 15 7 5 
Hip. That which, now, thou canſt not get me; the 
ronſtancy of a woman. | 
wo: Indeed, that's harder to come by, than ever was 
tend. | 
Hip. Pr'ythee, away. 1 | 
Ser. I'll make away myſelf preſently, which few ſer- 
ants will do for their lords; but rather help to make 
em avay.--Now to my door-keeping ; I hope to pick 
omething out of it. [Exit, 


by 
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ul L. My Infelicia's face, her brow, her eye, 
a he ample on her cheek: and ſuch ſweet ſkill, 
m from the cunning workman's pencil flown, 


hefe lips look freſh and lively as her own ; 
p-eming to move and ſpeak. Las! now I ſee, 
ac rcaton why fond women love to buy 


- ON 
nt0 8 


lent; 13 
Adul- 
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Adulterate complexion ; here tis read; 
Falſe colours laſt after the true be dead. 

Of all the roſes grafted on her cheeks, 

Of all the graces dancing in her eyes, 

Of all the muſick ſet upon her tongue, 

Of all that was paſt woman's excellence 

In her white boſom; look, a painted board, 
Circumſcribes all! Earth can no bliſs afford: 
Nothing of her, but this ! This cannot ſpeak ; 
It has no-lap for me to reſt upon; 

No lip worth taſting. Here the worms will feed, 
As in her coffin. Hence then, idle art ! Do 
True love's beſt pictur'd in a true-love's heart. 
Here art thou drawn, ſweet maid, till this be dead 
So that thou liv'ſt twice, twice art buried. 

Thou figure of my friend, lye there, What's here? 
Perhaps this ſhrewd pate was mine enemy's. / 
Las! ſay it were; I need not fear him him now: 
For all his braves, his contumelious breath ; ; 
His frowns, tho' dagger-pointed ; all his plot, 
Tho? ne'er ſo miſchievous, his Italian pills, 

His quarrels, and that common fence, his law ; 

See, ſee, they're all eat out; here's not left one; 
How clean they're pickt away to the bare bone 
How mad are mortals then to rear great names 

On tops of ſwelling houſes! or to wear out 

Their fingers ends in dirt, to ſcrape up gold! 

Not caring, ſo that ſumpter-horſe, the back, 

Be hung with gawdy trappings, with what coarſe, 
Yea rags moſt beggerly, they cloath the ſoul ; 

Yet, after all, their gayneſs looks thus foul. 

What fools are men, t6 build a gariſh tomb, 

Only to ſave the carcaſs whilſt it rots ; 

To maintain't long in ſtinking, make good carion, 
But leave no good deeds to preſerve them ſound ; 
For good deeds keep men ſweet, long above ground. 
And muſt all come to this? fools, wite, all hither? . 
Muſt all heads thus at laſt be laid together? 

Draw me my picture then, thou grave neat workman, 
After this faſhion, not like this; theſe colours, 
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. time. kiſſing but air, will be kiſs'd off; 
3 Ae a fellow, that which he lays on, 
ill doom's day alters not complexion. 
WDcath's the beſt rv then. They that draw ſhapes, 
And live by wicked faces, are but God's apes ; 
Erhey come but near the life, and there they ſtay ; 
This fellow draws life too ; his art 1s fuller, 
ine pictures which he makes are without colour, 
| Enter his Servant. : 
Few. Here's a parſon would ſpeak with you, fir. 
Hp. Hah! - | 
Ser. A parſon, fir, would ſpeak with you. 
= Hip. Vicar? | GE 
Serv. Vicar! no fir, has too good a face to be a vicar 
Wet ; a youth, a very youth. 
Hip. What youth? of man or woman? lock the doors. 
W S:ro. If it be woman, marrow-bones and potato-pies 
Weep me from meddling with her, for the thing has got 
e breeches ; *tis a male-varlet, ſure my lord, for a wo- 
dan's taylor ne'er meaſur'd him. 
Hip. Let him give thee his meſſage, and be gone. 
| Serv, He ſays he's ſignor Matheo's man; but I know 
> lyes. | 
Hip. How doſt thou know it ? | 
Serv. Cauſe he has ne'er a beard: *tis his boy, I. 
Wink, fir, whoſoe'er paid for his nurſing. 
Hip. Send him in, and keep the door, [ Reads, 
Fata fi liceat mibi, 
Fingere arbitrio mea, Ds 
Temperem Zephyro levi wela. 
| ſail, were I to chooſe, not in the Ocean; 
ars are ſhaken, when ſhrubs do feel no bruiſe, 
Enter Bellafront like a Page, 
dw ! from Matheo ? 
Bell. Yes, my lord, 
Hip. Art ſick ? 
Bell. Not all in health, my lord. 
ip. Keep off, 
Bell. I do: 
d fate, when women are compell'd to woe. (46h 
72 
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Hip. This aper does ak übe 
Bell. Ves, wy lord, ſped | 
Matter of life it ſpeaks, ood thavkers writ, 
In hidden characters; to me inſtruction 
My maſter gives, and ('leſs you pleaſe to 8 
Till you both meet) I can the text WT win 

Hip. Do ſo: read out. 

Bell. I am already out: FF 
Look on my face, and read the langen ſtory ! 

Hip. What, villain, ho? [Enten his Sg wat 

| Sery. Call you, my Hr | 1 

Hip. "Thou ſlave, thou haſt let in the devil. 

Ser. Lord bleſs us, Where? he's not cloven „my lod 
that I can ſee: beſides, the devil goes more like 2 gel. 
tleman than a page: good my lord, So cauragio, 

Hip. Thou bait let in a woman in man's aßen 
And thou art damn'd for't. _ 

Ser. Not damn'd, I hope, for putting in a womant 

a lord. 
Hip. Fetch me my ee not: 1 mall kill tee 
Purge this infected chamber of that plague, 

That runs upon me thus: Slave, thruſt her hence. 

Serv. Alas! my lord, I ſhall never be able to thnl 
her hence without help. Come, mermaid, you mu 
to ſea again. 

Bell. Hear me but ſpeak, my words ſhall be af 

muſick : 
Hear me but ſpeak. 
Hip. Another beats the door, 
T' other ſhe-devil, look. 
Serv. Why, then hell's broke looſe, if ſo many 11 
are abroad. 
Hlip. Hence, guard the chamber: let no more come 

One woman ſerves for man's damnation. 4 
Beſhrew thee, tliou do'ſt mabe me yiolate, 

The chaſteſt and moſt ſauctimonious vow, 
That e' er was enter'd in the court of heav'n : 
I was on meditation's ſpotleſs wings, 

Upon my journey thithe: ; like a ſtorm 
Thou beats my rip'ned c »gitations 
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Flat to the ground ; and like a thief doſt ſtand, 
To ſteal devotion from the holy land. 
gell. If woman were thy mother; if thy heart 
Be not all marble ; or if 't marble be, | 
Let my tears ſoften it, to pity me. | 
I do beſeech thee, do not thus with ſcorn | 
Deſtroy a woman. 5 „ 
Hip. Woman, I beſeech thee, we. 
Get thee ſome other ſuit, this fits thee not 
I would not grant it to a kneeling queen. 
I cannot love thee, nor I muſt not: See 
Ihe copy of that obligation, 
Where my ſoul's bound in heavy penalties. : 
Bel. She's dead you told me, ſhe'll let fall her ſuit. 
| Hip, My vows to her, fled after her to heav'n: 
Were thine eyes clear as mine, thou might'ſt behold her, 
Watching upon yon battlements of ſtars, 
How I obſerve them : ſhould I break my bond, 
This board would rive in twain, theſe wooden lips 
Call me moſt perjur*d villain. Let it ſuffice, 
[1 ha” ſet thee in the path; is't not a ſign 
| love thee, when with one ſo moſt moſt dear, 
I'll have thee fellows ? all are fellows there. 
ell. Be greater than a king; ſave not a body, 
But from eternal ſhipwrack keep a ſoul ; 
If not, and that again ſin's path I tread, 
he grief be mine, the guilt fall on thy head. 
Hip. Stay, and take phyſick for it; read this book; 
Aſk counſel of this head, what's to be done, 
[c'll ſtrike it dead that *tis damnation, 
f you turn Turk again. Oh, do it not! 
Tho' heav'n cannot allure you to do well, 
From doing ill let hell fright you: and learn this, 
Ihe toul whoſe boſom luſt did never touch, 
Is God's fair bride ; and maidens ſouls are ſuch : 
e foul that leaving chaſtity's white ſhore, 
ums in hot ſenſual ſtreams, is the devil's whore. 
low now ! who comes ? [ Enter his Servant. 
Serv, No more knaves, my lord, that wear ſmocks : 
7-5 a letter from doctor Benedict; I would not enter 
Vol. III. . his 


if 
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his man, tho? he had hairs at his mouth, for fear }, 

ſhould be a woman, for ſome women have beards, 

marry, they are half witches. *Slid, you are a fie 

youth to wear a codpiece, and have no pins to flick 

upon't.. 1 | 
Hip, I'll meet the doctor; tell him, yet to night 

J cannot: but at morrow riſing ſun 8 

I will not fail: go, woman, fare thee well. [ Excur, 
Bell. The loweſt fall can be but into hell. 13 

It does not move him. I muſt therefore fly 

From this undoing city, and with tears 

Waſh off all anger from my father's brow. 

He cannot ſure but joy, feeing me new born. 

A woman honeſt firſt, and then turn whore, 

Is (as with me) common to thouſands more ; 

But from a ſtrumpet to turn chaſte ; that ſound k 

Has oft been heard, that woman hardly found. [Exit 
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SCENE XI. 
Enter F ufti go, Crambo, and Puff. 
Fu. LI OLD up your hands, gentlemen : here" 


one, two, three. —- Nay, I warrant the) 
are ſound piſtols, and without flaws ; I had them of ny 
fiſter, and I know ſhe uſes to put nothing that's crackt.-- 
Three, four, five, fix, ſeven, eight and nine; by thi 
hand bring me but a piece of his blood, and you ſhall 
have nine more. I'll lurk in a tavern not far off, and Wi) 
provide ſupper to cloſe up the end of the tragedy. . 
The linnen-drapers, remember. Stand to't, I beſeec 
you; and play your parts perfectly. 
Crambe. Look you, ſignior, 'tis not your gold tin 
we weigh. | | 
Fuſt. Nay, nay, weigh it, and ſpare not; if it lack one 
grain of corn, 
I'll give you a buſhel of wheat to make it up. 
Cambo. But by your favour, ſignior, which of tix 
ſervants is it? becaute we'll puniſh juſtly. 50 
; 5 ö 17. 
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le Fu. Marry, tis the head- man; you ſhall taſte. him 
„ WT by his tongue. A pretty tall, prating fellow, with a 
0 fuſcalonian beard. | TE 49A? e 
K | - Puff, Tuſcalonian ! very good. | 


gentleman : my coxcomb was dry beaten, as if my hair 
had been hemp. ; 
Crambo, We'll dry-beat ſome of them. "pit 
Fu. Nay, it grew ſo high, that my fiſter cry'd 
out murder very manfully : I have her conſent in a 
manner to have him pepper'd, elſe I'll not do't to win 
more than ten cheaters do at a rifling : break but his 


pate or fo, only his mazer, becauſe I'II have his head in 


a cloth as well as mine; he's a linnen-draper, and may 
take enough. I could enter my action of battery againſt 
bim, but we may perhaps be both dead and rotten before 
4 che lawyers would end it. 
| Cramoo. No more to do, but inſconce yourſelf ith” 
tavern ; provide no great chear; a couple of capons, ſome 
pheaſants, plovers, and orangado-pie, or ſo: but how 
bloody ſa e' er the day be, ſally you not forth. © | 
Fujt, No, no; nay if I ftir, ſomebody ſhall ftink:: 
1]! not budge ; Þ'll lie like a dog in a manger. | 
Crambo. Well, well, to the tavern ; let not our ſupper 


05 4 raw, for you ſhall have blood enough; your belly 
all. | | Lot 416 
ja Fuji. That's all, ſo God ſa' me, I thirſt after; blood 
bs bor blood, bump, for bump, noſe for noſe, head for 
al head, plaſter for plaſter, and ſo farewell. What ſhall I call 
nd your names? becauſe I'll leave word, if any ſuch come 
. to the bar. 5 | | 

ch Crembo. My name is corporal Crambo. 


f. And mine, lieutenant Puff. Exeunt. 


I would not be the devil to meet Puff. Farewell. | 
Taft. Nor J, by this light, if Puff be ſuch a puff. 
Z | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Candido's Wife, in her ſhop, and the two *Prentices. 
Wife. What's a clock now? 
2 'Prent, *Tis almoſt twelve. 

G 2 Wife. 


Fuſt. Gods life, I was ne' er ſo thrumb'd gude — "1 


Crambo, Puff is as tall a man as ever open'd oyſters :_ 
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Mie. That's well, 
The ſenate will leave wording preſently : 
But is George ready ? 3 
2 Prent. Ves, forſooth, he's furbiſht. 3 
ie. Now, as you ever hope to win my favour, 
Throw both your duties and reſpe&s.on him 
With the like awe, as if he were your maſter ; 
Let not your looks betray it with a ſmile, 
Or leering glance, to any cuſtomer. 
Keep a true ſettled countenance ; and beware + 
You laugh not, whatſoever you hear or ſee. _ 
2 *Prent. I warrant you, miſtreſs, let us alone for ketp 
Ing our countenance : for if I liſt, there is never a fool i 
all Milan ſhall make me laugh ; let him play the fod 
never ſo like an aſs; whether it be the fat court-foo], 
the lean city-fool. 
Fife. Enough then, call down George, 
2 'Prent. J hear him coming. 
Enter George. | "n 
N 745. Be ready with your legs, then let me ſee 
How courteſy would become him. —= Gallantly ! 
Beſhrew my blood, a proper ſcemly man; 
Of a choice carriage, walks with a good port. 
Geo. I thank you, miſtreſs ; my back's broad enough 
now-my maſtcr's gown's on. 
Wife, Sure I ſhould think it were the leaſt of fin, | 


Geo. Twere a good comedy of errors that, 7 faith 

2 *Prent. Whiſt, whiſt, my maſter! | 
Enter Cons, and exit preſently. 
Wife. You all know your taſk.— God's my life, what 
that he has got upon his back? who can tell ? 

Geo. That can I, but I will not. 

Mie. Girt about him like a mad- man! What, ol 
—_ his cloak too? This is the maddeſt faſhion. that en 
ſaw. od 
What ſaid he, George, when he paſs d by Fog 2 a 7 
Geo. Troth, miſtreſs, nothing: not ſo much as a be: 
he did not hum; not To much as a bawd, he did nd 
hem; not ſo much as a cuckold, he did not ha ; ; neithe 
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hum, hem, not ha: only ſtar'd me in the face, pak along, 
and made haſte in, as if my looks had wark'd with him 
We t0 give him a ſtool. 2 2 | : 3 
Mie. Sure he's vext now, this trick has mov'd his 
| ſpleen ; nn 

WS He's AR now, becauſe he utter d nothing: 

and wordleſs wrath breaks out more violent. 

Ulay be he'll ſtrive for place, when he comes down; 

hut if thou lov'ſt me, George, afford him none. 

= Cz. Nay, let me alone to play my maſter's prize, as 
W 101g as my miſtreſs warrants me : I am ſure I have his 
W beſt cloaths on, and I ſcorn to give place to any that is 
W inferiour in apparel to me; that's an axiom, a principle; 
and is obſerv'd as much as the faſhion ; let that perſwade 
oo then, that I'll ſhoulder with him for the upper-hand 
Win the ſhop, as long as this chain will maintain it. 
Vie. Spoke with the ſpirit of a maſter, tho' with the 
Weongue of a *prentice. | | 
= Enter Candido like a prentice. 
hy, how now mad-man ? what in your trichſic 
Cand. O, peace, good miſtreſs. * 

- Enter Crambo and Put. 
Woce what you lack, what is't you buy? pure callicoes, 
Wine hollands, choice cambricks, neat lawns : ſee, what 
ou buy. Pray come near, my maſter will uſe you well, 
De can afford you a pennyworth. _ eds 
* Ay, that he can, out of a whole piece of lawn, 
1 faith. | 
Cand. Pray, ſee your choice here, gentlemen, 

Mie. O fine fool! what a mad-man ? a patient mad- 

man? who ever heard of the like? Well fir, I'll fit you 

Wand your humour preſently : what, croſs-points ? I'll 

Wuntie em all in a trice, I'll vex you, faith. Boy, take 

ur cloak, quick, come. = [Exit, 

Card. Be covered, George; this chain, and welted 
gown, | | 

ware to this coat? Then the world's upſide down. 

Geo, Umh, umh, hum. WE EEE 

Crambo, That's the ſhop, and there's the fellow. 

wy Puf, Ay, but the maſter is walking'in there. 

: . Crambo. 


oh 
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Crambo. No matter, we'll in. 
Puff. *Sblood doft long to lye in limbo? 
Cram. And limbo be in hell, I care not. #211? gf 
Cand. Look you, gentlemen, your choice: cambrich 
Cram. No, fir, ſome ſhirting. 
* Card, You ſhall. 
Cram. Have you none of this ſtrip'd canvas i 
doublets ? 
Card. None firip'd, fir, but plain. 
2 Prent. I think there be one piece ſtrip'd within, 
Geo Step, ſirrah, and fetch it; hum, hum, hum, 
Card. Look you, gentlemen, on make but one 
| ſpreading ; ; here's a piece of cloth, fine, yet ſhall wer 
like iron: *tis without fault; take this upon my word; 
tis without fault. 
Cram. Then *tis better than you, firrah. 
Card. Ay, and a number more. O that each ſoul 
Were but as ſpotleſs as this innocent white, | 
And had as few breaks in it! | 
Cram. would have ſome then: there was a * 
here laſt day in this ſnop. 
Cand. There was indeed a little flea- ng 
Puf. A gentleman had his pate broke, call you tt 
but a flea-biting? 
Cad. He had ſo. | | | 
Cram. Zowns, do you Rand in't? He ftrikes hin. 
« Geo. Sfoot, clubs] clubs Prentices, down with em 
ah you rogues, ſtrike a citizen in's ſhop ? 
Card, None of you ſtir, I pray; forbear, good George 
Sa I beſeech you, fr; we miſtook our marks; de- 
liver us our weapons. 
Geo. Your head bleeds, lr; cry, abs: 
Cad. ] ſay you ſhallnot, pray be patient, 
Give them their weapons: firs, you'd beſt be gone; 
Itell you, here are boys more tough than bears 
Hence, leſt more fiſts do walk about your ears. 
Both. We thank you, fir. | [Ext 
Can. You ſhall not follow them. 75 
Let them alone pray, this did me no harm ; 
Troth, I was cold, and the blow made me warm, 75 
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W 7 nk 'em for't: beſides I had decreed 

o have a vain prickt, I did mean to bleed, | 

W <0 that there's money ſav'd: they are honeſt men, 

W Pray uſe em well, when they appear again, 

Geo. Yes, fir, we'll uſe 'em like honeſt men. om 

Card. Ay, well ſaid, George, like honeſt men, tha" 

hey be arrant-knaves ; for that's the praiſe of the city: 

3 help to lay up theſe wares. N 

4 Enter his Wife, with Officers. 

Wife. Yonder he ſtands. 5 | 

OF. What, in a prentice- coat? 

}Vife, Ay, ay, mad, mad; pray take heed. 

Card. How now ? what news with them? what make 

W they with my wife? Officers! is ſhe attach'd ? look to 

W your wares. b ; 

ie. He talks to himſelf! Oh, he's much gone, 

indeed | 

= OF. Pray, pluck up a good heart, be not ſo fearful ; 
irs, heari;, we'll gather to him by degrees. 

Wife. Ay, ay, by degrees, I pray: oh me! what 

makes he with the lawn in his hand ? he'll tear all the 

W ware in my ſhop.., | 2» 

Of. Fear not, we'll catch him on a ſudden. 

/;/e, O you had need do fo ; pray take heed of your 
warrant, | 

J. I warrant, miſtreſs, Now, fignior Candido. 

Cord, Now, fir, what news with you, fir ? - > 

fe. What news with you, he ſays. Oh he's far 

N 8 

| C7. 1 pray, fear nothing, let's alone with him. 

| >1gnior, you look not like yourſelf, methinks, 

Steal you at t'other ſide) you are chang'd, y are alter'd. 
(Cond, Chang'd, fir? why, true, fir. Is change ſtrange? 

tis not the faſhion, unleſs. it alter: monarchs turn to 

beggers; beggers creep into the neſts of princes, maſters 

berve their prentices: ladies their ſerving- men; men turn 

to women. : 

Of. And women turn to men. 5 

Cand. Ay, and women turn to men; you ſay true; 
ha, ha, a mad world, a mad world. | 

* 8 8 4 Of. 
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Of. Have we caught you, fir? 0 
3 Caught me? well, well; fol HH cpa 
Wife. He laughs in your faces. 
Seo. A reſcue, *prentices! my maſter's catch- pole 
. I charge you keep the peace, or have your leg 
gartered with irons. We have from the uk x a want 

Rrong enough for what we do. | | 
Card, I pray, reſt quiet; ] defire no WY 
Wife. La: he deſires no reſcue ; las, poor heart! 

He talks againft himſelf. 

Cand, Well, what's the matter? 
OF. Look to that arm ; 

Pray make ſure work; double the cord. 

Cand. Why, why? 3 
Wife. To how his head goes! ſhould he get but 
looſe, 8 

Ch 'twere as much as all our lives were worth. 

OF. Fear not, we'll make ſure for our own ſafety. 
Cand. Are you- at leiſure now: well, What 80 4 
matter? 

Why do I enter into bonds thus? ha ? 5 . 
Cg. Becauſe y*are mad; put fear upon your . 
Ilife. Oh, ay; J went in danger of my life ever 

minute! 

Card. What? am I mad ſay you, and I not know it? 
OF. That proves you mad, becauſe you know it not, 
1/if+.” Pray talk as little to him as you can; 


I 1418. 258111 


Lou lee he's too far ſpent. 


Cand. Bound with ſtrong cord? | 
A ſilver thread, i'faith, had been enough 
To lead me any where. Wife, do you long? 
You are mad too, or elſe you do me wrong. 
Geo. But are you mad indeed, maſter ? 
Cand. My Wife fays ſo; 
And what ſhe ſays, George, is all truth, you know: 
And whither now? to Bethlem monaſt'ry e, | 
whither ? 
OF. Faith, e' en to the madmen's pound. 


Cand. A God's name : ſtill I feel my patience ſound, 
[ E xeant, 


Geo. 


I 
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Geo. Come, we'll ſee whither he goes, If the maſter 
be mad, we are his ſervants, and muſt; follow his ſteps; 
W we'll be mad-caps too. F eee mufireſa; your ſhall 
have us all in Bedlam. ., — [Eæaunt. 


Wife. I think I ha' fitted now. You an vont cloaths ; 
t tuis move not his patience, nothing can 3+ - | 44116, 
Tu Gvcar then I have a ſaint, and not a man. [Exik. 


— _ 


S C. EN > 
Euter Duke, Dodtor, Fluells, Caftruchia, Pian. 


on Date. {IVE us a little - een your 
E news. 
= Door. I ſent for him, my lord: at laſt he came, 
And did receive all ſpeech: that went from me, 
14 As gilded pills made to prolong his health. 
My credit with him wrought it. For ſome men 
We Swallow even empty hooks ;- like fools, that fear 
No drowning where tis deepeſt, cauſe tis clear. 
In th'end we ſat, and eat: a health I drank 
To Infelicia's ſweet departed ſoul ; 
r This train I knew would take. 
t. De. I was excellent. 
Docter. He fell with ſuch devotion on a his knees, | 
Jo pledge the ſame— Lac | p 
Duke, Fond ſuperſtitious fool ! 19 
Dodclor. That had he been inflam'd with aig of prayer, " 
Wc could not pour't out with more reverence. - | BY 
bout my neck he hung, wept on my cheek ; £3 | \ 
isd it, and ſwore he would adore my lips, | 
ccauſe they brought forth Infelicia's name. | | 
Duke, Ha, ha, alack, alack 1 --- | 
Door. The cup he lifts up high, and os he aid, 
Here noble maid ! drinks, and was e ee 10 
Dube. And died ? | 


A "oy dicd, my lord, 5, Bo Age 
at, G 5 Duke. 
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Duke. Thou, 1 in that word 
. Haſt piec'd mine aged hours out with more yean, { 
Than thou haſt taken from Hipolito. we 
A noble youth he was; but lefier branches 
Hindring the greater's growth, muſt be lopt off, 
And feed the fire. Doctor, w'are now all cine; wo 
And uſe us ſo : be bold. 
Doctor. Thanks, gracious 5 
My honoured lord. 
Dake. Hum. 
Doctor. I do beſeech your grace, to = deep 
This bloody act of mine. 
Duke. Nay, nay, for that, : 
Doctor, look you to't ; me it ſhall not move; 
They're curſt that ill do, not that ill do love. 
Doctor. Vou throw an angry forehead on my face; 
But be you pleas'd backward thus for to look, 
That for your good this ill I undertook, _ 
Dake. Ay, ay, we conſtrue ſo. 
Doctor. And only for your love. 
Duke. Confeſt; tis true. | 
Do&or. Nor let it ſtand againſt me as a bar, 
To thruſt me from your preſence : nor believe | 
(As princes have quick thoughts) that now my finger 
Being dipt in blood, I will not ſpare the hand; 
But that for gold (as what can gold not do?) 
J may be hir'd to work the like on you. 
Duke. Which to prevent 
Doctor. Tis from my heart as far —— 
Duke. No matter, Doctor; *cauſe I'll fearleſs Neey, 
And that you ſhall ſtand clear of that ſuſpicion, 
I baniſh thee for ever from my court. 
'This principle 1s old, but true as fate ; 
Kings may love treaſon, but the traitor hate. [Fu 
De&or. Is't ſo? Nay then, Duke, your ſtale principi 
With one as ftale, the Doctor thus ſhall quit; 
He falls himſelf that digs another's pit. 
How now? where is he ? will he meet me? 


er 
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Enter the Doctor man. 


Doc. man. Meet you, ſir? He might have met with . 
three fencers in this time, and have receiv'd leſs hurt than 


by meeting one doctor of phyſick. Why, ſir, he has 


| walk'd under the old Abby-wall yonder this hour, till 


he's more cold than a citizen's country -houſe in January. 


ou may ſmell him behind, fir: la you, yonder he 


| comes | | | 
Doctor. Leave me. Enter Hipolito. 
Doc. man. I'th*lurch, if you will. I Exit. 


Doctor. O, my moſt noble friend ! 
Hip. Few but yourſelf | 


Could have intic'd me thus, to truſt the air 
| Wich my cloſe ſighs. You ſent for me, what —_—_ 


Doctor. Come, you muſt d' off this black * that pale 
cheek 5 


Into bis own colour. Go, attire yourſelf 

Freſh as a bridegroom, when he meets his bride. 
WT he Duke has done much treaſon to thy love: 
is now reveal'd ; *tis-now to be reveng'd, 

Be merry, honour'd friend ; thy wy. lives. 


Hip. What lady-? 187 | , 
Doctor. Infelicia, ſhe's reviv'd. 


eviv'd! alack, death never had the heart 
o take breath from her. 


Hip. Umh, I thank you, f fr: 


WP hv ſick pr olongs life, when it cannot ſave; | 
* his helps not my hopes; mine are in their grave: 
You do ſome wrong to mock me. 


Doctor. By that love, 


WW) ich J have ever born you, what I fpeak 
truth; the maiden lives: that funeral, 
ake's tears, the mourning was all counterfeit ; ; 
+ WF {iccpy draught cozen'd the world and you. 


was his miniſter ; and then chamber'd up, 
© ſtop diſcovery. 
Hip. O treacherous Duke! 
Doctor. He cannot hope ſo certainly for bliſs, 
fis he believes that J have poiſon'd you, 
G 6 ES 
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He woo'd me to't; 1 n ene . 0 
In his moſt bloody thoughts. 5 r Aullt + 
Hip. A very devil 5 
Doctor. Her did he cloſely coach to Bergamos yy 
Ard thither ———.. | 6.3). Wl) 
Hip. Will I ride: flood mo 
In the low country's of black hell, I'll to her. 
Doctor. You ſhall to her, but not to — 


How paſſion makes you fly beyond 4 mc f 


Much of that weary journey I ha' cut off; 
For ſhe by letters hath intelligence a 
Of your ſuppoſed death, her own interment, -_ 
And all thoſe plots which that falſe. duke her father 
Has wrought againſt you; and ſhe'll meet you. 
Hip. O, when ? | 
Doctor. 'Nay, ſee, how covetous are your deſues? 
Early to-morrow morn. 55 
Hip. O where, good father: 3 
Doctor. At Bethlem monaſtery. Are you alas wow 
Hip. At Bethlem monaſtery ? the place well fits, 
It is the ſchool where thoſe that loſe their wits 
Practiſe again to get them. I am ſick. 
Of that diſeaſe ; all love is lunatick. 
Docter. We'll ſteal away this night in ſome dif pil 
Father Anſelmo, a molt reverend frier, 
Expeas our coming; before whom we'll lay 
Reaſons ſo ſtrong, that he ſhall yield in bonds 
Of holy wedlock to tie both your hands. 
Hip. This is ſuch happineſs, 
That to believe it is impoſſible. _ 
Doctor. Let all your joys then die in mid 
J will reveal no more. 
Hip. O yes, good father? 
I am ſo well agquainted with deſpair, 
I know not how to hope; I believe all. 
Doctor. We'll hence this night; much muſt be dons 
| much ſaid : 
e if the doctor fail not in his 3 on 
Your Lady ſhall &er morning fill thoſe arms. 


By 
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= 7. Heavenly phyſician! far thy fame ſhall ſpread'z ; 
That mak ſt two lovers ſpeak, When they be dead. 
(ran,. 
- Candido's avife, and. George, Pioratto Res them. 
Wife. O watch, an N watch which way the 
duke comes. * 
Ceorge. Here comes one of the butterflies ; aſk him. 
Wife. Pray, fir, comes the duke this way? | 
Pio. He's upon coming, ' miſtreſs. [Ex. 
mis. I thank you, fir.---George, are there many: 
mad folks where thy maſter lies ? 
George. O, yes; of all countries ſome, but eh 
nad Greeks ; they ſwarm. Troth, miſtreſs, the world 
Ei; alter'd with you; you had not wont to ſtand thus, 
W with a paper, humbly complaining : but you're well e- 
Wnough ſerv'd. Provinder prickt you, as it does many 
of our city wives beſides. 
| Yife. Do'ſt think, George, we ſhall get him forth ? 
George. Truly, miſtreſs, I — tell ; I think you'll 
Whardly get him forth. Why. tis ſtrange *Sfoot, I 
have known many women that have had mad raſcals to 
their huſbands, whom they would belabour by all means 
Woſſible to xeep em in their right wits ; but of a woman 
to long to turn a tame man into a madman---why the 
evil himſelf was never uſed ſo by his dam. 
| | 1 fe. How does he talk, George? = good George, 
ell me. 
co, ge. Why, you'd beſt 80 ſee. 
| Wife. Alas, I'm afraid! © : 
W George. Afraid you had more need be aſham'd : he 
may rather be afraid of you. 
ige. But, George, he's not ſtark mad, is he? he 
loes not rave? he's not horn-mad, George, a 
George, Nay, I know not that; but he talks like a 


* of peace, of a thouſand matters, and to no pur- 
_—_ 


Mie. I'll to the 8 I ſhall be mad till I 
njoy him; I ſhall be ſick, till I ſee him; ; yet when Ido 
e him, I ſhall weep out mine eyes. 


W 


{e, 


George. 


—— — —e . 
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Sorge. I'd fain ſee a woman weep out her 
that's as true, as to ſay a man's cloak 3 
hangs in the water. I know you'll werps miſtreſs; ba 
what ſays the painted cloth ? 

3 not a aboman when fhe cries; 
For ſhell pump water from her eyes, 
With a wet finger; and in faſter ſhowers, 
Than April when he rains down flowers, 

Wife. Ay, but George, that painted cloth is worthy 
to be hangs up for lying; all women have not tears : 
will, unleſs they have good cauſe. 

- George. Ay, but miſtreſs, how eaſily will they 400 2 
cauſe? and as one of our cheeſe-trenchers ſays, wee 
dg . 
As out of 3 hoe Hook Win 

As. from poor clients lawyers firk money, 
As parſley from a roa ted coney. 

So, ths" the day be ne er fo ſunny, | 
Tf ewives will have it rain, down then it drivn; 
The calmeſt huſbands make the 5 bes. 

Mie. Tame, George! but 1 done ſtorming 
now. 

George. Why, that's well done, good miſtreſs ; throw 
aſide this faſhion of your humour ; be-not phantaſtica in 
wearing it; ſtorm no more, long no more. ——Ths 
longing has made you come ſhort of many a fe 
thing that you might have had from my 1 
comes the duke 

| Enter Duke, Fluello, Pioratto, Sinexi. 

Mie. Oh, I beſeech you pardon my offence, 
In that I durſt abuſe your Grace's warrant; 


* 


Deliver forth my huſband, good my lord. 
Duke. Who is her. huſband 1 ( 
Flu, Candido, my lord. | 
Duke, Where is he? | Th 
Wife. He's among the lunaticks. | Þ 
He was a man made up without a gall ; Pon 
Nothing could move him, nothing could convert Wc: 


His meek blood into fury; yet like a monſter, - 
I often beat at the moſt conſtant rocx . Ne 
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| Of his onſhaken patience, -and did: long N 
o vex him. | | e 

| Duke. Did you ſo? © Et 5 2 

ite. And for that purpoſe, EEE | 

Had warrant from your grace to carry him 

ro Rethlem- monaſtery ; ; whence they will not free him 

Without your grace's hand that ſent him in. 

Dae. Yoa have ns = fair; 'tis 80 are mad, I 

fear: 

WS [:'; fit to fetch him thence, REP keep you Gere 
lk he be mad, why would you have him forth? 

= George. And pleaſe your grace, he's not ſtark mad; 

Wbut only talks like a young gentleman, ſomewhat phan- 

Wtaſtical ; that's all : there's a thouſand about your court, 

ity, and country, madder than he. 

Duke, Provide a warrant, you ſhall have our hand, 
W Gorge. Here's a warrant ready drawn, my lord. 
Wite. Get pen and ink, get pen and ink. 

Enter Caſtenthio: 5 
Caſt. Where is my lord the duke? 


„ 


my Duke. How now? more mad men! 
Cast. T have ſtrange news, my lord. 

00 Dude. Of what? of whom? ?:; 

Un Caſt. Of Infelicia, and a marriage. 

” Duke, Ha! where? with whom | ? 


| Caft, Hipolito. 
ler George, Here, my lord. 
| Duke, Hence with that woman ! void the r room ! 

Flu. Away, the duke's vex'd. | 

George, Whoop ! come miſtreſs, the duke” $ nl too. 
[ Exeunt, 

Dute. Who told me that Hipolito was dead ? 

Caſt. He that can make any man dead, the Doctor. 


nick. Hipolito, the doctor, and one more, rid hence 
us evening ; the inn at which they light is Bethlem- 
Wonaitery, Infelicia comes from Bergamo, and meets 
em there, Hipolito is mad, for he means this day to 
married, 'The afternoon 1 is hs "hour, and ae An- 
mo is the k nitter. : 


at, my lord, he's as full of life as wil fire, and as 


Dute. | 


TH 
7 
5 
i. 
1 
1 
| 
| 


— — — — nj - - — 
— — — > 2 
22 — = þ _ . | <a he 4. 2 — * * = = 
F — — — COLE — b - - ; 3 : 
2 . Few — ee = _ > = - _ 2 — 
* 0 . — — _ —— — — — ence. 1 —— = 
2 * 1 n l 4 — — 2 — — 
_ - 4 . : — . 
— ——— 8 — 4 p = - * . — 
2 - 2 wy. A — — — — 1 — — 3 i I = \ 
— 3 - — — * —— — - —_— — 
4 . p > 8, * 2 72 — — * on r 8 
— — — — - * 2 — — 4 1 — >, _ : — 
"Vin 4 - - - PR 8 Ke” , 4. _— — R — U \ 
= = 4 x 7 - > — * . 3 4 2 wy —_— — - 
ä Y . - _ — — My ” a — - «7 7 — 
= — —_ 2 — — 4 — 
_ — —— — - on nr 
I — — 
: __ 10 * - 
: 2 = bay — - — — 
. . , ESE, = — —— 
— — - * 10 — . 
WOODS ri reel — 1 ?, 
as — — — — j 
' . 1 
[ 


160 The HonesT-Wrors: 
Duke. F eros ama 15 1 ene it t cannot be, | 


Caf. I will not ſwear, my lord; 
But this intelligence I took ein one 
Whoſe brain works in the Plot. rte 

Duke. What's he??? | 

Caſt. Matheo. 

Flu. Matheo knows all. | 

Pio. He's Hipolito's boſom. 

Duke, How far ſtands Bethlem hence 2 

Ones. Six or ſeven miles. 22 

Dube. Is't even ſo? not ried. till the alten, 
you ſay? iÞ 27 +0 
Stay, tay, let's wark out bone prevention, How: 4 
This is moſt ſtrange; can none but mad men ſerre 
To drefs their wedding dinner? All of you 
Get preſently horſe, diſguiſe yourelves: 
Like country gentlemen, 
Or riding citizens, or ſo; and rg I 
Each man a ſeveral path, but let us meet 


At Bethlem- monaſtery, ſome ſpace of time 


Being ſpent between the arrival each of other, 

As if we came to ſee the lunaticks. 

To horſe! away ! be ſecret on your lives 

Love muſt be puniſh'd, that unjuſtly thrives. [Exe 
Flu. Be ſecret on your lives! Caſtruchio 

Yare but a ſcurvy ſpaniel. Honeſt lord ! . 

Good lady] zounds, their love is juſt, tis good; i 

And I'll prevent you, tho' T ſwim in blood. "(Ex 
Enter Frier Anſelmo, Hipolito, Matheo, Iefelicia, | 
Hip. Nay, nay, reſolve good father, or deny. 
Anſ. You preſs me to an act, both full of danger 


And full of happineſs; for I behold 


Your father's frowns, his threats ; nay, perhaps Jenh 
To him that dare do this: yet, noble lord, 41 
Such comfortable beams break thro' theſe clouds 

By this bleſt marriage, that (your honour'd word 
Being paun'd in my defence) 1 will, tie 1 +, 

Tae holy wedding knot. 

| Hb. Tuſh, fear not the duke. 


Af O ſon, wiſely to fear, is to be free from fear 


—— * 
ak — 
, 


lives 


| Mat. Ay, ay, chop em up and away. x- 
Aas. Stay, when is't fit for me, ſafeſt for you, 
To entertain this buſineſs ? 

lip. Not till the evening. 

Ag. Be't ſo: there's a chapel ſtands hard by, 
W pon the weſt end of the abbey wall,, 
hither convey yourſelves, and when the Faure: 

Lath turn'd his back upon this upper world, 


9 — dans ” 
2 —_ 


mot ſafe. 
If. Father, your love's moſt dear. 
| Mat. Ay, well {aid ; lock us into ſome little room 


Hip. O good Matheo, no; let's make no noiſe. 
Mat. How ! no noiſe ! do you know where you: are ? 


row the houſe out at window will be the better, and 
man will ſuipe& that we lurk here to ſteal mutton. 
he more ſober we are, the more ſcurvy tis; and tho? 
frier tells us, that here we are ſafeſt, i'm not of his 
nd; for if thoſe lay here that had loſt their money, 
ne would ever look after them; but here are none 


be made, hither they'll come, and my reaſon is, be- | 
e none goes to be married till he be ſtark mad. 
. Muffle yourſelves ; yonder's Fluello. 
| Enter Fluello. 

at, Zounds ! | 
flu. O, my lord, theſe cloaks are not for this rain: 
tempeſt ; is too great, I come ſweating to Hs, an 270 
you may get out of it. 
Hat. Why, what's the een ? 
F. What's the matter! you have matter'd it 552 
duke's at hand. 
/mcs, The duke! | 
Flu, 
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| Hip. You have our words, and "yu N 
s guard you ſafe 8258 all enſuing danger, irs _w_ 


Il marry you; that done, no thund'ring voice 5410 
an break the ſacred bond; yet, _ here you are 


ourſelves, that we may be mad for an hour or two. 


foot, amongſt all the mad- caps in Milan: ſo that to 


t thoſe that have loſt their wits; 10 that if hue and 


— _— 
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Flu. The very duke. | 
Hip. Then all our plots are turn'd upon our heads 
L r we are blown up with our own undermining, 
*Sfoot, how, how comes he ? what villain dur. be 
tray our being here?? 

Flu. Caſtruchio; Caftruchio told the duke, and ” 
theo here told Caſtruchio. 

Hip. Would you betray me to n 

Mat. Sfoot, he damn'd himſelf to the pit of hel, 
if he ſpake on't again. 

Hip. So did you ſwear to me; ſo were you damn'd, 

Mat. Pox on em! and there be no faith in men, if 
a man ſhall not believe oaths. He took bread and fl 
by this light, that he would never __— his lips. 

Hip. O god, o god! 

Anſ. Son, be not deſperate, have patience, you 1 ta 
trip your enemy down by his own lleights. How fat 

the duke hence? 

Flu. He's but new ſet out: Caftrachio; Pioratto, and 

. - Sinezi, come along with him: you have time enough 
yet to prevent them, if you have but courageGQ. 

Anſ. You ſhall ſteal ſecretly into the chapel, 
And preſently be married. If the duke 
Abide here ſtill, ſpite of ten thouſand yay _ 
You fhall "ſcape hence like friers. 

5 O bleſt diſguiſe! O happy man 

Anſ. Talk not of happineſs, till your clos'd 3 

Have her by th'forehead, like the lock of time. 
Be not too ſlow, nor haſty „ now you climb _ 
Up tothe tow'r of bliſs ; only be wary 
And patient, that's all. If you like my plot, 
Build and diſpatch ; if not, farewell. 

Hip. O, yes, we do applaud i it; we'll diſpute aL | 
No longer, but hence and execute. W 
Fluello, yow'll ſtay here; let us be gone. | 
'The ground that freighted lovers tread pon” + 

| Is ſtuck with thorns. * _ 

Aunſ. Come then, away. "Tis meet, 

To eſcape thoſe thorns, to put on winged feet. wo 
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Nat. No words, I pray, Fluello ; for it ſtands us 
upon. | 
F/u. Oh, fir, let that be your leflon, 
Alas, poor lovers on what hopes and fears 
Men toſs themſelves for women! when ſhe's got, : 
The beſt has in her that which pleaſeth not. 
Enter to Fluello the Duke, Caftruchio, Pioratto, and of 
next, from ſeveral doors 3 | 


l, Dute. Who's there ? 
Caf. My lord! 
Daze. Peace, fend that lord away; 
IA lordſhip will ſpoil all: let's be all fellows. 
lt What's he? = 
Cast. Fluello; or Smezi, by his little logs 
 Omnes, All ir: nds. all friends, 
ai Dute. What! met upon the very point of time, 
s this the place? 


Pio. This is the place, my lord. 

Due. Dream you on lordſhips! come, no more lords 

pray, 

You _ not ſeen theſe lovers yet? 

Onnes, Not yet. 

Dube. Caſtruchio, art thou ſure this woding feat 

Is not till afternoon ? 

Cafe, So "tis given out, my lord. 

Dake. Nay, nay, tis like 5 tazeves muſt obſerve 
their hours: | 

Lovers watch minutes like eee | b | 

How ſhall the interim hours by us be ſpent? | 1 

Flu, Let's all go ſee the mad men. 5 

Ones. Maſs ! content. 

Enter Town like a Auuerper. 
Duic, Oh, here comes one; queſtion him, queſtion 
Im, 

Flu. How now, honeſt fellow ? do'ſft thou belong to 
he houſe ? 
Town, Yes, forſooth, I am one of the implements ; ; 
[weep the mad men's rooms, and fetch ſtraw for em 3 | 


d buy Chains to tie em, and rods to hip m. I 
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was a mad wag myſelf here once ; but I thank father 
Anſelmo, he laſh'd me into my right mind again. 

Duke. Anſelmo is the frier muſt matry them; 5 
Queſtion him where he is. Dal el 

Caſt. And where is father Anſelmo, ä 

Town. Marry, he's gone but e' en now. © * 

Dude. Ay, well done: tell me, whither i is he gone! 

Town. Why, to God a mighty. 

Flu. Ha, ha, this fellow is a fool, talks idly. i 

Pio. Sirrah, are all the mad folks in Milan brough 
hither ? 

Town. How, all? there's a queſtion, ade] ! Why, 
if all the mad folks in Milan ſhould come hither, there 
would not be left ten men in the city. _ 

Dake. Few gentlemen or courtiers here, ha? 

Town. Oh yes, abundance, abundance! lands ng 
ſooner fall into their hands, but ſtrait they run out q 
their wits. Citizens ſons and heirs are free of the houſ 
by their fathers copy. Farmers ſons come hither like 
geeſe, in flocks 3 and, when they ha' ſold all their cont; 
fields, here they fit and pick the ſtraws. © 

Sim: Methinks you ſhould have women here, as vel 
as men. 

Town. Oh, ay : a law on 'em, there's no ho with 
them ; they are madder than march-hares. 

Flu. Are there no lawyers here amongſt you ? 

Town. Oh no, not one : never any lawyer. We dart 
not let a lawyer come in; for he'll make em mad, faſter 
than we can recover 'em. 

Duke. And how long is't e'er you recover any df 
theſe ? 

Town. Why, according to the quantity, of the mon 
that's got into em. An alderman's ſon will be mad! 
great while, a very great while; eſpecially if his friend 
left him well. A whore will hardly come to her wit 

again. A puritan, there's no hope of him, unleſs It 
may pull down the ſteeple, and hang himſelf i'the bel. 
TO 


Flu. I _—_ all ſorts of fiſh come to your * 
| out, 
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T,wwn. Ves, in truth; we have blocks for all heads; 
ve have good ſtore of wild oats here. For the courtier 
s mad at the citizen; the citizen is mad at the country- 
man; the ſhoe-maker is mad at the cobler; the cobler 
at the carman: the punk is mad, that the merchant's 
wife is no whore; the merchant's wife is mad, that the 
punk is ſo common a whore. -God's-ſo, here's father 
Anſelmo ! Pray ſay nothing, that I tell tales out of the 
ſchool. ES 53; | [Exit. 

On, God bleſs you, father! $4 

; Enter Anſelmo, 

Auf. Thank you, gentlemen. | | | 

Ca/t, Pray may we ſee ſome of thoſe wretched ſouls, 
That here are in your keeping? DES. 

Anſ. Yes, you ſhall : | 
bat, gentlemen, I muſt diſarm you then. 
oſs There are of madmen, as there are of tame, 
+ All humour'd not alike, We have here ſome _ 
m. o apiſh and fantaſtick, play with a feather;  _ 
and, tho! *twould grieve a ſoul to ſee God's image 
eo blemiſh'd and defac'd, yet do they act 

Such antick, and ſuch pretty lunacies, 35 

ih That, ſpite of ſorrow, they will make you ſmile. 

Others, again, we have, like hungry lions, 

Fierce as wild bulls, untameable as flies 

lie And theſe have oftentimes, from ſtrangers ſides, .. - 
r natch'd rapiers ſuddenly, and done much harm: 
hom, if you'll ſee, you muſt be weaponleſs. 
Onn. With all our hearts. | 
Al. Here, take theſe weapons in. 
Stand off a little, pray; ſo, ſo, tis well. 


er 


ul thew you here a man, that was ſometimes. 
ends very grave and wealthy citizen 
wit las {erved a *prenticeſhip to this misfortuneg _ _ 
een here ſeven years, and dwelt in Bergamo. | 
bel. | 


Duke, How fell he from his wit?s? 92 
Anſ. By loſs at ſea. „ dee 
[ll ſtand aſide, queſtion him you alone 
For, if he ſpy me, he'll not ſpeak a word, : 

Unleſs 
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Unleſs he's thoroughly Vext: |: "ul? 
[ Diſcovers an 1 old man, , rape ina nt; 

Flu. Alas, poor ſoul ! | 1 

Caf. A very old man. . „ ah 

Duke. God ſpeed, father. | 

1. Mad. God fpeed the plough : thou ſhalt not Ho 
me. 
Pio. We ſee you, old man, for all you dance in a net 
1. Mad. True; but thou wilt 1 in a 1 and 
I ſhall not ſee thee. | 

Anſ. O, do not vex him, pray. 

Cafe. Are you a fiſherman, father ? 

1. Mad. No, I'm neither fiſh nor fleſn. 

Flu. What do you with that net, then ? 

1. Mad. Do'ſt not ſee, fool ! there's a freſh alben 
in't. If you ſtep one foot further, you'll be over ſhoes; 
for you fee I'm over head and ears in the ſalt water; 
and if you fall into this whirlpool, where I am, y' 
drown'd ! y'are a drown'd rat I am fiſhing here for 
five ſhips, but J cannot have a good draught ; for wy: 
net breaks ſtill, and breaks; but I'll break ſome of your 
necks, and I catch you in my clutches. Stay, ſtay, ftay, 
ſtay, ſtay : where's the wind, where's the wind, where“ 
the wind, where's the wind? Out, you gulls, you goole- 
caps, you gudgeon-eaters ! Do you look for the wind 
the heavens? ha, ha, ha, ha! no, no! Look there, lock 
there, look there the wind is always at that door. 


\ 


© Ha, ha, ha. 

1. Mad. Do you laugh at God's creatures Do you 
mock old age, you rogues ? Is this grey beard and head 
counterteit, that you cry ha, ha, ha ?——Sirrah, art n 
thou my eldeſt ſ jon? | 

Pio. Yes, indeed, father. 

1. Mad. Then th'art a fool: for my eldeſt FR had 2 
Folt foot, crooked legs, a verjuice face, and a per: 
colour'd beard : I made him a ſcholar, and he made 
i a fool, — Surah ! thou there, + hold out th 

and 


Dutt, 


b. 


. 
id 
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Dule. My hand? well, here tis. 
1. Mad. Look, look, look, look has he not long 


nails, and ſhort hair? | 

Flu, Yes, monſtrous fhort hair, and abominable long 
nails. 

1. Mad. Ten- peny nails, are they not ? 

Flu. Yes, ten-peny nails. | 0 

1. Mad. Such nails had my ſecond boy. Kneel down, 
thou varlet, and aſk thy father blefling. Such nails had 
my middlemoſt ſon, and I made him a promoter: and 
he ſcrapꝰ l, and ſcrap'd, and ſcrap'd, till he got the devil 
and all; but he ſcrap'd thus, and thus, and thus, and it 
vent under his legs ; till, at length, a company of kites, 
taking him for carrion, ſwept up all, all, all, all, all, all; 
3 If you love your lives, look to yourſelves ! ! ſee, 
ſee, ſee, ſee ! the Turk's allies are fighting with my 
ſhips! bounce goes the guns: oh! cry the men: rom- 
ble, romble go the waters. Alas ! there! *tis ſunk,-- 
'tis funk: I am undone, I am undone ! you are the 


damn'd pirates have undone me, --you are, by th' lord! 
you are! ſtop em; you are! 


Arſ. Why how now, firrah, muſt ] fall to tame you ? 
i. Mad, Tame me? no: I'll be madder than a roaſted 


cat: ſee, ſee! I am burnt with gunpowder ! theſe are 


dur cloſe fights ! 
Aa. I'll whip you, if you grow unruly thus. 
. Mad, Whip me? out, you toad! whip me? what 
alice is this, to whip me becauſe I am a begger ? 


aas! I am a poor man: a very poor man: I am farved, 


ind have had no meat, by this light, ever ſince the great 
i00d: J am a poor man! 

Ar/. Well, well, be quiet, and you ſhall kava meat. 

7 Hen Ay, ay, pray do; for, look you, here be my 

: theſe are my ribs ;---you may look throꝰ my ribs ; 

ee . my guts come out- -theſe are my red guts, my 
ay guts; oh, oh! | 

Au. Take him in there. 

Omn, A very piteous fight. | 

Cot, Father, I ſee you have a buſy charge. 


4r/. They muſt be us'd like children; pleas'd with 
tos, And 
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And anon n whipt for their unrulineſs. +4 
I'll ſhew you now a pair quite different 
From him that's gone ; he was all words: "jd het, 
Unleſs you urge em, ſeldom ſpend their ſpeech; 

But have their tongues. Ha, you; this þ ithermolt 
Fell from the happy quietneſs of mind, 
About a maiden, that he lov'd, who died: "we 
He follow'd her to church, being full of tears, | 
And, as her body went into the ground, 

He fell ſtark mad. That is a married man, 

Was jealous of a fair, but (as ſome ſay) 

A very virtuous wife; and that ſpoil'd him. 

28. Mad. All theſe are whore-mongers, and lay with 
my wife: whore, whore, whore, whore, whore! | 

Flu. Obſerve him. 

2. Mad. Gaffer ſhoe- maker, you pull'd on my wife\ 
pumps, and then crept into her pantofles : lie there, le 
there This was her taylor; you cut out her look 
bodied gown, and put in a yard more than I allow! 
her: lie there, by the ſhoe-makers,---O, maſter dodo, 

are you here? you gave me a purgation, and then crept 
into my wite's chamber, to feel her pulſes; ard you 
ſaid, and ſhe ſaid, and her maid ſaid, that they wen 
pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat, pit-a- 5 doctor, TH put you aro 
into my wife's urinal.--- eigh, come aloft, Jack: thi 

was her ſchool-maſter, and taught her to play upon the 
virginals; and ſtil his Jacks leapt up, up: you prick 
her out nothing but bawdy leſſons; but III prick you all 
fidler--dotor--tay lor--ſnoemaker, ---ſhoemaker--fidler- 
doctor--taylor---{o !--lie with my wife again, now! 
_ See how he notes the other now he feeds. 
2. Mad. Give me ſome porridge. 

f — I'll give thee none. 

zad. Give me ſome porridge. 3 

. Mad. I'll not C 

Mad. Give me that flap- dragon. 8 

Mad. I'Il not give thee a ſpoonful ! thou le, 1 

no dragon; *tis a 2s that 1 bought for my f ſwert 

heart, and I'll keep it. 1 

2. Mad. Here's an almond for parrot. | 1 
| 3. 140, 
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3. Mad. Hang thyſelf. | F 
2. Mad. Here's a for parrot. | 
3. Mad. Eat it, for. I eat this. | 

2. Mad. I'll ſhoot at thee, an' chow'le give me none. 
;. Mad, Wil't thou? 


2. Mad. I'll run a tilt at thee, an' chou give me 


none. 
3. Mad. Wilt thou ? do, an thou url. 
2. Mad. Bounce. 
z. Mad. Oh! I am ſlain I- murder, murder, 1 
[am ſlain ; my brains are beaten out. | 9 
Ani. How now, you villains ! bring me > whips : II : 1 
whip you. 1 
3. Mad. I am dead! Iam lain! ring out the bell, | 
for I am dead. _ 
Duke. How will you as now, Greah.? ? you ha? kill'd N 


him. 
2. Mad. I'll anſwer't at ſeſſions. He was eating o of 
almond- butter, and I long' d for't: the child had ne- 
ver been deliver'd out of my belly, if I had not kill'd 
him, I'll anſwer't at ſeſſions, ſo my wife may be burnt 
ith' hand too. 
Anſ. Take em in both: bury him, for he's dead. 

3. Mad. Ay, indeed, I am dead; put me, I pray, 


thi into a good pit-hole.._ | 

tie 2. Mad. I'll anſwer't at ſeſſions. | [Exeunt, 

k Enter Bellafrant mad. | 4 
4:/. How now, huſwife, whither gad you ? ? 


Bell. A nutting, forſooth. How do you, gaffer? 
how do you, gaffer ? there's a French WO * * 
too. 5 

Flu, 'Tis Bellafront. 

Pio. Tis the punk, by th' lord, 

Duke. F W what s the, I pray? 

Anſ. As yet I know not * | 
dhe came in but this day: talks a little ah,” | 
i Ard therefore has the A: 02 of the houſe, _ | 
bet aa Do not you know me ? nor you: ? nor 7 nor 
| you ? 

Omn. No, indeed. : | 5 
Mat Vel. III.. nes 
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Bell. Then you are an afs,--and you are an aa 
ou are an aſs ; for I know you. 

Anſ. Why, what are they! ? _— tell me, whiter 
the ? 

Bell. They're fiſn-wives: will you buy a amy Suben 
God's- ſanty, yonder come friers I Know them. too: 
how do you, frier? 

Enter Hipolito, Hindi: ol Infelicie, al guiſed i in th 
Baits of  friers. 

Anſ. Nay, nay, away; you muſt not trouble Gn 
"The duke is here, ſpeak: nothing. 

Bell. Nay, e e, ſhall not go; we'll run at bar 
libreak firſt; and you ſhall be in hell. 

Mat. My punk turn'd mad whore, as all her fellow 
are! | 

Hip. Speak nothing ; but ſteal hence, when you by 
time. 

Anſ. I'll lock you up, if y'a 'are unruly ; fie! 

Bell. Fie! marry, fol they ſhall — go, indeed, till! 
Ha' told 'em their fortunes. 

Duke. Good father, give her leave. 

Bell. I pray, good father; and 1'll give you ny 
bleſſing. 
Au. Well, then, be brief; but, if you are thus u. 
ruly, 
I'll have you lock'd up faſt. 

Pio, Come, to their 8 

Bell. Let me ſee, one, two, three, ak n 11 
begin with the little finger firſt. Here's a fine hand 
indeed ! I never ſaw frier have ſuch a dainty hand: 
here's a hand for a lady ! here's your fortune: e 
Vou love a frier better than a nun; 

Vet long you'll love no frier, nor no frier's ſon. 
Bow a little: the line of life is out; yet, I'm afraid, 
For all you're holy, you'll not die a maid. 

God give you joy ! . 
Now to you, frier Tuck. 
Mat. God ſend me good luck. 
Bell. Vou love one, and one loves you; 


You are a falſe knave, and ſhe's a Jew: 


Fa) e SI R — 
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Here is 2 dial, that falſe ever goes. 
Mat. O, your wet drops.---- 1 
Bell. Troth, ſo does your noſe ; ay, let's ſhake | 
hands with you too. | 
81 pray open: here's a ſine hand. N 
Ho, frier, ho; God be here Yi 
$0 he had need; you'll keep good cheer, 
th Here's a free. able. but a frozen breaſt; _ 
For you'll ſtarve thoſe that love you beſt : 
Yet you have good fortune; for, if I am no lier, 
Then you are no frier; nor you, nor you, no frier. 


> Ha, ha, ha, ha! {Diſcover s ben 
Dake. Are holy habits cloaks for OT: ? 
15 Draw all your weapons. 
Hip. Do, draw all your weapons. 
ſpy Dake. Where are your weapons? draw. 
Om, The frier has gull'd us of em. 
Mat. O rare trick! 
11 Vou ha' learnt one mad point of arithmetic, TEN 
Hip, Why ſwells your ſpleen ſo high? RY what 
boſom _ 
my WW Would you your weapons draw? her's 0. ! *tis your 
daughter” 8: | | 
un; Mine! *tis your ſon's, 
Duke. Son? 


Mat. Son, by yonder ſun, 
Hip. You cannot ſhed blood here; but tis oor own-3 
I To ſpill your own blood, were damnation. _ Y 
nd, Lay ſmooth that wrinkled brow, and I will throw 
nd: Myſelf beneath your feet. | 
Let it be rugged ſtill, and flinted o'er ; | 
What can come forth but ſparkles, that will burn 
| Yourſelf and us? ſhe's mine; my claim's moſt good? 
' She's mine by marriage, tho" ſhe's your's by blood. 
Ans. ( 4neeling.) | have a hand, dear * de in 
this act: 
For I foreſaw this ſtorm; yet willingly 
Put forth to meet it. Oft have I ſeen a father | 
12 the wounds of his dear ſon in tears; 
1 A fon to curſe the ſword, that ſtruck his an 
le H 2 
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Both ſlain i'th* quarrel of your families. | 
Thoſe ſcars are now ta'en off; and 1 beſeech you"! 
To ſeal our pardon. All was to this end 
To turn the antient hates of your two houſes t fv 
To freſh green friendſhip, that your loves might look 
Like the ſpring's forehead, comfortably e F A 
And your vext ſouls in peaceful union meet. 
Their blood will now be your's, your's will be theirs; 
And happineſs ſhall crown your filver hairs. ' _ 
Flu. You ſee, my lord, there's now no remedy. 
Omsn. Beſeech your lordſhip. n et n 
Dae.” You beſeech fair; you have me in pkce * 
To bridle me. Riſe, frier; you may be glad 
You can make mad men tame, and tame men mad. 
Since fate hath conquer'd, I muſt reſt content ; 
To ftrive now, would but add new puniſhment : - 
J yield unto your happineſs. Be bleſt; . 
Our families ſhall henceforth breathe 1 in reſt. 
O-mn. O happy change "B34 
Duke. Your's now 1s my content ; 
T throw upon your joys my full conſent.” 7 
Bell. Am not I a good girl, for finding the frier i in the 
well? God's-ſo, you are a brave man! will not you buy 
me ſome ſugar- plumbs, becauſe ad am ſo good a fortune. 


teller? 


Date. Would thou had' 5 wit, chou pretty ſoul, to | 


aſk,” 
As I have will to give. 

Bell. Pretty ſoul ! a pretty ſoul is better chm, a l 
body. Do not you know my pretty ſoul ? I ALY you 
is not your name Matheo ? | 

Mat. Yes, lamb. 2 

Bell. Baa! lamb, there you Ne ; for I am mutton. 
Look, fine man he was mad for me once; and I us 
mad for him once; ; and he was mad for her once: and 


were you never mad? yes, I warrant. I had a finejewd. 


once, a very fine jewel! and that nw tn man ſtole i 


away from me: a very fine jewel ! 
Duke. What jewel, pretty maid ? 


Bell. Maid! nay, that's a lye. O, twas a very i 
Ee jeweh 
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jewel, call d a menen: _ had not ae is 


leerer f © ww 1 | | 

Mat. Out, you mail as; away. 20 f 
Due. Had he thy maidenhead ? he ben make chey 
amends; and marry thee. _ 11 
ell Shall he? O brave Arthur of Bradly chen ! 5 
Duke. And, if he bear the mind of a gentleman, | 1 

] know he will. 
Mat. I think I rifled her of ſome ſuch paulery _ 
Duke. Did you? then marry her; 7 fee the wrong 

Has led her ſpirits into a lunacy. __ Wn. 
Met. How, marry her, my lord ? e marry a 

mad woman ! let a man get the tameſt wife he can 

_ by, ſhe'll be mad enough afterwards, do what he 


uk Nay, then, father Anſelmo here. ſhall 1 his. 
beſt, 
Tobring her to her wits, And. will you, then 2 
Mat. I cannot tell: I may chuſe. 
. Dake. Nay, then law ſhall compel: I tell vou, 7 
So much her hard fate moves me, You mould not 
breathe A 
Under this air, neleds you. 1 her. | 
Mat. Well then, when her wits ſtand in their right 
place, I'll marry her. 
Hell. I thank your grace. Matheo, thou art ne) 
I am not mad; but put on this diſguiſe a 
Only for you, my lord; for you can tell . 
Much wonder of me : but you are gone farewell "Aa 
Matheo, thou did'ſt firſt turn my ſoul black; 
Now make it white again. I do proteſt, 
I'm pure as fire now, chaſte as Cynthia's breaſt. 
Hip. I durſt be ſworn, Matheo, ſhe's indeed. | 
Mat. ee aka! mult 1 fail in dens flys. 


* 
- SIS = 


emule I Belp to rear your main-maſt kult? 7 5 
Hague confound you for t! 'tis well - r 
The cuckold's ſtamp goes current in all nations: | 
Some men have horns given them at their creations. 

If I be one of thoſe——why, fo! it's better 
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To take a common wench, and make her good, 
Than one that ſimpers, and, at firſt, will ſcarce 
Be tempted forth over the threſhold door; * 
Vet, in one ſe'nnight, zounds, turns arrant whore. 
Come, wench, thou ſhalt be mine; give me yr gol, 
We'll. talk of legs hereafter. See, my lord! Of / 
God give us joy. 
Onn. God give you joy. 
Enter Candido s wwife and Clerks: | 
* George. Come, miſtreſs, we are in Bedlam now; mas; 
s ſee, we come in pudding- time; for here 5 the 
GRE! | 
Wife. My Huſband, good my lord — | 
Due. Hive I'thy huſband ? 
Cat. It's Candido, my lord; he's here among the 
tunaticks. Father Anſelmo, pray fetch him forth, 
[Exit Anſelmo. ] This mad woman is his wife; and, 
tho' ſhe were not with child, yet did "ſhe long, mal 
ſpitefully, to have her huſpand mad ; and, becauſe 'ſhe 
would he ſure he ſhould turn Jew, - the placed kim herp 
in Bethlem. - -Vonder he comes | 
Enter Candide with Anſelmo. 
Duke. Come hither, ſignior. --Are you mad? 
Cand. You are not mad. 
Duke. Why, I know that, | 
po ang you may know, I am not mad, DM | 
ow | 
Vou are not mad, and that you are the duke: 
None is mad here, but one. How do you, ue 
What do you long for, now ?--pardon, my lord; 
She had loſt her, child's noſe elſe. I did cut out 
Penyworth's of lawn ; the lawn was yet mine own: 
A carpet was my gown 3 yet *twas mine own: 
] wore my man's coat; yet the cloth mine;own ä r; 
Had a crack 'd crown, the crown was yet mine on:: 
She ſays for this I'm mad; were her words true, 
J ſhould be mad, indeed. <0, fooliſh ſkill, © h 
Is patience madneſs 7 ? I'll be a mad-man Rill, 


2 
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J'ife. Forgive me, and | I'll vex your ſpirit no 
more. | 3 
Duke. Come, come, we'll have you friends. Join 
hearts, join hands. „ 
Cand. See, my lord, we are even. | 5 
Nay, riſe ; for ill deeds kneel unto none but heaven. 
Duke. Signior, methinks patience has laid on you 
Such heavy weight, that you ſhould loath it. 
Cand. Loath it? 
Duke. For he, whoſe breaſt is tender, blood ſo 
cool, 5 | 
That no wrongs heat it, is a patient fool : 
What comfort do you find in being ſo calm ? 
Cand. That which green wounds receive from ſove- 
reign balm. 
Patience, my lord! why, *tis the ſoul of peace: 
Of all the virtues, tis neareſt kin to heaven; - 
It makes men look like Gods ——The beſt of men, 
That e'er wore earth about him, was a ſufferer ; 
A ſoft, meek, patient, humble, tranquil ſpirit. 
The firſt true gentleman, that ever breath'd 
The ſtock of patience, then, cannot be poor; 
All it deſires it has ; what monarch more ? 
It is the greateſt enemy to law | 
That can be; for it doth embrace all wrongs, 
: And fo chains up lawyers and womens tongues. 
n 'Tis the perpetual priſoner's liberty, 
His walks and orchards : tis the bond-ſlave's freedom; 
And makes him ſeem proud of each. iron chain, >; 
As tho he wore it more for ſtate than pain: 
It is the begger's muſick ; and thus ſings, 
Although their bodies beg, their ſouls are kings. 
O, my dread liege! it is the ſap of bliſs, 
Rears us aloft ; makes men and angels kiſs : 
And laſt of all, to end a houſhold ſtrife, | 
It is the honey gainſt a waſpiſh wife. „„ 
2 Thou giv'ſt it lively colours: who dare 
by 
bless mad, whoſe words march in ſo good array? 
2 . H. 4 Twere 
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"T'were fin all women ſhould ſuch huſhands have; 
For every man muſt then be his wife's flave : 

Come, therefore, you ſhall teach our court to ine; ; 


So calm a ſpirit is worth a golden mine. 
Wives, with meek huſbands, that to vex them long, 
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Can get no Information concerning this 

Play, or its Author, but what is gather d 
from the Title Page; which ſays, that it was 
rote by one Robert Tailor, publickly acted by 
certain London Prentices, and printed in 
1611. 
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THE 
PROLOGUE. 


0” R Jong-time-rumour'd Hog, ef — ou | 1 
0 By unexpected accidents, and tat 5 
Dio one boilſe to another; fill deceiving | 

Many men's expectations, ad bequeathing 
To ſome loft labour; is at length got looſe, | 
Leaving his ſerwile yoke-ſtick to the gooſe ; | 
Hath a nt g s licence, and may runge at plenſure, 
Spight of all thoſe that enam our Hog s breaſare. 
And thus much let me tell you, that our Swe 
4 b not, as divers critichs did divine, . Þ 
Grunting at flate-affairs, or invecting | 
Much at our city's wices 5 no, nor detectiug 
by The pride or fraud in't; but, were it now | 
' He had his fir ff birth, wit ſhould teach him hows: 
To tax theſe times abuſes, and tell ſome | 
Hou ill they did in running oft from home, 
Fir to prevent (O men more hard than fliut !) 
A matter, that Gall laugh at them in print. 
8 0:ce to proceed in this play aue were mindleſs, 
Thinking <ve liv'd mong ſi Jews, that lov'd ne Swvine' 
eſo © 
But, now os trouble's paſt, if it de * a . 
| (4; gueſtionleſs it will, through our amiſs ) 
7 it be fawvour'd by your gentle Jufferance 3 z 
h, iſe men are ſtill indu'd abith patience : 
We are not half fo ftilÞd as ſtrolling players, 
Wh ccul not pleaſe here, as at country-fairs : 
Ve may be pelted off, for aught we know, 
With apples, eggs, or flones, from thence below ; 
Ie which we'll crawve your friendſhip, if we may, 
Aad you fpall have a dance worth all the play z, 
_ if it prove fo happy as to pleaſe, 
2 1 tis fortunate,. like Pericles. 
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Dramatis 
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Peter Serwitude, his man. 


_ Albert, : two gentlemen, neagHienls. 
Lightfoot, a country gentleman, 
Hadadit, a youthful gallant: 


LD lord Wealthy. 
Young lord, his ſon, 
Maria, his daughter. 
Carracus, 


+ 


Nog, an uſurer. 
Rebecca, his daughter. 


Atlas, a porter. 
A prieſt, 

A player. 
A ſerving- man. 


A nurſe, 
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AcTus Primus, Sc ENA Prima. 


Enter Lightfoot, à country gentleman, paſſing over tha 
Rage, and knocks at t the other Hur. 5 


Lightfoot. N LILY 0. wie s within here ? 


3] 

SE Enter Atlas a porter. 
5% HA. 6 

2 =Þ Atlas. Ha' ye any money to 


pay, you knock with 5 autho- 
m7 
Light What 1 hive not, may not a may knock 
without money, fir ?- | 
Alas. 
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. Atlas. Seldom, women and ſeryants will not put it 
5 H * by that, fir? but 8 

Light. How that, fir? 1 
Obes 4% one Atlas's bone, porter? re 

Htlas. T am the rent-payer thereof. 

Ligbi. In good time, ſir. 

Atlas, Not in good time neither, fir, for 15 am be. 
1 4 with my landlord a year and three quarters at 
eaſt. ; 
"Liphr. Now-f a man would give but obſervance to 
this fellow's prating, he would weary his ears ſooner than 
a barber. Do y hear, fir, lies there not one Haddit a 
gentleman, at this houfe ? 

Atlas. Here lies fuch a gentleman, fir, whoſe cloaths 
(were they not greaſy) would beſpeak him ſo. | 

Light. Then I pray, far, when your leiſure ſhall per. 
mit, that you would vouchſafe to help me tothe ſpeech. 
of him 

Jilas. We muſt firſt crave your oath, fir, that you 
come not with intent to moleſt, perturb, or endanger 
him; for be is a gentleman whom it hath pleaſed for- 
tune to make hey tennis-ball of, and therefore ſubje& to 
be ſtruck by every fool into hazard. 

Light. In that I commend thy care of him, for which 
friendſhip here's a flight reward; tell him a countryman 
of his, one Lightfoot is here, and he will not any way 
deſpair of his ſafety. 

Atlas. With all reſpect, ſir; pray command my 
houſe. [Exit Atlas, 

Light. So, now I ſhall have a fight of my coufin 
callant: he that hath conſumed 800 J. a year, in as few 
years as he hath ears on his head: he that was wont 
never to be found without three or four pair of red 
| breeches running before his horſe, or coach. He that 
at a meal hath had more ſeveral kinds, than J think the 
ark contain'd : he that was. admir'd by niters for his 
robes of gallantry, and was indeed all that an elder bro- 
ther might be, prodigal ; yet he, "whoſe unthriftineſs 


kept many a houſe, is now mou. to keep houſe in . 
houſe, 
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| houſe, that keeps him the poor tenant of _ And 


f ſee his appearance ! I'll ſeem ſtrange to him. 
Enter Haddit in poor array. 
; Had. Coufin nn how do ſt ? welken to the 


_—_ vt. Who calls me couſin 2 e' my couſin 

Haldir 2 he's ſurely putting on ſome. rich „for 
; me to ſee him in. I ha been thinking all the way 1 
. came up, how much his company will credit m. 
1 Had. My name is Haddit, ſir, and your kinſman, if 
- parents may. be truſted ; and therefore - you may pleaſe 
to know me better, when you ſee me net. 

Light. 1 pr 'ythee, fellow, ſtay; is it poſſible thow 
mould be he? why he was the n 1 of 
men's admiration. 

Had. I am that ſpark, fir, tho' now rak't os, in 

aſhes ; 
Yet when it pleaſeth forrane? 8 ; chops to blow 
Some gentler gale upon me, I may then, 
- WHT from forth of. embers rife and ſhine again. | 
| Light. O, by your verſifying I know you now, lr 5 5 
* wy was ? 1 knew thee not at firſt, thou'rt vey much 

ter 

ad. Faith, and fol am, exceeding much fince you 
Fi ſaw me laſt; about 800 J. a year; but let it paſs, for 
y paſſage carried ay the moſt part * it, a Plague of 
|; fortune. 
; Light. Thou'ſt more need to pray to fortune than 
N curſe her, ſhe may be kind to thee when thou art peni- 
tent, but that I fear will be never. 

Had. O no, if the be a woman, ſhe'll ever * thoſe 
that hate her. But couſin, thou art thy father's firſt- 
born ; help me but to ſome means, and I'll redeem my 
mortgag'd lands with a wench to boot. 

Light. As how, I pray thee? . | 

Had. Marry thus; Hog the uſurer hath one an 
daughter. 

Light. Is his name Hog! ? it fits him exceeding well; 
for as a hog in his life-time is always devouring, and 
xever commodious in aught till his death; even fo is 

be, 


— 
— W 


— — . 
— - — 2 — — 
— 
- — 
_— R r „2 


1 I; — ** 


p. bk. — 
— = . in 20 - 8 
F EU Ci 6 ISDN Lot Bi” 


— — 
n 


* — 
u — 
. 7 


4 
rr 


— 
. 


— — 
— — 
” 


Et. I IEES 3x " ms 
——_— — » - bod 
”" 


1 — — 
ua — — 


— -- - 
— — — 


—— 


2 


— AF 
* .] RI g 


. — 
— 


— — 


— 1 — _- rr 
FFC eee Cr POUR "94 - 


me 
1 SE — 


2 


2 my 
Tn 7p 


s * <> - +, 


- 
. 
L " 1 

4 * - 3 - 


* 
. 


iin 


8 . 5 8 2 2 < ; 
r : * * 
— — E — 5 — — 3 — 
— ab => — - - - - l 
2 * - — — — a 25 De 2 " <3 
bm 5 $22 pe» = —— — — — — - * — — 4 = 
2 — — — — Co. — — - ot - — war es, þ - 
— — — — * — - - — — - - 2 
2 — — — — — — I 0 - — EE he 


— 
— 


"I 
— 
*» 
+ amo—ndms 


2 * ; 
4 8 5 k\ 
L * — I  £% \ 


Y The Hig hath 57 biy Peat. 
he, whoſe goods at that e u be — 


uſes. 
Had. And ſo I hope thaw ſhall befote his death; This 
daughter of his did, and I think doth love me; but I 


then thinking myſelf worthy of an empreſs, gave but 


ſlight reſpect unto her favour, for that her parentage 
ſeem'd not to equal my high thoughts, PRES — 
Light. With tobacco ſurely. 25 | 


Had. No, but with as = a weed, vain N 
Light. And you could now be content to put your 
lofty ſpirits into the loweſt pit of her favour. Why what 


means will ſerve, man? *sfoot, if Mn N 


ty fortunes, it ſhall fly at thy command. 

Had. Thanks, good cuz, the means call not be 
great, only that 1 may firſt be clad in, a generous out- 
fide, for that is the chief attraction that draws female 


affection. Good parts without habiliments of - gallantry, 


are no more ſet by in theſe times, than a good leg in 
a woolen ſtocking. No, *tis.a gliſtering ran. and. 
audacity brings women into fool's felicity. 

Fight. You've a good confidence, cuz, but what 10 
ye think your brave outfide-ſhall effect? 

Had. That being had, we'll to the uſurer, Sho 
you ſhall offer ſome light piece of land to mortgage, 
and if you do it to bring ourſelves into caſn, it ſhall be 
ne*er the farther from you, for here's a project. wil not: 
be fraftrate of this purpoſe. 

Light, That ſhall be-ſhortly try d. PU inſtantly: 90 
5 for a habit for thee, and that of. the richeſt too; 
that which ſhall not be ſabje& to the ſcoff : of any gal- 
lant, tho”: to the accompliſhing thereof all my means 


80. Alas! what's a man unleſs he wear good cloaths? 
¶ Exit Lightfatts 


Had, Good ſpeed attend my "wg eros nl 


ſeen nephew, kind in diſtreſs ;. this gives me more c 
ef admiration than the loſs of thirty-five ſettings wr 


at paſſage. Ay, when tis perſorm'd— but words and 


deeds are now more different then puritans and players 
Enter Atlas. 


Bs Hers! 's the Player would ſpeak with you. ; 


1 | 
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rhim' d out of him. "668 A = 20 wh 22 
Es ner Play 
Player. The muſes aſſiſt you: — n bat your Rady 
ſo early ? 0 
Had. O chiefly now, fir ; for aurora —— amicat... | 
Player. Indeed I Sith lt ee Latin, ſin: : 16 
Had. You muſt then pardon me, good mr. change. 
coat, for I proteſt unto you, it is ſo much my often con- 
verſe, that if there be none but women in ay: mp, 
et cannot J forbear it. 
"Player That ſhews your more leaming, fir z but I. 
pray you, is that ſmall matter done I entreated ſor ? 
Had. A ſmall matter ! you'll find it worth Meg of 
Weſtminſter, altho' it be but a bare jigg. 
Player. O lord, fir, 1 ,. it had but half the taſte 
of garlick. 
Had. Garlick ſtinks to this ; 8 it prove that you 
hure not more Whores to ſee this than cer garlick had, 
ſay Jam a boaſter of my own works.; diſgrace me on 


the open ſtage, and bob me off with ne'er a penny. 


Player. O lord, ſir, far be it from us, to debar any 
worthy writer of his merit: but 1 . you, 75 what 


s the title you beſtow upon it? 


Had. Marry, that which is full as forceable as gar- 


lik, the name of it is, Who buys my four ropes of. 


hard onions ? by which four ropes is meant, four {eve-. 


ral kind of livers ; by the onions, hangers. on; as at 


ſome convenient ,time I will more particularly inform 
you in ſo rare a hidden and obſcure myſte x. 

Player. I pray let me ſee the beginning of it. 1 
hope you have made no dark ſentence in't; for I'll aſ- 


ſure you, our audience commonly are very ſimple, idle- 


headed people, and if they ſhould hear 5 they un- 
derſtand not, they would quite forſake our houſe. 


Had. O neter fear it, for what I have writ is. both | 


vity to the wiſe, and pleaſing to the ignorant; for you 
ſtall have thoſe laugh at it far more acartily that under- 
land it not, than thoſe mt do. 

P layers 


Had, About the jig: I promiſed him. My pen and 
ink * pr'ythee let _ iu. there _ be ſome caſh” 
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Player. Methinks the end of this ſtave i is a foot too 


Had. O no, fog it but in tune, and i: dare warn 
you. 

Player. Why hear ye. IF 25 12 ſap. 

And you that deligbt in trulls and minions, 00 

Come buy my four ropes of hard fir Thomas's onions, 
Lookye there, /ir Thomas might very well have been 
left = beſides, Hard ſhould have come next the onicn;. 

Had. Fie, no; the diſmembring of a rhime to bring 
1 reaſon, ſnews the mare efficacy in the writer. 

Player. Well, as you pleaſe; I pray you, ſir, what 
will the gratuity be? 1 would content you as near hand 
as I could. | | 

Had. So believe. [Afi 
Why, mr. change-coat, I do not ſuppoſe we ſhall differ 
many pounds; pray make your offer, if you give me 
too much, I will moſt doctor of phyſick like. reſtore. 
| » Player. You fay well z look yon, fir, there's a brace 
of ax angels, beſides much drink of free coſt, if it be 
Had. How, 1 mr. change- coat a brace of e 
ſides much drink of free coſt if it be lik d] 4 fear you 
have learn'd it by heart; if you have powder'd up ny: 
plot in your ſconce, you may home, fir, and inſtruſt 
your poet over a pot of ale the whole method ont. 
But if you do fo. juggle, look to't, ſhrove:tueſday:is at 
hand, and I have ſome IO with RY 
and plaiſterers. | 

Player. Nay, I pray, ir, be not angry for 28 I am 
a true ſtage- trotter, I mean honeſtly; 3 and look ye, 
more for your love than otherwile, 1 give Wan brace 
more. 

Had. Well, good words do neh I cannot now be 
angry with you, but ſee henceforward you do like 
him that would pleaſe a new-married wife, ſhew-your 
moſt at firſt, leſt ſome other come between you and 
your deſires; for I proteſt, had you not ſuddenly fhewn 
your good nature, another ſhould have had it, tho 1 
_ 8 for nothing. 5 

Player, 
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- Player: Troth I'm ſorry I gave you ſuch cauſe of 
impatiency; but you ſhall ſee hereafter if your invention 
take, I will not ſtand off for a brace more or leſs, de- 
firing I may ſee your works before another. 

Had. Nay, before all others ; and ſhortly expect a 
notable piece of matter, ſuch a jig whoſe tune with the 
natural whiſtle of a carman, ſhall be more raviſhing to 
the ears of ſhopkeepers than a whole l of barbers 
at midnight. | 

Player. J am your man for't ; I pray you chnmand 
all he kindneſs belongs to my function, as a box for 
your friend at a new play, altho' I n * hate 
of all my company. 

Had. No, I'll pay for it micher ; ; that may breed a 
mutiny in your whole houſe. | 

Player. J care not, I ha' play'd a king” 8 part any 
time theſe ten years, and if I cannot command ww a 
matter, twere poor, faith. | 

Had. Well, maſter Change-coat, you ſhall now leave, 
me, for I'll to my ſtudy.; the morning hours are pre- 
cious, and my muſe meditates moſt RING an empty ſto- 


Player. I pray, fir, when this new invention is Po- 
duc'd, let me not be forgotten. | | 
Had. Ill ſooner forget to be a jig- maker. 
[Exit Bayer, 


8, hea 8 four angels I-ttle drone: of. | Nay, and 


tzere be money to be gotten by foalery, I 882 for- 
tune will not ſee me want. Atlas, Atlas. 
Euter Atlas. 
What, was my country cuz here, ſince? = 
Atlas, Why, did he promiſe to come again, Swag 
how the caſe ſtood w'ye ? 
A "0 Vea, and to advance my WN fortunes, 
tlas 
2 But ye are not dere he meant it you, when he 
pake it. 
Had. No, nor is it in man to conjecture right the 


thought mo the TOI 


rt 
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Atlas. Why then, I'll believe it when I ſee i If you 
had been in Praſperny. when he n een ou thi 
kindneſs | gs 

Had. 1 bad not wed "45 WY i 92 

Alas. But being now you 40, 1 fear » you, wall g 25 
without | „ 

Had. If I do, Atlas, be it ſo 3 n een 80 writ ti 
rhime over my bed's head : 

Undone vy folly, fortune led» me more. 

. Canſt thou, and wilt not P pom on ſuch a whore, 
and ſo ]'il ſet up ay reſt, But ſee, Atlas, here's a. ltd 
of that that damns lawyers} take i it in ran bf A farther 
FeCOMPENCE. 

' Atlas. No, pray keep it, I am conceited of ver bet: 
ter fortunes, and therefore will ſtay out that expec- 
tation. 

Had. Why, if you will, you may; but che ſurmount- 
ing of my fortunes is as much to be doubted, as he, whoſe 
eſtate lies in the lottery, deſperate. —_ 

Atlas. But ne'er deſpair. Sfoot, why ſhould not you 
live as well as a thouſand others, that wear —_ of 
taffety, whoſe means were never any thing? 

Had. Yes, cheating, theft, and pandarifing, or may be 
flattery. I have maintained ſome of them nelle But 
come, haſt aught to breakfaſt? .. © 

Atlas. Ves, there's the fag-end of a leg of mutton, 

Had. There cannot be a cee dw Fi it Ip 0 
money the dreſſing. 

Atlas. At the barber's, you mean. [Exon 

Enter Albert ſolus. 

Ailas. This is the green, and this the chamber - win⸗ 
dow; and ſee, the appointed light ſtands in the caſement, 
the ladder of ropes ſet orderly; yet he that Gage 
aſcend, ſlow in his haſte, is not as yet come hither. 
Wer't any friend that lives, but Carracus. ui 
I'd try the bliſs which this fine time preſents.. 
Appoint to carry hence ſo rare an heir, 1 Saf 

And be ſo ſlack ! 'sfoot, it doth move my patience, 
Would any man that is not void of ſenſe, + 

N have watcht night by night for ſuch a prize *. 


* 4 


: 5 5 9 


2 


Her 
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* 


Her beautygs ſo attractive, that by heav'n, 

My heart half grants to do my friend a wrong. 

Forg Oe theſe thoughts; Albert, be not a ſlave 

To thy affection; do not falfify r 

Thy faith to him, whoſe only friendſhip 8 worth 

A world of women. He is ſuch a one, | 

Thou canſt not live without his good, Fs We 

He is and was ever, as thine own heart's blood. | 
[Maria beckons him in the andre 

g foot, ſee ſhe beckons me, for N 

Shall my baſe purity, cauſe me negledtt | 

This preſent happineſs ? I will obtain it; 0 

Spight of my timorous conſcience. I am in perſon, 


| 


4; 


| Habit, and all, ſo like to Carracus, - EET 


It may be ated, and ne'er call'd in quien, 
Mar. calls. Hi ! Carracus, aſcend : 


| All is as clear, as in our hearts we wiſh'd. 


Alb. Nay, if I go not nee 1 "Sgt be gelded, 
1'faith ! f 


Albert 7 and hate on the top of the laue, pute 


out the candle. 25 

Mar. O love, why do you ſo? 

416. I heard the ſteps of ſome coming this way 3 - 
Did you not hear Albert paſs by as yet? 

Mar. Not any creature paſs this way this hour. 

Alb. Then he intends; juſt at the break of day, 
To lend his truſty help to our departure. 
'Tis yet two hours time thither, till when let's rel, 
For that our ſpeedy flight will not yield any. 

Mar. But I fear, we poſſeſſing of each AE pre- 
lence, ſhall overſleep the time. Will your friend call? 

Mlb. Juſt at the inſtant, fear not of his care. 

Mar. Come then, deat Carracus, thou now ſhalt reſt 
Upon that bed, where fancy oft hath thought thee ; 
Which kindneſs until now, I ne'er did grant 27 
Nor would I now, but that thy loyal faith 5 
I have ſo often try d, even now, e 
Seeing thee come to that moſt honour'd end, 
Through all the dangers, which black night preſents,” oo 
For to convey me hence and marry me, | 
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Alb. If I do not do ſo, then hate me ever. 
Mar. I do ed thee, and" will hate thee: ebe 


e 


Leer c. - 

How pleaſing are the ſteps we lovers 5 
When in the paths of our content we pace, 
To mect our longings! What happineſs it is 
For man to love ! Eut oh, what greater bliſs 
To love, and be belov'd ! O what one virtue 
E'er reign'd in me, that I ſhould be inrich d 
With all ẽarth's good at once ! I have a friend, 
Selected by the heav*ns as a gift 
To make me happy, whilſt J live on r 
A man ſo rare of goodneſs, firm of faith, 
That earth's content muſt vaniſh in his death. 
Then for my love, and miſtreſs of my ond, 850 
A maid of rich endowments, beautify'd 
With all the virtues nature could beſtow 
Upon mortality, who this happy night 

Will make me gainer of her heav'nly ſelf, 
And ſee how ſuddenly I have attain'd- 1 
To th' abode of my-deſir'd wiſhes! 
This is the green; how dark the night appears 1 
4 cannot hear the tread of my true friend. | 
Albert! hiſt, Albert !----he's:nat- come as yet, 
Nor is th' appointed light ſet in the window. 
What if I call Maria? it may be 
She fear'd to ſet a light, and only heark'neth 
'To hear my ſteps; and yet I dare not call, 
Leſt I betray myſelf, and that my voice, 
Thinking to enter in the ears of her, 
Be of ſome other heard: no, I will ſtay 
Until the coming of my dear friend Albert. 
But now, think Carracus, what the end will be 
Of this thou coſt determine: thou art come 
Hither to rob a father of that wealth, 
That ſolely lengthens his now drooping years; 
His virtuous daughter, and all of that ſex left, 
To make him happy in his aged days: 
The loſs of her may cauſe him to deſpair, 
2 


Tranſpot 


Tranſport his near- decay ing ſenſe to frenzy, 

Or to ſome ſuch abhorr d inconveniency, 

Whereto frail age is ſubject. I do too ill in i 
And muſt not think but that a father's plaint, 
Will move the heav*ns to pour forth _— 

Upon the head of diſobediency. 

Yet reaſon tells us, parents are o'erſeen, 

When with too ſtrict a rein they do hold in 
Their child's affections, and controul that love, 
Which the high powers divine inſpire them with, 
| When in their ſhalloweſt judgments they may know, | 
Affection croſt brings miſery and woe. 

But whilſt I run contemplating. on this, 

I ſoftly pace to my defired bliſs. 

l go into the next field, where my friend 


| Albert deſcending: from Maria. 
Mar. But do not ſtay. What, if you find not Albert? 
Ale, ll then return alone to fetch you hence. 


hat you men ſeek for — 
Alb. Sooner I'II deceive my ſoul—and ſo I fear I 


Mar. At your firſt call L will deſcend. 

Ab. Till 8 this touch of lips be the true pledge 
of Carracus* conſtant true devoted love. 
Mar. Be ſure you ſtay not long; farewell, 

I cannot lend an ear to hear you part. Exit Maria, 
Alb. But you did lend a hand unto my entrance. 

[ He ar e ends 5 

How have I wrong' d my fried „my faithful friend! 

Rob'd him of what's more precious than his blood, 

His carthly heav*n, th*unſpotted honour _ 

Of his ſoul-joying, miſtreſs ! the fruition of whoſe bed 

yet am warm of; whilſt dear Carracus 

Wanders this cold night through th'unſhelt'ring field, 

Seeking me, treacherous man; yet no man neither, 

Though i in an outward ſhew of ſuch appearance, 

but am a devil indeed, for ſo this deed, 

or en love and friendſhip, rightly makes me. 


nſpot I may 
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Told me the horſes were in readineſs. -- [Exits 


Mar. If you ſhould now deceive.me, having gain d 


have. | [Aſides 
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I may compare my friend to one that's ſick, 
Who, lying vn his death-bed, calls to him 
His dear'it-thought friend, and bids him go 
To ſome rare gifted man, that can reſtore _ 
His former health: this his friend ſadly = 
And vows with proteitations to fulfill 33 
His wiſht deſires, with his beſt performance; 
But then no ſooner ſeeing that the death _ 
Of his fick friend would add to him ſome gain, 
Goes not to ſeek a remedy to ſave, 
But like a wretch hides him to dig his grave; 
As I have done for virtuous Carracus. 
Yet, Albert, be not reaſonleſs, to indanger 
What thou may ſt yet ſecure; who can detect 
The crime of thy licentious appetite ? 
J hear one's pace, tis ſurely Carracus. 
Enter Carracas. 
Car. Not find my friend ! ſure ſome malignant planet 
Rules o' er this night, and envying the content 
Which I in thought poſſeſs, debars me thus 
From what is more than happy, the lov'd preſence alt 2 
| dear friend and love. 
2 'Tis wrong'd Carracus, by Albert's baſeneſs: 
I have no power now to reveal myſelf, 
Car. The horſes ſtand at the appointed place, 
And night's dark coverture makes firm our ſafety. 
My friend is ſurely faln into a ſlumber = 
On ſome. bank hereabouts ; I will call him. 
Friend, Albert, Albert, 
Aub. What e'er you are that call, you know my name, 
Car. Ay, and thy heart, dear friend. 
Alb. O Carracus, you are a flow-pac'd lover! 
Your credit had been touch'd, had I not been. 
Car. As how, I pr'ythee, Albert ? 
Alb. Wiy, I excus'd you to the fair Maria; 
Who wotild have thought you elſe, a flack performer, 
For coming firſt under her chamber window, 
She heard me tread, and call'd upon your name; 
To which I anſwer d, with a * like yours; * 
| l 
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And told her, T would 1 1 
And ſtraight return. 

Car. Whom T have found, thanks o thy fait, a 
heaw n. 


Put had not ſhe a light when you came firſt? 
Alb. Yes, but hearing of ſome company, 

She at my warning was forc'd to put it out. 

And had 1 been ſo too, you and T too had ſtill ben 
happy. Ill.. 
Car. See, we are now come to the chamber windows: 
Alb. Then you muſt call, for ſo I {aid I would. ö 
Car. Maria. 

Mar. My Carracus, are you ſo * return'd - 

] ſee, you'll keep your promiſe. 

Car. Who would not do ſo, having paſt it thee, 

Cannot be fram'd of aught but treachery : 


| Faireſt, deſcend, that by our hence departing, | 


We may make firm the bliſs of our content. 
Mar. Is your friend Albert with you? 
Alb. Yes, and your ſervant, honoured lady. 
Mar. Hold me from falling, Carracus. [She deſcends 
Car. I will do now ſo; but not at other times. 
Mar. You are merry, fir : 
But what d' y' inter 1 with this your feeling aer 


| To leave it thus, or. put it forth of fight ? 


Car. Faith, tis no great matter which: 
Yet we will take it hence, that it may breed 
Many confus'd opinions in the houſe = 
Of your eſcape. Here, Albert, you ſhall ELD itz 4 
It may be you may chance to practiſe that way; 
Which when you do, may your attempts ſo prove 
As mine have done, moſt fortunate in love. 
Alb. May you continue ever ſo! we 8 5 
But it's time now to make ſome haſte to bolt : 
Night ſoon will vaniſh, O that it had acted 
For ever to exclude day from our eyes, | 
For my looks then will ſhew my villainy. Add. 
Cær. Come, fair Maria, the troubles of this night 
Are as foreranners to enſuing pleaſures. 
And, noble friend, although now Carracus 
V d. III. 1 Seems, 
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Seems, in the gaining of this beauteous prize. 
To keep from you ſo much of his loy'd treaſure; . 
Which ought not to be mixed, yet his heart 
Shall ſo far ſtrive in your wiſh d happineſs, - 
That if 3 loſs and ruin of itſeif can but avail Fous 
00 
41b. O friend, no more; come, you are flow. i in halte, 
Friendſhip ought never be diſcuſs d in words, 
Till all her deeds be finiſh'd ; who, looking in a book, 
And reads but ſome part of it only, cannot judge 
What praife the whole deſerves, becauſe his knowledge. 
Is grounded but on part.— As thine, friend, is [jd 
Ignorant of that black miſchief I have done thee. 
Mar. Carracus, I am weary, are the horſes far ? 
Car. No, faireſt, we are now even at them: 
Come, do you follow, Albert ? 
Alb. Yes, I do follow); would I had done ſo ever, | 
And ne'er had gone before. Sf Labs 


GEESE B ER 


„ Secundus. 


E= nter * the uſurer, with Peter &. amel, ar 
his points. 


Hop. H A T; hath not my young lord Wealty 
been here this morning? 

Pe No, in very deed, ſir; he is a towardly young 

gentleman, ſhall he have my young po iro daughter, 

1 pray you, fir? 

Hog. Ay, that he "OY Peter ; ſhe cannot be matched 
to greater honour and riches in all this country; yet the 
peeviſh girl makes coy of it, ſhe had rather affect a pro- 
digal ; as there was Haddit, one that by this time cannot 
be otherwiſe than hang'd; or in ſome worſe eſtate; yet 
ſhe would have had him: but -I praiſe my ftars ſhe went 
without him, though I did not without his lands; tas 


a rare mortgage, Peter. 


Peter 
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peter. As eer came in parchmand's but ſee, . 
comes my young l. U 
Enter young lord N. ralthy, | 1 
Heal. Morrow, father Hog; I come to tell you 
range news; my fiſter is ſton away to night, tis 
thought by Nigromancy. What Nigromancy 1 is, I leave 
to the readers of the ſeven champions of chriſtendom. 
Hog. But is it poſſible your ſiſter ſhould be ftoln ? 
ſure ſome of the houſhold ſervants were confederates in't. 
Meal. Faith, I think they would have confeſt then, 
for I am ſure, my lord and father hath put them all to 
the baſtinado twice this morning already; not a ee 


| woman, but has been ſtowed, i'faith. 


Peter, Truſt me, he ſays well for the moſt part. 

Hog. Then, my lord, your father is far impatient. 

Meal. Impatient | ! I ha ſeen the picture of Hector in 
a haberdaſher's ſhop, not look half ſo furious; he ap- 
pears more terrible than wild-fire at a play. But father 
Hog, when is the time your daughter and I ſhall to this 


| wedlock-drudgery ? 


Heg. Troth, my lord, when you pleaſe ; ſhe's at your 
diſpoſure, and I reſt much thankfull that your lordſhip 
will fo highly honour me. She ſhall have a good por- 
tion, my lord, though nothing in reſpe& of your large 
revenues. Call her in, Peter; tell her, moſt re- 
ſpected lord Wealthy is here, to whoſe . nce I will 
now commit her; and I pray you, my lord, proſecute 
the gain of her affection with the beſt- affecting words 
you may, and ſo I bid good morrow to your lordthip. 

[Exit Hog. 

Heal. Morrow, father Hog. To proſecute the gain 
of her affection with the beſt- affecting words; as I am a 
lord, a moſt rare phraſe ! well, I perceive age is not. al- 
together i, though many an old juſtice is ſo. 

Euter Peter. 
How now, peter, is thy young miſtreſs up yet? 

Peter, Yes, indeed, ſhe's an early ſtirrer; and I doubt 
not hereafter, but that your lordſhip __y ſay, ſhe's abroad 
before you can riſe, . 
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Meal. Faith, and ſo ſhe may, for 'tis long e'er 12 
hy up when I go fox'd to bed. But Peter, has ſhe no 
other ſuitors beſides myſelf ; S 

Peter. No, and it like your lordſhip, nor is it fit ſhe 
ſhould. 

meal. Not fit ſhe ſhould? I tell thee, Peter, I would 
give away as much as ſome knights are worth, and that's 
not much, only to wipe the noſes of ſome dozen or two 
of gallants, and to ſee how pitifully thoſe parcels of 
mens fleſh would look when I had caught the bird, which 
they had beaten the buſh for. 

Peter. Indeed, your lordſhip's conqueſt would hare 
ſeem'd the greater. 

Meal. Foot, as I am a lord, it angers me to the guts, 
that no body hath been about her. 

Peter. For any thing I know, your lordſhip may go 
without her. 

Meal. An' I could have enjoyed her to ſome pale. 


fac'd lover's diſtraction, or been envied for my happnel, 


it had been ſomewhat. 
Enter Rebecka, Hog 5 1 


Nut ſee, where ſhe comes! I knew ſhe had not power 


enough to ſtay another ſending for. O lords! what are 


we; our names enforce beauty to fly, being ſent for. Afr 


Morrow, pretty Beck: how dot ? 

Reb. I rather ſhould enquire your lordſhip” s health, 
ſeeing you up at ſuch an early hour. Was it the tooth 
ake, or elſe fleas diſturb'd you? 

Meal. Do you think, 1 am ſubject to ſuch common 
infirmities? Nay, were I diſeas'd, I'd ſcorn but to be 


diſeas'd like a lord, i'faith. But I can tell you news, 


your fellow virgin- -hole player, my ſiſter, is ſtolen away 
to night. 

Reb, In truth, Tam glad on 't; ſhe is now free from 
the jealous eye of a father. Do not ye ſuſpect, my lord, 
who it ſhould be that has carried her away ? 

Weal. No, nor care not; as ſhe brews, ſo let her 
bake ; ſo ſay'd the antient proverb. But lady mine, 
that ſhall be, your father hath wiſh'd me to appoint the 


Keb. 
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Feb. What day, my lord ? 

Meal. Why, of marriage; or as the learned hiſtorio- 
grapher writes, Hymen's holydays, or nuptial ceremo- 
nious rites. _ 

Reb. Why, when would you appoint that, my lord ? 

Meal. Why, let me ſee, I think the taylor may dif- 

atch all our veſtures in a week: therefore, it ſhall be 
directly this day ſennight. | 

Peter. God give you Joy ! | 

Reb. Of what, I pray, you impudence ? This fellow 
will go near to take his oath that he hath ſeen us plight 
faiths together ; my father keeps him for no other cauſe, 
than to outſwear the truth. My lord, not to hold you 
any longer in a fooPs paradiſe, nor to blind you with 
the hopes I never intend to accompliſh, know, IJ neither 
do, can, or will love you. 

JV-al. How ! not love a lord? O indiſereet you 
woman ! Indeed your father told me how nie 
ſhould find you: but all's one, unri pe fruit will aſk more 
ſhaking before they fall, than thoſe that are, and my 
conqueſt will ſeem the greater ſtill. 

Peter. Afore God, he is a moſt unanſwerable lord, 
and holds her to't, faith. 

Meal. Nay, you could not have pleas'd me better, than 


| ſeeing you {6 invincible, and of ſuch difficult attaining 


to. I would not give a pin for the ſociety of a female 
that ſhould ſeem willing ; but give me a wench that hath 
diſdainful looks; | 
Fortis denial whet's an appetite, 
When profer'd ſervice doth allay delight. 

Reb. The fool's well read in vice. ---My lord, I hope 
you hereafter will no farther inſinuate in the courſe of 
your affections; and for the better withdrawing from 
them, you may * to know, I have irrevocably de- 
creed never to mar 

Veal. Never to marry | ! Peter, I pray bear witneſs 
of her words, that when I have attain'd her, it may add 
to my fame and conqueſt. 

Reb, Yes indeed, an't like your lordſhip. 

I 3 2 


— = 
—— — — ö 


— — 


— — why — — — 8 
3 — — = — L k — — — 
— - — 5 . — . — — — * — 44 — - 2 
- = | = RC oe nt Re p = . ; ———_——— _ - 
* —B — l — ̃ —. , ̃‚7˖ꝙ—ß¶ ᷓꝓꝓ = : 2 — — ” 
” - _ — — —— 7 "SOIT — — >. a —— — —— E . , | 
— - — = l 8 - _ * — — = _ - — — . + — = 
ES ; - — — — — — ene — — - = — " — — 
3 — , 4 - - * , > hs a * 5 - ==; Y 8 I 
8 4 — — 4 a a 2 — — — - - —_—_ 4 — - — — 
- * 9 4 8 498 a 4 a q * _ * — 3 4 hw — | ” - — — A 2 — >” — — — — 3 — 
— 5 — 2 — — — W IOW. » = LF, 4 — * — 7 op 2 4 8 — = = I 3 - 1 _=_ = 
2 d 2 a . < of # 0 —— . SS «- T = $7 1s ” ” G 
_ c 1 bn SS — 5 2 — - < - Sa Z Bans N — — — 47x — — 
8 _—_— - J l p ” - = I - 2 — — — — - - Crs — _ Z - — — — — . 7 <=. . — ——— Dy” - * = - 5 2 
, + Heh j 5 <> 4 : q 2 2 - .. mt — 7 — — — - 4 = 4 0 
hy 2 a - r * 2 22 — —_ — 2 — q - . * -> FS —— _ 
7 - - — — - * fy r 2 7 3 - on — $ 22 2 — — & * 
5 — 4 — - L * — = . - - 2 
' — — — — — 
— — — , — >-rtrag Pens — 
— — — _ — 2 — — — > = > ” . 
7 


— 
— - 


- 
— * 1 4 
" —— — 

ä 


* 


— 


— 
* 3 
— SE 
pl] 2 7 4 


* 


— 


_ — —— IN 2 
= * 
— 2 — 3 
4 _— Oe — 
— 
* TIO 
- — R— — 
— : — 2 
- . — 


o 
- *%u- I D754 
— 
7 — — 
A... 
v4 — 
A * 3 — 
_» — — — 
— — 


== 


198 The Hog bath lt bis Pearl 

Meal. Nay, ye muſt think, Beck, I know how to "wot; 
ye ſhall find no baſhful univerſity-man of me. 

Reb. Indeed, I think y'ad ne er that bringing wp 
Did you ever ſtudy, my lord? | 

Weal. Yes faith, that I have, and the laſt week w, 
three days and a night together, 48 

Reb. About what, I pray? 

Neal. Only to find out, why a woman going on : the 
right fide of her huſband inthe day-time,ſhould lie on his 
left ſide at night; and, as I am a lord, I never knew the 
meaning on't till yeſterday, Mallapert, my father's 


butler, being a witty Jackanapes, told me why it was. 


Reb. By'r lady, my lord, *twas a ſhrewd ftudy, and 1 
fear hath alter'd the property of your good parts; for III 
allure you, I lov'd you a fortnight ago far better. 

Heal. Nay, tis all one whether you do or no, tis but 
a little more trouble to bring you about again; and no 
queſtion but a man may do't ; 1 am he. Tis true as your 
father faid, the black ox hath not trode en chat too! 


of yours. 
' Reb. No, but the hies calf hath ; and * 1 beate 
your lordſhip, | [Exit Reb. 


Meal. Well, go thy ways, th'art as witty a marmualade- 
eater, as ever | conver with. Now,as I am a lord, I love 
her better and better; I'll home and poetiſe upon her 
good parts preſently. Peter, here's a preparative to my far- 
ther applications; and Peter, be circumſpect in giving 
me diligent notice, what ſuitors ſeem to be pecping. 

Peter. I'll warrant you, my lord, ſhe's your own; 
for I'll give out to all that come near her, that ſhe 1s 
betrothed to you; and if the worſt come to the wort, 


Il ſwear it. 


Meal. Why, godamerey; ; and if ever I do gain my 
requeſt, 
Thou ſhalt in braver clothes be ſhortly dreſt. [Exant 
Enter old lord Wealthy, ſolus. 
Have the fates then confpir'd, and quite dare 
My drooping years of all the bleſt content - 
That age partakes of, by the ſweet aſpect 


Of their well-nurtur' a iſſue; whoſe obedience, 11% 
__ Diſcreet 
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Diſcreet and duteous haviour, only lengthens 


The thread of age; when on the contrary, 
By rude demeanour and their headſtrong wills, 


f That thread's ſoon ravel'd out. O why, Maria, 
00, Couldſt thou abandon me now at this time, 
7 When my gray head's declining to the grave? 
Could any maſculine flatterer on earth 
the 80 far bewitch thee, to forget thyſelf, 
his As now to leave me? Did nature ſolely give thee me, 
the As my chief ineſtimable treaſure, - 
er's Whereby my age might paſs in quiet to reſt ;- . 
if And art thou prov'd to be the only curſe, _ 
dJ Which heav'n could throw upon mortality ? 
PII Yet I'll not curſe thee, though I fear the fates 
Will on thy head inflict ſome puniſhment, 
but Which I will daily pray hey may with-hold, 
no Although thy diſobediency deſerves 
our Extreameſt rigour, yet I wiſh to thee 


Content in love, full of tranquillity. [ Enter young Wealthy, 
But ſee where ſtands my ſhame, whoſe indiſcretion 
Poth ſeem to bury all the living honours 


eb. Of all our anceſtors; but tis the fates decree, 

le- That men might know their weak mortality. 

we Meal. Sir, I cannot find my ſiſter, | 

her Father. I know thou canſt not, twere too rare to ſee 

ar- WF Wiſdom found out by ignorance. | 

ng Meal. How, father; is it not poſſible that wiſdom 
ſhould be found out by ignorance? I pray then, how do 

n; many magnificoes come by it? | 

1 Father. They buy it, ſon, as you had need to do. 

lh, Yet wealth without that, may live more content, 


. Than wit's enjoyers can, debarr'd of wealth. 
ay All pray for wealth, but I ne'er heard yet, 
Of any but one, that e' er pray'd for wit. 

at He's counted wiſe enough in theſe-vain times, 
| That hath but means enough to wear gay clothes, 
And be an outfide of humanity. What matters it a pin, 
How indiſcreet ſoe'er a natural be, CFE 
50 that his wealth be great? that's it doth cauſe _ 
Wiſdom in theſe days to give fools applauſe. 
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And when gay folly ſpeaks, how vain ſoe” i, 477000 

+ Wiſdom muſt filent fit, and ſpeech forbear. 


Weal. Then wiſdom muſt fit as mute as lenz 
among many courtiers. But, father, 1 partly pet tha 
Carracus hath got my fiſter. _ | 

Fath. With child, I fear, e're this. 

Weal. By'r lady, and that may be true. But, whether 
he has or no, it's all one: if you Pleaſe, I'll take her 


from under his t ſpite on s teeth, and ask him no 
leave. 


Fath. That were too headſtrong, ſon ; we'll rade 
leave them to the will of heaven, 


To fall or proſper; and tho' young Carracus | 


Be but a gentleman of ſmall revenues, | 

Yet he deſerves my daughter for his virtues : - 
And, had I thought ſhe could not be withdrawn 
From th affecting of him, I had, e'er this, 
Made them both happy by my free conſent; 1 
Which now I wiſh 1 had granted, and till pray, 
If any have her, it may be Carracus. 

Neal. Troth and I wiſh ſo too; for, in my mind, 
he's a gentleman of a god houſe, and ſpeaks tru 
Latin. 

- Fath. To-morrow, ſon, you ſhall ride to his houſe, 
And there inquire of your ſiſter's being. 

But, as you tender me and your own good, 
Uſe no rough language ſavouring of diſtaſte, 
Or any uncivil terms. 

Meal. Why, do you take me for a midwife ? 

- Fath. But tell young Carfacus theſe words from me, 
That if he hath, with ſafeguard of her honour, 
Eſpous'd my daughter, that I then forgive 

His raſh offence, and will accept of him 

In all the fatherly love I owe a child. 

Meal. J am ſure my fiſter will be glad to hear it, and 
I cannot blame her ; for ſhe'll then enjoy that with quiet- 
neſs, which many a wench, in theſe days, does ſcratch 
for. 


Faith. Come, ſon, I'll write to Carracus, that my on 
| | | | x; 


— 
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hand may witneſs, how much I ſtand affected to his 

worth. [Exeunt . 

Enter Hadait, in bis gay el, makids him ready, and 
with him Lightfoot. 

Had. By this light, cuz, this ſuit does rarely! ' the tay- 
'or that made it may hap to be ſaved, an't be but for his 
good works: I think I ſhall be proud of 'em, and io I 
was never yet of any clothes. 

Light. How! not of your clothes ! why, then, you 
were never proud of any thing, for therein chiefly con- 
fiſteth pride; for you never ſaw pride pictured, but in 
gay attire. N 

Had. True; but, in my opinion, pride might as well 
be portraied in any other ſhape, as to ſeem to be an 
a fector of gallantry, being the cauſes thereof are ſo 
ſeveral and diverſe. As ſome are proud of their ſtrength, 
altho* that b coft them tue loſs of a limb or two, by 
over-daring : likewiſe ſome are proud of their humour, 
altho', in that humour, they be often knock'd for being 
ſo : ſome are proud of their drink, altho* that liquid 
operation cauſe them to wear a night⸗ cap three weeks 
after: ſome are proud of their good parts, altho” they 
never put them to better uſes than the enjoying of a 
common ſtrumpet's company, and are only made proud 
by the fayour of a waiting-woman : others are proud— 

Light. Nay, I pr'ythee cuz, enough of pride; but 
when do you intend to go yonder to Covetouſneſs the 
uſurer, that we may ſee how near your plot will take, 
for the releaſing of your mortgaged lands ? 

Had. Why now, preſently ; and, if I do not accom- 
plih my projects to a wiſh'd end, I wiſh my fortunes 
may be like fome ſcraping tradeſman, that never em- 
braceth true pleaſure till he be threeſcore and ten. 

Light. But ſay, Hog's daughter, on whom all your 
hopes depend, by this be betroth'd to ſome other. 

Had. Why, ſay ſhe were; nay more, married to an- 
other, I would be ne'er the farther from effecting of 
my intents. No, cuz, I partly know her inward diſpo- 
ſition; and, did 1 but only know her to 1 womankind, 


I think it were ſufficient. 
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had, chaſtity. Man, tis not here as tis with you in the 
good-will; no, the city is a place of more traffick, 


: When wilt thou ceaſe thy all- afflicting wrath, 
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Light. Sufficient, for what ? | 
Had. Why to obtain a grant of the beft thing by 


country, not to be had without father's and mother“ 


where each one learns, by example of their elders, 

> make the moſt of their own, either for profit or plez- 
ure. 

Light. *Tis but your miſbelieving thoughts FAR you 

ſurmiſe ſo: if women were ſo kind, how haps you had 

not, by their favours, * yourſelf out of the claws of 
poverty ? 

Had. O but cuz, can a ſhip. ſail without water? 
Had I had but ſuch a ſuit as this, to ſet myſelf afloat, 1 
would not have fear'd finking. But, come, no more « 
need; now to the uſurer : 

And, tho all hopes do fail, a man can want no heit 
80 long as ſweet deſire reigns in women. _- 
Light. But then, yourſelf muſt able be in giving. 
_ 
Enter Albert, ſolus. 
1 thou horror unto wicked men, 


And ſet my ſoul free from the labyrinth 
Of thy tormenting terror? O, but it fits not 
Should I deſire redreſs, or wiſh for comfort, 

That have committed an act ſo inhuman, 

Able to fill ſhame's ſpacious chronicle ? 

Who, but a damn'd one, could have done like me? 
Robb'd my dear friend, in a ſhort moment's time, 
Of his love's high- priz d gemm of chaſtity: 

That which ſo many years bimſelf hath Raid: for. / 
How often hath he, as he lay in bed, | 
Sweetly diſcours'd to me of, his Maria ? 

And with what pleaſing paſſions did he ſuffer 
Love's gentle war- ſiege? then he would relate 
How he firſt came unto her fair eyes view; 

How long it was e' er ſhe could brook affection; 
And then how conſtant ſhe did {till abide. 

J then, at this, would joy, as if my breaſt 
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Had ſympathiz'd in equal happineſs 
With my true friend: but now, when joy ſhould be, 
Who, but a damn'd one, would have done like me? 
He hath been married now, at leaſt, a month ; -- ©; 
In all which time I have not once beheld him. his 15 
his houſe; 
I'll call to know his health, but will not ſos Tg 4. 
My looks would then betray me; for, ſhould he aſk. 
My cauſe of ſeeming ſadneſs, or the like, © 
I 8 not but reveal, and ſo pour on Lin 
Worſe unto ill, which breeds confuſion. £66 _—_ 
Enter Serving-man, | 
Serv. To what intent d'ye knock, fir ? 1 
416, Becauſe T would be heard, fir; is the maſter of 
this houſe within ? 
Ser. Yes, marry is he, Er: would you 5615 with 
him? 
Ab. My buſineſs is not ſo troubleſome: 
Is he in health, with his late eſpouſed wife? 
Serv. Both are exceeding well, fir. 
Aab. I'm truly glad on't: farewel, good friend. 
Ser. J pray you, let's crave your name, fir; I ny 
elie have anger. 
As. You may ſay, one Albert, riding by this way, 
only inquir'd their health. 
Serv. I will acquaint fo much. [Exit Serv. 
Alb. How like a poiſonous doctor have I come, 
To inquire their welfare, knowing that myſelf 
Have given the potion of their ne'er recovery ; 
For which I will afli& myſelf with torture cver. 
And, fince the earth yields not a remedy ß 
Able to ſalve the ſores my luſt hath made, 
Ill now take farewel of ſociety, 
And th* abode of men, to entertain a life 
Fitting my fellowſhip, in deſert woods, 
Where beaſts like me conſort ; there may I vs, 
Far off from wronging virtuous Carracus. 
There's no Maria, that ſhall ſatisfy 
My hateful Juſt : the trees ſhall ſhelter | 


This wretched trunk of mine, upon whoſe barks 1 
I 6 I with 
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I will engrave the ſtory of . i ITT ub 
And there this ſhort breath of mortality 7.2: 4] 
I'Il finiſh up in that repentant ſtate, -— 1 8 
Where not th' allurements of earth's vanities 
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Where on each tree, and ſpringing Plant 1 il carve / 
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No friend to ruin; I ſhall then be free AU 


From praQtifing the art of treachery-: | 
Thither then, ſteps, where ſuch content abides,. 


Where penitency not difturb'd may grieve, 


This heavy motto of my miſery, - 

N ho but a damn'd one could hawe done like me 2 
Carracus, farewel, if e' er thou ſeeſt me more, 

Shalt find 1 me curing of a ſoul-ſick 925 NEE [Ext 


Actus Tertius. 


E. nter Carracus, driving his man before bim. 


. HY, thou baſe villain! was my deareſ 
friend here, and-could?ſt not make him ftay? 
Serv. Sfoot, fir, I could not force him againſt lus } 
will, an' he had been a woman. | 5 
Car. Hence, thou untutor'd ſlave ! [Exit gerd. 
But ans thou, Albert, come ſo. near my door, and 
not vouchſafe the comfort of thy preſence ? 
Hath my good fortune caus'd thee to repine ? 
And, ſeeing. my ftate ſo full replete with good, 
Canſt thou withdraw thy love, to leſſen it? 
What could ſo move thee ? was't becauſe I married? 
Did'ſt thou imagine I infring'd my faith, 
For that a woman did participate 
In equal ſhare with thee ? cannot my friendſhip. 
Be firm to thee, becauſe tis dear to her? | 
Yet no more dear to her than firm to thee.. 
Believe me, Albert, thou do'ſt little think 
How much thy abſence gives cauſe of diſcontent, 


but 
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But I'll impute it only to neglect: Anne II, 

It is neglect, indeed, when. friends nasa e Tet 

The fight of friends, and ſay 'tis ee e d is 

Only aik how they do, and ſo farewel 5 

Shewing an outward Kind of ſeeming duty, 71 

Which in the rules of manhood is obſerv'd, 7 

And think full well they have perform'd their taſk,.. 

When of their friend's health they do only aſk; 

Not caring how they are, ox how diſtreſt, P 

It is enough they have their loves expreſt 1 ta 

In bare inquiry; and, in theſe times too, gy 

Friendſhip's fo cold, that few ſo much will do. l 

And am not I beholden then to Albert? | 

He, after knowledge of our being well, 

Said he was truly glad on't: O rare a ! 

If he be unkind, how many more may mend ? 

But whither am I carried by unkindneſs? , _ 

Why ſhoald not I as well ſet light by friendſhip, 

Since ] have ſeen a man, whom I late thought 

Had been. compos'd of nothing but of faith, 

Prove ſo N of his friend's content? 
Fnuter Maria. 

Mar. Come, Carracus, I have ſought you all about: - 
Your ſervant told me you were much diſquieted. 
Pr'ythee, love, be not ſo ; come, walk in; 

Ill charm thee with my Jute from forth diſturbance. 

Car. I am not angry, ſweet ; tho”, if I were, 
Thy bright aſpe& would ſoon allay my rage. 

But, my Maria, it doth ſomething move me, 
That our friend Albert ſo forgets himſelf. 

Mar. 1 may be, tis nothing elſe; and there's s no 

oubt 


Fell ſoon remember his accuſtom'd friendſhip. 


He thinks, as yet, peradventure, that his preſencs 
Will but offend, for that our marie e 2 
Ar © but ſo newly paſt, 
| Co I will ſurmiſe ſo too, and only think 
Ne Fr. buſineſs hinders Albert's preſence. 
it what ring's that, Maria, on your finger? 


Mar. 
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A jene of far greater worth on Ye: 7 TOO 11 


I partly know it: where was' t you found it? 


—— 
— Wo. — wy. 


Why ſtand you ſo amaz'd, ſir? I hope that kindneſs, 
Which then you reap'd, doth not 1 


miſtreſs! ſhe has breath yet; ſhe's but in a trance 


1 


206 The Hog bath loſs his Pearl. 


Mar. Tis one you loſt, love, when I did beſtow 


Car. At what time, faireſt ? 

Mar. As if you knew not; + Ay dye make? o 
ſtrange? 

Car. You are diſpos'd to riddle ; pray lers ſee't, 


Mar. Why in my chamber, that moſt Bit 
night | 8 

When = enrich'd your love by my cſtape. 

Car. How ! in your chamber? 

Mar. Sure, Carracus, I will be angry with you, 
FH you ſeem ſo forgetful. I took it up 
Then when you left my lodge, and went away, 
Glad of your conqueſt, for to feek your friend. 


So in your thoughts, as that you think me light. 
Car. O think thyſelf, Maria, what thou art! 
This is the ring of Albert, treacherous man! 
He that enjoy d thy virgin chaſtity. 
J never did aſcend into thy chamber, 
But all that cold night, thro' the frozen field, 
Went ſeeking of that wretch, who ne'er ſought me; 
But found what his luſt ſought for, deareſt thee. 
Mar. J have heard enough, my Carracus, to bereaye 
me of this little breath. [She ferubum.. 
Car. All breath be firſt extinguiſh'd ee cher, 
ho! 
Enter Nurſe and Serwants. 
O A ! ſce here, Maria ſays ſhe'll die. 
Nurſe. Marry, God forbid ! oh miſtreſs, miſtrels 


good fir, take comfort, ſhe'll recover by-and-by. 
Car. No, no, ſhe'll die, nurſe, for ſhe ſaid ſhe would; 
an' ſhe had not ſaid ſo, *thad been another matter; but 
you know, nurſe, ſhe ne'er told a lie : I will believe her, 
for ſhe ſpeaks all truth. 
Nurſe. His memory begins to fail him. Come, let's 
bear 8 Et bd J 

5 


Thi 
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This heavy ſpectacle from forth his preſence ; _ 

The heavens will lend a hand, I Ou of comfort. 5 

Exeunt. 
. Carracus manet. 

Car. See how they ſteal away my fair Maris 


| But 1 will follow after her, as far 


As Orpheus did to gain his ſoul's delight; 
And Pluto's ſelf ſhall know, altho' 1 am not 
Skilful in muſick, yet I can be mad, 

And force my love“ s enjoyment, in defpight © 
Of hell's black fury. But ſtay, ſtay Carracus, 


Where is thy knowledge, and that rational ſenſe, : 


Which heaven's great architect endued thee with? 
All ſunk beneath the weight of lumpiſh nature ? 
Are our diviner parts no noblier free, 
Than to be tortur'd by the weak aſſailments 
Of earth-ſprung griefs ? Why is man, then, accounted 
The head commander of this univerſe, 
Next the creator, when a little ſtorm | 
Of nature's fury ſtrait o'erwhelms his judgment ? 
But mine's no little ſtorm, *tis a tempeſt 
So full of raging ſelf-conſuming woe, 
That nought but ruin follows expectation. 
Oh, my Maria, what unheard of fin 
Have any of thine anceſtors enacted, | 
That all their ſhame ſhould be pour'd thus on thee? ? 
Or what inceſtuous ſpirit, cruel Albert, 
Left hell's vaſt womb to. enter thee, 
And do a miſchief of ſuch treachery ? 
Enter Nurſe, weeping, 
Oh nurſe, how 1s't with Maria ? 
If &er thy tongue did utter pleaſing words, 
Let it now do ſo, or hereafter e'er be dumb. i in ſorrow. 
Nurſe. Good fir, take comfort; I am forced to ſpeak 
What will not pleaſe : your chaſte wife, fir, is dead. 
Car, Tis dead, 9 how did you know twas ſo, 


— 


nurſe? 

Nurſe. What, ür! I 

Car, 'That my heart was dead : ſure thon haſt ſerv'd 
Dame nature's ſelf, and. know'ſ the inward ſecrets _ 
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I'll dive into the breaſt of hateful Albert, 


What need I care for being a rithmetician? 


. 
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Of all our hidden powers: I'll love thee fort; . 
And, if thou wil't teach me that ee ſkill, | 
Shalt ſee what wonders Carracus will do: | 


And ſee how his black ſoul is round 1 
By fearful fiends. Oh, I would do ſtrange things F 
I'd know to whoſe cauſe lawyers will ineline, 
When they had fees on both ſides; view the thoughts 
Of forlorn widows, when their. knights have left them; 
Search thro' the guts of greatneſs, and behold - 
What ſeveral ſin beſt pleas'd them: thence. I'd. ms 
Into the bowels of ſome pocky fir, 
And tell to letchers all the pains he felt, 
That they thereby might warned be from luft. 
Troth, *twill be rare! FI ſtudy it preſently. 

Nurſe. Alas! he's diſtracted ! what a fin 
Am I partaker of, by telling him | 
So curſt an untruth ? But twas my miſtreſs' will, 
Who is recover'd ; tho” her griefs never 
Can be recover'd. She hath vow'd,. with tears, 
Her own perpetual baniſhment ;. therefore to him 
Death were not more diſpleaſing, than if I 
Had told her laſting abſence. N 

Car. I find my brain's too ſhallow far for ſtudy. 


Let citizens ſons ſtand, an' they will, for cyphers: 
Why ſhould I teach them, and go beat my brains 
To inſtruct unapt and unconceiving dolts; 
And, when all's done, my art, that ſhould be fam d, 
Will by groſs imitation be but ſham' d. 
Your judgment, madam. 

Nurſe. Good ſir, walk in; we'll. ſend for learn 
men. that can allay your-frenzy. 
Car. But can Maria fo forget herſelf, 
As to debar us thus of her attendance? - 

Nurſe. She's within, fir, pray you, will you walk u 
her ? 

Car. Oh, is ſhe ſo ! come then let's ſofty. ſteal 
Into her chamber, if ſhe be aſleep 


I'll laugh ſhalt ſee enough, and thou ſhalt weep. 90 0% 
1 


arned 


kt 


0 ity; 


Lofily, 1965 bebg sua ey. make oF [Feld 


Enter Maria in a 1 '; per, 501 
Mar. Ceaſe now thy ſteps, Maria, and look back 


Upon that place, where diſtreſsd- Carracuns 


Hath his ſad being; from whoſe virtuous dal 
ghame hath conſtrain'd me fly, ner to return. 
I will go ſeek ſome unfrequented pat, 
Either in deſert woods or wilderneſs, 


There to bewail my innocent miſhaps, 


Which heaven hath juſtly pour'd down'on me, | 
In puniſhing my difobediency. n ho 
Enter young wen W. orthy. 

Ob, ſee my brother ! | my Maris. 
Wealth 'y. Ho, you! three foot and a half ! why page, 

I fay ! *sfoot he is vaniſf'd as ſaddenly as a dumb 

new. If a lord had loſt his way now, ſo he had been 

ſerr'd. But let me ſee, as I take it, this is the houſe 

of Carracus ; a very fair building, but it looks as if 

were dead, I can ſee no breath come out of the chim- 

44 But I ſhall know the ftate on't by and by, by 


| the looks of ſome ſerving-man. 1 2780 with 


dere 
Enter Serwant. | 
Srv, Good fir, you have your arms at liderty, wilt 
peaſe you to withdraw your action of battery. 
Wealthy. Yes, indeed, now you have made 2 885 ap- 
pearance. Is thy living- -giver within, fir? | 
Serv. You mean my maſter, fir. Tel 


| Wealthy. You have hit it, fir, prais'd be your ve 


ſtanding. I am to have conference with him, would 
you admit my preſence. 

Serv. Indeed, fir, he is at this time not in health, 
and may not be diſturb d. 

Wealthy. Sir, if he were in the pangs of child- bed, | 
I'd ſpeak with him. 

Enter Carracus. 

Car. Upon what cauſe, gay man? | 

Wealthy, *Sfoot, I think he be diſturb'd indeed, ke 
peaks more commanding than a conſtable at midnight. 
du, my lord and father, by me a lord, hath ſent theſe 
nes inclos'd, which ſhew his whole intent, | Hs 


T 
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Car. Let me peruſe them; if they do portend -' 
'To the State's good, your anſwer ſhall be ſudden, | 
Your entertainment friendly; but if otherwiſe, 
Our meaneſt ſubject ſhall divide thy greatneſs, 
You'd beſt look to't, embaſſador. 
Wealthy. Is your maſter ſtateſman, friend? 
Serw. Alas, no, fir; he underſtands not = be 
ſpeaks. 
Wealthy. Ay, but when my father dies, I am to be 
called in for one myſelf, and I hope to bear the place 
1 as my ſucceſſors have done before me. 
Car. Emhaſſador, I find your maſter's will 
Treats to the good of ſomewhat, what it is 
You have your anſwer, and may now depart. 
Wealthy. ] will relate as much, fir, fare ye well, 
Car. Bur ſtay, 1 had forgotten quite our ef af. 
airs: 
Your maſter farther writes ſome three lines lower, 
Of one Maria that is wife to me, 

That ſhe and I ſhould travel now with you: 
Unto his preſence, | | 
Wealthy. Why now I underſtand you, fir that Me 
ria is my ſiſter, by whoſe non you are created 

brother to me, a lord. 
Car. But, brother lord, we cannot go * journey.- 
Wealthy. Alas, no fir, we mean to ride it; ; "_ liter 
ſhall ride upon my nag, 
Car. Come then, wel in, and "FOR to woe you 


| faſter. 
I have not ſeen her, fir, at leaſt theſe three days, 
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uy ; They keep ker in a chamber, and tell me 

9 She's faſt aſleep ſtill: you and I'll go ſe. 

Wl Wealthy, Content, fir. b 
Serv. Mad- men and fools agree. Ne ( 
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Enter Haddit and Rebecca. 
Rebec. When you have got this prize, you mean 


loſe me. 
Had. Nay, pr 'ythee do not think ſo, if 1 Fe not 


marry thee this inſtant night, may 1 never enjoy 
A minute after ; by heaven ! relpork not ** pelf, Ao 
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much, but only bar I may have where with to maintain 


thee. 
Rebec. O, but tor ob. my father tho? he be bad, the 
world will think ill of me. 

Had. Think ill of thee ! can the world pity him, 


that ne'er pity d any ? befides, ſince there is no end of 


| his goods, nor beginning of his goodneſs, had not we 


as good ſhare his droſs in his life-time, as let entweder 
and lawyers devour it at his death ? 

Rebec. You have prevail'd ; at what hour is't you 
intend to have entrance into by chamber? 

Had. Why, juſt at mid-night ; for then our appari- 
tion will ſeem moſt fearfyl. You'll make a way that 
we may aſcend up like ſpirits? 

Rebec, I will ; but how many have you made inftru- 
ments herein ? 

Had. Faith none, but my couſin Lightfoot and a 

layer. 
; Rebec, But may you truſt the player ? 

Had. Oh, exceeding well; we'll give him a ſpeech 
he underſtands not. But naw I think on 't, what's to be 
done with your father's man, Peter? 

Rebec. Why the leaſt quantity of drink mall lay him 
dead aſleep. But hark, I hear my father coming, ſoon 
in the evening I'll convey you in. 

Had. Till when, let this outward ceremony be a true 
pledge of our inward affections. [ Exit Rebecca, 
So, this goes better forward than the plantation in Virgi- 
nia: but ſee, here comes half the Weſt-Indies, whoſe 
nich mines this night I mean to be ranſacking. 

Enter Hog, Lightfoot, and Peter, 

Hig. Then you'll ſeal for this ſmall lordſhip you ſay ? 
to-morrow your money ſhall be rightly told up for you 
to a 

Licks I pray let it, and that your man may ſet con- 
tents upon every bag. 

Had. Indeed by that we may know what we fteal 
without labour, 4 the telling on't over. How now, 
gentlemen, are ye agreed upon the price of this earth 


aud cla lay? br 
Hog. 
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friend here makes me pay ſweetly for't ; but let it 80,1 


Rog. Peter!“ 


I; Peter, ſome beer here for theſe worſhipful gentls 
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212 The Hog hath Igſt his Pearl. 
Hog. Yes faith, mr, Haddit, the gentleman ygy 


hope to inherit heaven, if it be but for doing gentlemen 
pleaſure. 8 17587 


Peter. Anon, ſir. 48 5 

Hog. I wonder how Haddit came by that gay ſuit af 
cloaths, all his means were conſum'd long fince, 

Peter. Why, ſir, being undone himſelf, he lives by 
the undoing, or (by lady) it may be by the doing df 
others; or peradventure both; a decay'd gallant may 
live by any thing, if he keep one thing ſafe. 

Hog. Gentlemen, I'll to the ſcrivener's to cauſe thef 
writings to be drawn. 1 

Light. Pray do, fir, we'll now leave you till the 
morning. 


Hog. Nay, you ſhall ſtay dinner, I'll return preſent: 


men. | [Exit Hog and Pein, 
Had. We ſhall be bold no doubt, and that, old penn. 
father, you'll confeſs by to-morrow morning. 
Light. Then. his. daughter is certainly thine, and col. 
deſcends to all thy wiſhes? _ a6 Des 
Had. And yet you would not once believe it; as if 
female's favour could not be obtain'd by any, but le 
that wears the cap of maintenance. 5 
When tis nothing but acquaintance, and a bold ſpiri, 
That may the chiefeſt prize mongſt all of them inheri, 
Tight, Well, thou haſt got one deſerves the bringiq 
home with trumpets, and falls to thee as miraculouſly s 
the 1000 J. did to the Tailor. Thank your good for 
tune. But muſt Hog's man be made drunk? ? 
Had. By all means; and thus it ſhall be effecdel 5 
when he comes in with beer, do you upon ſome {light 
occaſion fall out with him, and if you give him à W 
or two, it will give him cauſe to know you are tit 
more angry; then will I ſlip in and take up the matte! 
— ſtriying to make you two friends, we II make n 
runk. N 1 


Ligh 


If 


The Hog hath 2 his Pravt. 213 


Le It's done in, conceit already---ſee where ho 
comes. | 
Euer Peter. | 

Petor. wilt pleaſe you to taſte a cup of September. 
beer, gentlemen ? 

Lizht. Pray begin, we'll pledge you, fir, | 

Peter. It's out, fir, | 15 

Light. Then my hand is in, fir. [ Light. ffs bom.” 

light. Why goodman Hobby-horſe, 15 we out of 
on gentility offer d you to begin, muſt you out of your 
raſcality needs take it? 

Had, Why, how now, firs, what's the matter? 

Peter. The gentleman here falls out with me, upon 
nothing in the world but mere courteſy. d 

Had. oy this light, but he ſhall not; why, couſin 
Lightfoot ! | 

Peter. Is his name Lightfoot ? a plague on him, he 
has a heavy hand. 
Enter young lord Wealthy, . 
Mraltiy. Peace be here; for I came late 8 
from a madman. 

Had. My young lord, God fave you. | 
Wealthy. Abd you alſo : I could ſpeak it in Latin 
but the phraſe is common. | 
Had. True, my lord, and what's common, ought 
at much to be dealt withall; but I muſt defire your 
lielp, my lord, to end a controverſy here, between this 
gentleman my friend, and honeft Peter, who I dare be 
worn is as ignorant as your lordſhip, 
Wealthy. That I will ; but my maſters, thay — 
1 fay unto you, if ſo be this quarrel may be taken up 
eaceably, without the endangering of my own perſon, 
Fell and good, otherwiſe I will not meddle therewith, 

or I have been vex'd late enough already. 

Had. Why then my lord, if it pleaſe you, let me, 

me eing your inferior, decree the cauſe between dan 
el. I do give leave, or permit. 

Had, Then thus I will propound a reaſonable mo- 

on; how many cuffs, Peter, did this gentleman out of 

s fury make thee partaker of? 


| F5 
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Peter. Three at the n 1581. 1 

Had. All which were beſtow'd upon you for " gin 
ning firſt, Peter. n eee 

Peter. Ves, indeed, ſir. e eee e 

Had. Why then hear the ſentence of your r t 
You ſhall both down into maſter Hog's cellar, Peter; 
and whereas you began firſt to him, ſo ſhall he there to 
you; and as he gave you three cuffs, ſo. ſhall you reton 
off, in defiance of him, three black jacks, which if he 
deny to pledge, then the glory is thine, and he account. 
ed by the wiſe diſcretion of my lord here a flincher,” 

Omnes. A very reaſonable motion. | 

Wealthy. Why ſo, this is better than being among 
mad-men yet. 

Had. Were you ſo lately with any, my lord ? 

Wealthy. Ves faith; I'll tell you all in the cellar, hoy 
I was taken for an embaſſador ; and being no ſoote 
in the houſe, but the mad-man carries me up into the 
garret for a ſpy, and very roundly bad me untruſs ; and 
had not a courteous ſerving-man convey'd me aw 
whilſt he went to fetch whips, I think in my conſcience, 
not reſpecting my honour, he would have breech'd 
me. 

Had. By lady, and *twas to be fear'd ; but come, nf 
lord, we'll hear the reſt in the cellar. 

And honeſt Peter, thou that haſt been griev'd, _ 

My lord and I will ſee thee well reliev'd. '[ Exant 
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Actus Quartus. 1 


Enter Alberti in r the woods, 
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| If it had been embraced but before . 
My burthenous conſcience was ſo fraught with fin! 

But now my griefs o'erſway that happineſs, 
O, that ſome letcher, or accurs'd betrayer 


H O W full of ſweet content had this life b been F 
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Of facred friendſhip, might but here arrive, 

And read the lines repentant on each tre, 
That I have carv' d t expreſs my miſery ! | 

My admonitions now would ſure convert 

The ſinfull'ſt creature; I could tell them now, 


M How idly vain thoſe humans ſpend their lives, 

1 That daily grieve, not for offences paſt, 

on But to enjoy ſome wanton's company N 

he "Which when obtain'd, what is it, but a blot, _ 

in Which their whole life's repentance ſcarce can clear? 
( could now tell to friend-betraying man, | 
nos black a fin is hateful treachery, | 

ng How heavy on their wretched ſouls "twill ſit, 


When fearful death doth plant his fiege but near them, 
How heavy and affrightful will their end | 
Seem to approach them, as if then they knew 
The full beginning of their endleſs woe | 
Were then appointed ; which aſtoniſhment, 
O bleſt repentance, keep me Albert from ! 
And ſuffer not deſpair to overwhelm, _ 
And make a ſhipwrack of my heavy ſoul. 
Enter Maria like a page. 
Who's here, a page? what black diſaſtrous fate 
Can be ſo cruel to his pleafing youth? 
Maria. So, now Maria, here thou muſt forego 
What nature lent thee to repay to death ; 
_ I thank thee, I have found thee kindeſt, 
ou ſet'ſt a period to my miſery. 
Als. It is Maria, that fair. innocent, 
hom my abhorr'd luſt hath brought to this; 
Il go for ſuſtenance: and, O ye powers! 
It eyer true repentance won acceptance, 
O ſhew it Albert now, and let him ſave 
's wronged beauty from untimely grave. [ Exit Albert, 
Maria. Sure ſomething ſpake, or elſe my Wanne ſenſe 
lath loſt the uſe of its due property; , 
hich is more likely, than that in this place, 
[he voice of human creature ſhould be heard. 
This f is far diſtant from the paths of men; 3 
0.ing reaches here but wild and ravening els, x 
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2 16 The Hg hath ls 5 his Peart, 


With airy mbnſters, "whoſe Thadowitis lh do ken 
To caſt a vail of death in wicked livers 3 | 
Which I live dreadlels of, and every dur 
Strive to meet death, who fill unkind AI me: * 
But that now gentle famine doth begin | 
For to give end to my calamities. | 
See, here is carv'd upon this tree's ſmooth bark, 
Lines knit in verſe, 'a chance far unexpected; 
Aſſiſt me breath a little, to unfold what they include, 

The awwriting. | 
I that have writ theſe lines, am one, whoſe fin 
Is more than grievous ; for know, that I have been 
A breaker of my faith, with one whoſe breaſt 
Was all compos'a of truth : but I digreſi'd, © 
And fied th* embrace of his dear friendibip's oy 

Claſping to falſehood,” did a villain prove;  — 

As thus ſhall be expreſs'd : my worthy friend 
Low'd a fair beauty, who did condeſcend 
In deareſt affeion to his virtuous will; 
He then a night appointed to fulfill 
Hymen's bleſs'd rites, and to convey away 
His love's fair perſon, to which peerleſs prey 
J avas acquainted made, and when the hour 
Of her eſcape drew on, then tuft did pour 
Inraged appetite thro" all my weins, 
And baſe dcfires in me let looſe the reins 
To my licentious will ; and that black night, 
When my friend ſhould Bade had his chaſte delighty 
1 feign'd his preſence, and by her, thought him, 
Robb'd that fair virgin of her Bosau gemm : 
For which moſt heinous crime, upon each tree 
1 avrite this ſtory, that men's eyes may ſee, 
None but a danm'd one would have done like me. 
Is Albert then become ſo penitent, 

As in theſe deſerts to deplore his facts, 55 

Which his unfeign'd repentance ſeems to clear 
How good man is, when he laments his ill! 

Who would not pardon now that man's miſdeeds, 
Whoſe griefs bewail them thus? could I now live, 
1 would remit thy fault with Catracus : 
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But death no longer will afford reprieve” 
Of my abundant woes : wrong d Carracus, farewel; 
Lire, and forgive thy wrongs, for the repentance 
Of him that cauſed them ſo deſerves from thee; 
And ſince my eyes do witneſs Albert's grief, 
I pardon Albert, in my wrongs the chief. 
5 Enter Albert like a bermit. 
Aub. How ! pardon me] O ſound angelical! 
But ſee, ſhe faints. O heavens, now ſhew your power, 
That theſe diſtilled waters made in grief, | 
May add ſome comfort to affliftion : 
Look up, fair youth, and ſee a remedy. 
Maria. O who diſturbs me? I was hand in hand, 
Walking with death unto the houſe of reſt, | 
416, Let death walk by himſelf ; if he want com- 
Vere ws thouſands, boy, whoſe aged years 
Have taken a ſurfeit of earth's vanities z 
They will go with him, when he pleaſe to call, 
Do drink, my boy, thy pleaſing tender youth 
Cannot deſerve to die; no, it is for us, | 
Whoſe years are laden by our often fins, 
dinging the laſt part of our bleſt repentance, 
Are fit for death; and none but ſuch as we, 
Death ought to claim; for when he ſnatcheth youth, 
It ſhews him but a tyrant ; but when age, 
Then is he juſt, and not compos'd of rage, 
How fares my lad ? 
Maria, Like one embracing death with all his parts, 
Reaching at life but with one little finger ; | 
His mind ſo firmly knit unto the firſt, 
That unto him the latter ſeems to be | 
What may be pointed at, but not poſleſs'd, 
Alb. O, but thou ſhalt poſſeſs it. 
lf thou didſt fear thy death but as I do, 
Thou wouldſt take pity, tho' not of thyſelf, 
Vet of my aged years. Truſt me, my boy, 
Thov'ſt ſtruck ſuch deep compaſſion in my breaſt, 
That all the moiſture which prolongs my life, 
Will from my eyes guſh forth, if now thou leav'ſt me. 
Vol. III. = K 5 Maria. 
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Maria. But can we live here in this deſert wood ? 


If not, I'll die, for other places ſeem 


Like tortures to my griefs. May I live here? 


Alb. Ay, thou ſhalt live with me, and I will tell tee 


Such ſtrange occurrents of my fore- paſt life, 
That all thy young - ſprung griefs ſhall ſeem but be 


To the great fire of my calamities. 
Maria. Then I'll live only with you for to hear 


If any human woes can be like mine. 


Yet ſince my being in this darkſome deſert, 


I have read on trees moſt lamentable * 240.48 


Ab. Tis true indeed, there's one within theſe woods: 
Whoſe name is Albert; a man ſo full of ſorrow, 


'That on each tree he paſſeth by he carves 

Such doleful lines for his raſh follies paſt, 

That whoſo reads them, and not drown'd in tears, 

Muſt have a heart fram'd forth of adamant. _ 
Maria. And can you help me to the ſight of him! S 


Alb. Ay, when thou wilt, he'll often come to pr 


And at my cave fit a whole winter's night, _ 
Recounting of his ſtories, I tell thee, boy, 

Had he offended more than did that man, 

Who ftole the fre from heaven, his contrition 
Would appeaſe all the gods, and quite revert 
'Their wrath to mercy. But come, my pretty. boy, 
We'll to my cave, and after ſome repoſe, 


Relate the ſequel of each other's woes. U Exeus. 


Enter Carracus. 


Car. What a way have 1 come, yet I know not 


whither. 
The air's ſo cold this winter ſeaſon, 
I'm ſure a fool. Would any but an aſs 
Leave a warm matted chamber and a bed, 
To run thus in the cold ? and which is more, 
To ſeek a woman, a ſlight thing called woman! ? 


Creatures, which curious nature fram'd, as 1 ſuppoſe, | 


For rent-receivers to her treaſury. | 
And why I think fo now, I'II give you inſtance; 
Moſt men do know that nature's ſelf hath made t them. 


7 


Moſt . members; then if ſo, 1 by 
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By often trading in the common- wealth | 
10 needs muſt be enrich'd ; why very good, 
[To whom ought beauty then repay this gain 
Which the by nature's gift hath profited, 
But unto nature ? why all this I grant. 
Why then they ſhall no more be called women, 
For I will ſtile them thus, ſcorning their leave, 
Thoſe that for nature do much rent receive. _ 
This is 2 wood ſure, and as IT have read, | BY 
In woods are echo's which will anſwer men, x 
To every queſtion which they do propound. Echo, 
FErho. Echo. 
Car, O, are you there? have at ye then i'faith. 
Echo, can'ſt tell me whether men or women 
Are for the moſt part damn'd ? 
Echo. Moſt part damn'd. | 
Car. Of both indeed ; how true this echo ſpeaks ? 
Echo, now tell me if amongſt a thouſand women 
There be one chaſte, or none? 
Echo, None. 
Car. Why ſo I think; better and better nil 
Now farther: Echo, in a world of men, | 
I; there one faithful to his friend, or no ? 
Echo. No. | 
Car. Thou ſpeak'ſt moſt true, for I have found it ſo. 
Who ſaid thou waſt a woman, Echo, lies 
Thou could'ſt not then anſwer ſo much of truth. 
Once more, good Echo; 
2 my Maria falſe by her own defire, 
Ur was't againſt her will? 
Echo. Againſt her will. | | 
Troth it may be ſo ; but canſt thou tell, ihe 
Fhether ſhe be dead or not ? 
Echo. Not. 
Car. Not dead 
Echo. Not dead. 


Car. Then without queſtion ſhe doth ſurely live. But 
do trouble thee too much, therefore good Pn ret 
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220 The Hog hath Ioft his Pearl, 


Car. How quick it anſwers ! O that counſellors. 
Would thus reſolve men's doubts without a fee! 
How many country clients then might reſt 
Free from undoing ! no plodding pleader then 


Would purchaſe great poſſeſſions with his tongue, 


Were I ſome demy-god, or had that power, 
I wou'd ſtraight make this Echo here a judge; 


+ He'd ſpend his judgment in the open court 


As now to me, without being once ſollicited 

In his private chamber; tis not bribes could win 

Him to o'erſway men's right, nor could he be 

Led to damnation for a little pelf; 

He would not harbour malice in his heart, 

Or envious hatred, baſe deſpight or grudge, 

But be an upright, juſt, and equal judge. 

But now imagine that I ſhould confront 

Treacherous Albert, who hath rais'd my front ! 

But I fear this idle prate hath | 8 

Made me quite forget my cingue pace. [He danceib. 

Enter Albert. 5 

Alb. T heard the echo anſwer unto one, 

That by his ſpeech cannot be far remote 

From off this ground ; and ſee I have deſcry'd him: 

Oh heavens ! it's Carracus, whoſe reaſon's ſeat. 

Is now uſurp'd by madneſs and diſtraction; 

Which I, the author of confuſion, 

Have planted here by my accurſed deeds. 

Car. O, are you come, ſir? I was ſending the ta- 
vern-boy for you; I have been practiſing here, and can 
do none of my lofty tricks. | 

Alb. Good fir, if any ſpark do yet remain 


Of your conſum'd reaſon, let me ſtrive. 


Car. To blow it out? troth I moſt kindly thank 
you, 

Here's friendſhip to the life. But, father whey-beard, 
Why ſhould you think me void of reaſon's MC 
My youthful days being in the height of knowledge? 
I muſt confeſs your old years gain experience 
But that ſo much o'er-ruled by dotage, 
That what you think experience ſhall effect, 
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Short memory deſtroys. What ſay you now, ſir? 
Am I mad now, that can anſwer thus 
To all interrogatories ? 
Alb. But tho* your words do ſavour, fr, of judgment, 
Yet when they derogate from the due obfervance 
Of fitting times, they ought to be reſpected 
No more, than if a man ſhould tell a tale 
Of feign'd mirth in midſt of extream ſorrows. 
Car. How did you know my ſorrows, fir? 
What tho' I have loſt a wife, 
Mut I be therefore griev'd ? am I not happy 
To be ſo freed of a continual trouble? 
Had many a man ſuch fortune as I, 
In what a heaven would they t think 1 ? 
Being releaſed of all thoſe threat'ning clouds, 
Which in the angry ſkies, call'd women's brows, 
Sit ever menacing tempeſtuous ſtorms. _ 
But yet I needs muſt tell you, old December, 
My wife was clear of this ; within her brow, 
She had not a wrinkle, nor-a ſtorming frown 3 
But like a ſmooth well-poliſh'd i ivory, 
It ſeem'd ſo pleaſant to the looker on: 
She was ſo kind, of nature fo gentle, | 
That if ſhe'd done a fault ſhe'd ftraight wy as for't : 
Was not ſhe then a rare one ? 
What, weep'ſt thou, aged Neſtor? 
Take comfort man, Troy was ordain'd by fate 
To yield to us, which we will ruinate. ; 
Alb. Good, fir, walk with me but where you ſee 
The ſhadowing elms, within whoſe circling round 
There is a holy ſpring, about encompaſſed | 
By dandling ſycomores and violets, | 
Whoſe waters cure all human maladies. | 
Few drops thereof being ſprinkl'd on your temples, 
Revives your fading memory, and reſtores | 
Your ſenſes loſt, -unto their perfe& being. 
Car, Is it clear water, fir, and very freſh 
For I am thirſty ; gives it a better reliſh | 
Than a cup of dead wine with flies in't? _ 
Alb. Moſt pleaſant to the an ; pray, will you go * 
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But in their nimble ſport. 
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Car. Faſter than you, I believe, fir. [Excay, 
Ener Hana. 
Maria. I am walk'd forth from my lt scare, 
To ſearch about theſe woods, only to ſee 0 


The penitent Albert, whoſe repentant mind 


Each tree expreſieth. O, that ſome power divine. 
Would hither ſend my virtuous Carracus ; | 
Not for my own content, but that he might 

See how his diſtreſs'd friend repents the wrong, 
Which his raſh folly, moſt unfortunate, 

Acted *gainſt him and me; which I forgive 

A hundred times a day, for that more often 

My eyes are witneſs to his ſad complaints, 

How the good hermit ſeems to ſhare his moans, 


Which in the day-time he deplores mongſt trees, 


And in the night his cave is fill'd with fighs ; 
No other bed doth his weak limbs ſupport - 8. 


Than the cold earth; no other harmony 


To rock his cares aſleep, but bluſtering winds, 
Or ſome ſwift current, headlong ruſhing down 
From a high mountain's top, pouring his force 
Into the ocean's gulf, where being ſwallow'd, 
Seems to bewail his fall with hideous words: 
No other ſuſtenation to ſuffice 

What nature claims, but raw unſavoury roots, 
With troubled waters, where untam'd beaſts 


Do bathe themſelves, 
Enter Satyrs, dance & exeunt. 


Ah me! what things are theſe? 
What pretty harmleſs things they ſeem to be? 
As if delight had no where made abode, 
Enter Aber 


Yonder's the courteous hermit, and with him 
Albert it ſeems. O ſee, tis Carracus ! 


Joy, do not now confound me! 
Car. Thanks unto heav'ns and thee, thou holy man, 


J have attam'd what doth adorn man's being, 
That precious gemm of reaſon, by which ſolely - 
We are diſcern'd from rude and brutiſh beaſts, 


No other difference being *twixt us and them. 150 
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How to repay this more than earthly kindneſs, Aa 
Lies not within my power, but in his 
That hath indu'd thee with celeſtial gifts, 
To whom III pray, he may beſtow on tay; 
What thou deſerv'ſt, bleſt immortalit7. 

41/5. Which unto you befall, thereof lt worthy.” { 
But virtuous fir, what I will now requeſt | 
From your true generous nature, is, that you wo 
Be pleas'd to pardon that repentant wight 
Whoſe ſinful ſtory upon yon tree's bark 
Yourſelf did read, for that you ſay, to vo 


Thoſe wrongs were done. | 
Car. Indeed they were, and to a dear viſe loſt; 


Yet I forgive him, as I wiſh the heav' ns N 


May pardon me. 


Har. So doth Maria too. [She di loner 22 
Car. Lives my Maria then? what gracious planet 


Gave thee ſafe conduct to theſe deſert woods? 


Mar. My late miſhap (repented now by all, 
And therefore pardon' 40 compelled me to fly, 
Where J had periſhed for want of food, 
Had not this courteous man awak'd my ſenſe, 
In which death's ſelf had partly intereſt. 
Car. Alas, Maria! I am fo far indebted 
To him already, for the late recovery of 
My own weakneſs, that tis impoſſible - - . // 
For us to attribute ſufficient thanks 
For ſuch abundant good. „ 
4/5. I rather ought to thank the heav'n's creator, . 
That he vouchſaf'd me ſuch eſpecial grace, 
In doing ſo ſmall a good; which could I hourly 
beſtow on all, yet could I not aſſwage | 
The ſwelling rancor of my fore. paſt crimes. 
Car. O fir, deſpair not; for your courſe of Lec 
(Were your fins far more odious than they be) 


. Doth move compaſſion and pure clemency 


In the all- -ruling judge, whoſe powerful mercy 


O'erſways his juſtice, and extends itſelf 
To all repentant minds. He's happier far 


That 5 and can repent him of his fin, 
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Than the ſelf-juſtifier, who doth ſurmiſe 


The injuries of his raſh follies paſt. 


By his own works to gain ſalvation, , 

Seeming to reach at heav'n, he claſps damnation, 
You then are happy, and our penitent friend, 

To whoſe wiſh'd preſence pleaſe you now to bring us 
That in our gladiome arms we may infold  . 

His much- eſteemed perſon, and forgive 


Alb. Then ſee falſe Albert proſtrate at your feet, 


[He ai covers himſelf 
Defiring juſtice for his Wis WE 
Car. Is it you? Alberts =, that hath preſerv'd us! 
O bleſt bewailer of thy miſery 
Mar. And woefull' ſt — in x calamity. 
Car. From which, right "worary friend, tis now 
high time | 
You be releaft ; come then, you ſhall with us. 
_ firſt and chiefeſt welcome, my Maria, 
We ſhall receive at your good father's houſe 3 
Who, as I do remember, in my frenzy 
Sent a kind letter, which defir*d our preſence, 
Alt. So pleaſe you, virtuous pair, Albert will lay, 
And ſpend the remnant of this weariſome life 
In theſe dark woods. | 
Car. Then you negle& the comforts heav'n doth ſend 
To your abode on earth. If you ſtay here, | 
Your life may end in torture, by the cruelty 
Of ſome wild ravenous beaſts ; but if mongſt men, 
When you depart, the faithful prayers of many 
Will ach avail, to crown your ſoul with bliſs. 
Alb. Lov'd Carracus, I have found in thy converſe 
Comfort ſo bleſt, that nothing now but death 
Shall cauſe a ſeparation i in our being. 
Mar. Which heaven confirm. 
Car. Thus by the breach of faith, our friendſhip s nit 
In ftronger bonds of love. 
Ab. Heaven ſo continuegit, Een. 
Actus 


nt, 
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Actus Quintus. 


Euter Hog in bis rn nia . * — . 
bed, and ſeeming to put the keys under is, . con- 
| bell them into her pocket. 


Hig. QO, have you lay'd the keys of the 8 
doors under my bolſter? 
Reb. Ves, forſooth. | 
Hag. Go your way to bed then. | [Exit Reb. 
I wonder who did at the firſt invent | 
Theſe beds, the breeders of diſeaſe and noch; 
He was no ſoldier ſure, nor no ſcholar, | 
And yet he might be very well a courtier; 
For no good huſband would have been ſo idle, 
No uſurer neither; yet here the bed affords[ Diſc. his ! 


Store of ſweet golden ſlumbers unto him. 


Here ſleeps command in war; Cæſar by this 
Obtain'd his triumphs; this will fight man's cauſe, 
When fathers, brethren, and the near'ſt of friends 
Leave to aſſiſt him; all content to this | 

Is meerly vain ; the lovers whoſe affeQtions 

Do ſympathize together in full pleaſure, _ 
Debarr'd of this, their ſummer ſudden ends; 
And care, the winter to their former joys, | 3 
Breathes ſuch a cold blaſt on their turtles bills . 
Having not this, to ſhrowd him from his ſtorms, 
They {traight are forc'd to make a ſeparation, 
And fo live under thoſe that rule o'er this. 
The gallant, whoſe illuſtrious outſide draws 
The eyes of wantons to behold with wonder 


| Hir rare-ſhap'd parts, for ſo he thinks they be, 


Deck'd in the robes of gliſtering gallantry ; 
Having not this attendant on his perſon, _ 
Walks with a cloudy brow, and ſeems to all 
A great contemner of ſociety; | 
Not for the hate he bears to company, 

But for the want of this ability. 1 | 
K 5 | 9 
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6 Klver thou that art the baſeſt captive, . 
Kept in this priſon; how many pale offenders 
For thee have ſuffer' d ruin? But, o my gold! 
Thy ſight's more pleaſing than the ſeemly locks | 
Of yellow-hair'd Apollo, and thy touch 
More ſmooth and dainty, than the down-ſoft ITED 
Of lady's tempting breaſt : thy bright aſpe&t 
Dims the greateſt luſtre of heaven's waggoner. 
But why go I about to extoll thy worth, 
_ Knowing that poets cannot compaſs it ; | 
But now give place, my gold, for here's a. PIR. 
Of greater glory and ſupremacy | 
- Obſcures thy being; here fits enthroniz'd _ - 
The ſparkling diamond, whoſe bright reflexion 
Caſts ſuch a ſplendor on theſe other gemms, 
Mongſt which he ſo majeſtical appears, 
As if——now my good angels guard me ! 
A flaſh of fire, and Lightfoot aſcends like a ſririt. 

Light. Melior vigilantia ſomno. 
Stand not amaz'd, good man, for what appears | 
Shall add to thy content; be void of fears; 
T am the ſhadow of rich kinghy Crofus, 
Sent by his greatneſs from the lower world 
To make thee mighty, and to ſway on earth 
By thy abundant ſtore, as he himſelf doth 
In Elyſium; how he reigneth Be... 
His ſhadow will unfold, give thou then ear. 
In under-atr, where fair Elyfium ftands 
Beyond the river ſtiled Acheron, 
He hath a caſtle built of adamant; 
Not fram'd by vain enchantment, but there fix d, 
By the all-burning hands of warlike ſpirits, 
Whoſe windows are compos'd of pureſt cryſtal, 
And deck'd within with oriental pearls: 
There the great ſpirit of Crœſus' royal ſelf, 
Keeps his abode in joyous happineſs. 
He is not tortur'd there, as poets feign, 
With molten gold and fulphry flames of fire, 
Or any ſuch moleſting perturbation; 
"ou there OY as a demy-god, 
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- Feaſting with Pluto and his Proſerpine, = OO. 
Night after night with all delicious cats 
With greater glory than ſeven kingdom' $ ſtates, 4 oh 
Now farther know the cauſe of my appearance: 
The kingly Crceſus having by fame's tramp _- 
| Heard, that thy lov'd deſires ſtand affecte d 
To the obtaining of abundant wealth, _ 
Sonds me his ſhade, thus much to ſignify, 5 
That if thou wilt become famous on earth, 
He'll give to thee even more than infinite ; 5 
And after death with him thou ſhalt partake _ 
The rare delights beyond the Stygian lake. _ 
Hag. Great Croſus* ſhadow. may vg ie of me to 
what he pleaſetn. 
Licht. So ſpeaks obediency. 
For PTS [II raife thy lowly thoughts as veh, 
As Crœſus' were in his mortality. 
Stand then undaunted, whilft J raiſe thoſe ſpirit, 
By whoſe laborious taſk and induſtry, 
hy treaſure ſhall abound and multiply. 
Alcend Ajcarion, thou that art a powverful . . 4 5 
convert filver to gold; I ſay aſcend, and on me Craſus 
frade attend, io work the pleaſure of his avill. 
The Player appears. 
Player. What would then Crœſus lift to fill 
Some mortals coffers up with gold, 
Changing the ſilver it doth hold? 
By that pure metal, if't be ſo, 
By the infernal gates I ſwear, 
Where Radamanth doth domineer : 
By Creeſus* name and by his caſtle, 
Where winter nights he keepeth waſſail; 
By Demogorgon and the fates, 
And by all theſe low country ſtates ; 
That after knowledge of thy mind, 
Aſcarion, like the ſwift-pac'd wand 
Will fly to finiſh thy command. 
Light. Lake then this filver out of hand, 
And bear it to the river Tagus, 


Beyond th'abode of Archi-Magus 3. „ 
K 6 | ' Whoſe 


i 


— 


228 The Hog hath fb his wg 


Whoſe golden ſands upon it caſt, Aa ear hg 
Transform it into gold at laſt; Fangh ang ded att 
Which being effected ſtraight return, 

And ſudden too, or I will ſpurn 

This trunk of thine into the pit, 

Where all the helliſh furies ſit, 

Scratching their eyes out. Quick ! handle: 6 

Player. Swifter in courſe than doth the fan. 0 

[Exit PI, ayer, 

Light. How far'ft thou, mortal ? be not terrify! 47 [ 
At theſe infernal motions ; know that ſhortly | 
Great Crœſus' ghoſt ſhall, in the love. he bears thee, 
Give thee ſufficient power by thy own worth at 
To raiſe ſuch ſpirits. 

Hog. Crœſus is much too liberal in his favour, 
To one ſo far deſertleſs as poor Hog. 

Light. Poor Hog ! O ſpeak not that word poor again 
Left the whole apple-tree of Croſus' bounty, 
Crack'd into ſhivers, o'erthrow thy fortunes ! 
For he abhors the name of poverty, 

And will grow ſick to hear it ſpoke by thoſe, 
Whom he intends to raiſe. —— But _ the twilight 
Poſting before the chariot of the ſun, 
Brings word of his approach : 
We muſt be ſudden, and with {| peed raiſe up 
The ſpirit Bazan, that can ſtraight transform 
Gold into pearl; be ſtill and circumſpect. 
Bazan, aſcend up from the treaſure of Pluto, aubere the 
diaſt at pleaſure metamorphoſe all his gold into pearl, 
evhich *bove a thouſandfold exceeds the value; quick) 
riſe to Cra ſus e hath a es to be e by 
thy firength. 
Baan aſcendi. n 

Bazan. I am no fencer, yet at length 
From Pluto's preſence and the hall, 
Where Proſerpine keeps feſtival, 

I'm hither come, and now 1 fs, | 

To what intent I'm rais'd by thee ; 

It is to make that mortal rich, 

That at his fame men's ears may itchy; 


heh 
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When they do hear but of his ftorg,/ 1 0 0 
He hath one daughter, and no more 
Which all the lower powers decree, m, 
She to one Wealthy wedded be 
By which conjunction there ſhall ſpring, aun 
Young heirs to Hog, whereon to fing 
His maſs of treaſure when he dies; 
Thus Bazan truly propheſies: 
But come, my taſk ? I long to rear 
His fame above the hemiſphere. + | jd 
Light. Take then the gold which here doth ly, 
And quick return it by and by, © E 
All in choice pearl. Whither to go, 
| need not tell you, for you know. 
Had. Indeed I do, and Hog ſhall find it fo. [A4/e. 
Exit Haait) 
Light, Now, mortal, there is nothing doth remain, 
'Twixt thee and thine abundance, only this; 4 
Turn thy eyes eaſtward, for from thence appears 
Aſcarion with thy gold, which having brought, 
And at thy foot ſurrender'd, make obeyſance; 
Then turn about and fix thy tapers weſtward, 


From whence great Bazan brings thy orient pearl; 


Who'll lay it at thy feet much like the former. 
Hog. "Then I muſt make to him obeyſance thus. 
Light. Why ſo; in mean time Crœſus' ſhade will reſt 

Upon thy bed ; but above all take heed, | 

You ſuffer not your eyes to ſtray afide 


| From the direct point I have ſet thee at: 


For though the ſpirit do delay the time, 
And not return your treaſure ſpeedily 


| | Hog, Let the loſs light on me, if I neglect 


Or overſlip what Crœſus' ſhade commands. 
Light. | Afde.] So, now practiſe ſtanding, though it be 
nothing agreable to your Hog's age. Let me ſee, among 
theſe writings is my nephew Haddit's mortgage; but in 
taking that it may breed ſuſpect on us; wherefore this 
box of jewels will ſtand far better, and let that alone. It 
15 now break of day, and near by this the marriage is 
confirm'd betwixt my couſin and great Crœſusꝰ friend's 
2 5 daughter 
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daughter here, whom I will now leave to his mot 
weighty cogita tions 294 DIR 4 | 
So, gentle fir, adieu; time not permits 
To hear thoſe paſſions, and thoſe frantick fits 
You're ſubject to, when you ſhall find how true 
Great Crœſus' ſhade. hath made an aſs of you. 
Hog. Let me now ruminate to myſelf, why Crefus 
ſhould be ſo great a favourer to'me.—And yet to what 
end ſhould I defire to-know ? I think it is ſufficient it is 
ſo; and I would he had been fo ſooner, for he and his 
ſpirits would have ſav'd me much labour in the pur. 
chaſing of wealth ; but then, indeed, it would have been 
the confuſion of two' or three ſcriveners, which, by my 
means, have been properly rais'd.---But now imagine 
this only a. trick, whereby I may be gull'd; but how 
can that be? are not my doors lock'd ? have I not ſeen, 
with my own eyes, the aſcending of the ſpirits ? have I 
not heard, with my own ears, the invocations wherewith 
they were rais'd ? could any but ſpirits appear thro” fo 
firm a floor as this is? *tis impoſlible.---But, hark, | 
hear the ſpirit Aſcarion coming with my gold. O boun- 
tiful Crœſus! Pl build a temple to thy mightineſs ! 
Enter young lord Wealthy and Peter. 
Meal. O Peter, how long have we flept upon the 
hogſhead ? 1 | 
Pet. I think a dozen hours, my lord, and *tis nothing: 
Til undertake to ſleep ſixteen, upon the receipt of two 
cups of muſſcadine. | | „ 

Wal. J marvel what's become of Haddit and Light- 

foot! : | | : 

Pet. Hang 'em, flinchers ; they ſlunk away as ſoon as 
they had drank as much as they were able to carry, 
which no generous ſpirit would ha' done, indeed. 

Meal. Yet I believe Haddit had his part; for, to 
my thinking, the cellar went round with him when he 
left us. But are we come to a bed yet? I muſt needs 

Pet. Come ſoftly, by any means; for we are now 
upon the threſhold of my maſter's ci amber, thr _ 
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Il bring you, to miſtreſs Rebecca's lodging : give me 
your hand, and come yy nicely. 

NA Falls is into the bole. 
Weal. Where art, Peter: 1 | 

Pet. OAO 

Meal. Where's this act Peter, canſt tell? 

Hog. J hear the voice of my adopted ſon-in-law. 

Meal. Why Peter, wilt not anſwer me? 

Pet. O my lord, above, ſtand ſtill; I'm fall'n down 
at leaſt thirty fathom deep; if you ſtand not Aill till I 
recover, ana have lighten, a candle, you” re but a dead 
man. 

Ig. I am robb'd, I am undone, I am deluded : 
who's in my chamber? | 

Meal. Lis I, the lord your ſon that ſhall be : upon 
my honour I came not to rob you. | 

Hog. I ſhall run mad ! I ſhall run mad! 

Meal. Why, then, "tis my fortune to be * with 
madmen, 

Enter Peter wth a cm 

Pet. Where are you, my lord? 

Hog. Here, my lady: where are you, rogue, when 
thieves break into my houſe? 

Pet. Breaking my neck in your ſervice, a plague 
on't. 

Veal. But are you robb'd, indeed, father Hog! ? of 
5 much, 1 pray ? _ 

Heg. Of alt, of all; ſee here, they have left me 
| nothing but two or three rolls of parchment ; here they 
came up like ſpirits, and took my filver, gold, and 
jewels, Where's my daughter ? 

Pet. She's nat in the houſe, fir : the ſtreet-doors are 
wide open. 

Heal. Nay, tis no matter where ſhe is now: ſhe'll 
ſcarce be worth a thouſand pound, and that's but a 
tay lor's prize, 

Leg. Then you'll not have her, ſir? 

Heal. No, as J hope to live in peace. e 

Aeg. Why be t ſo, be't ſo ; confuſion cannot come 
in 
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in a fitter time on all of us. O bountiful Creeſus ! hoy 
fine thy ſhadow hath devour'd my ſubſtance, _ 

Pet. Good, my lord, promiſe him to marry his daug b. 
ter, or he will be mad preſ ently, tho* you never mT 
to have her. 

Meal. Well, father Hog, tho? you are undone, 3 you 
daughter ſhall not be, ſo long as a lord can ſtand her in 
any ftead. Come, you ſhall with me to my lord and 
father, whoſe warrants we will have for the apprehend- 
ing of all ſuſpicious livers ; and, tho' the labour be inf. 
nite, you muſt conſider your loſs is ſo. 

Hog. Come, I'll do any thing to gain my gold. 

Pet. Till which be had, my fare will be but cold. 

1 2 
Enter Haddit, Rebecca, Lightfoot, and Prieſt. 

Had. Now, rar. parſon, we will no farther trouble 
you; and, for the tying of our true love-knot, here's a 
fmall ends. | 

Pricf. Tis more than due, ſir; yet I'll take it all, 
Should kindneſs be deſpis'd, good- will would fall 
Unto a lower ebb, ſhould we deteſt 
The grateful giver's gift, veri/imo eff. 

Had. It's true, indeed; good-morrow, honeſt parſon. 

Pri eg. Yet, if you pleaſe, fr John will back fur- 

; render 
'The overplus of what you now did tender. 

Had. O, by no means, I pr 'ythee z friend, good 
morrow. 

Light. Why, if you pleaſe, fir John, to me reſtore 
The overplus, I'll give it to the poor. 

Prieft. O pardon, fir ; for, by your worſhip” s leave, 
We ought to give from whence we do receive. 

Had. Why then to me, fir John, | 

Prieſt, To all a kind good-morrow. [ Tæit Pritf, 

Had. A moſt fine vicar; there was no other means 
to be rid of him. But why are you ſo ſad, Rebecca: 

Reb. To think in what eſtate my father is, 

When de beholds that he is merely gull'd. 
Had. Nay, be not grieved for that which ſhould . 


ther give you cauſe of content; for 'twill be a 3 to 
Many 
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make him abandon his avarice, and fave a foul almoſt 
incurable. But now to our own affairs: this marriage 
of ours muſt not yet be known, leſt it breed ſuſpicion. 
We will bring you Rebecea unto Atlas's houſe, whilſt 
we two go unto the old lord Wealthy's, having ſome 
| acquaintance with his ſon-in-law Carracus, who I under- 
ſtand is there; where no queſtion but we ſhall find your 
father proclaiming his loſs : thither you ſhall come ſome- 
what after us, as it were to ſeek him; where I doubt 
not but ſo to order the matter, that I will receive you as 
my wife from his own hands, | ttt DIY" 8 
Reb. May it ſo happy prove! ae ts : 
Light. Amen, fay I; for ſhould our laft trick be 
known, great Crceſus' ſhade would have a conjur'd tine 
on't. 
Had. Tis true, his caſtle of adamant would ſcarce 
hold him: but come, this will be good cauſe for laugh- 
ter hereafter, e 
Then we'll relate how this great bird was pull'd | 
Of his rich feathers, and moſt finely gull'd. ¶ Eæeunt. 
Eiter old lord Wealthy, with Carracus, Maria, aud 
Albert. : 
Lord. More welcome, Carracus, than friendly truce 
To a beſieged city all diſtreſt: 
How early this glad morning are you come 
To make me happy ? For pardon of your offence, 
Pre given a bleſſing, which may heaven confirm 
in treble manner on your virtuous lives. 
Car. And may our lives and duty daily ftrive 
To be found worthy of that loving favour, 
Which, from your reverend age; we now receive 
Without deſert or merit. 
Enter young Wealthy, Hog, and Peter. 
Neal. Room for a defirer of juſtice ! What, my ſiſter 
Maria ! who thought to have met you here? . 
Mar. You may ſee, brother, unlook'd- for gueſts 
prove often troubleſome. • F nn. 
4 75 Well, but is your huſband there any quieter 
e Was? | 


Car. 
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Car. Sir, I muſt defire you to forget w_ "juries if 
in not being myſelf, I offer'd you any. 
Alb. I'll ſee that peace concluded. by 
Feal. Which [ * to; for patience is a virtue 
father Hog. © 
Lord. Was it you, Con: that cried ſo tous for juice; 
Meal. Yes, marry was it, and this the pany'y to whon 
it appertains- - 
Hog. O, my moſt honour'd lord, Iam: undone, 
robb'd, this black night, of all the wealth and treaſur 
which theſe many years I have hourly labour'd for. 
Lord. And who are thoſe have done this oubny: to 
you? 
2 Hog. Oh knew I that, I then, my lord, were hap, 
Lord. Come you for juſtice then, not Knowing ail 
whom the courſe of juſtice ſnould extend elf 35 
Nor yet ſuſpect you none? 
Hog. None but the devil. 
Weal. I thought he was a cheater, e' er fince ] heard 
two or three templers ſwear at dice, the laſt Chriſima, 
that the devil had got all. 
Enter Haddit and Lightfoot. 
Had. My kind acquaintance, joy to thy good ſucceſ. 
Car. Noble and freeborn Haddit, welcome. 
Light. Mr. Hog, good-day. 
Hog. For I have had a bad night on't. 
Light. Sickneſs is incident to age : what, be the wit 
ings ready to be ſeal'd we intreated laſt day? _ 
Hog. Yes, I think they are; would the ſcrivener wen 
paid for the making them. 
Light. He ſhall be fo, tho? I do't myſelf. Is the mo. 
ney put up, as J appointed? 
Hog. Yes, tis put up: confuſion ſeize the receivers! 
Light. Heaven bleſs us all ! what mean you, ſir? 
Hog. O, fir, I was robb'd this night of all I bad; 
My daughter too is loſt, and I undone. - 
Li * Marry, God forbid ; after what manner, , 
Pray! of 
Hog. O, to recount, fr; will breed more ruth 
Than did the tale of chat high T rojan duke, 
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To the ſad fated Carthaginian queen. 
Had. What exclamation's that? 
Light. What you will grieve at, cuzz _ 
Your worſhipful friend, mr. Hog, is robb'd. 
Had. Robb'd! by whom, or how? | 
Lieht. O, there's the grief: he knows not whom ta 
uſpect. | | | 
f Had The fear of hell o'ertake them, whoſoe'er 
they be. But where's your daughter? I hope ſhe 1s 


| fate. | | | 
Enter Rebecca. 

Hog. Thank heaven, I fee ſhe's now ſo. Where haſt 
thou been, my girl? 1 

Reb. Alas, fir, carried by amazement I know not 
where ; purſu'd by the robbers, forced to fly amaz'd, 
afrighted, thro* the city ftreets, to ſeek redreſs ; but that 
lay faſt aſleep in all mens houſes, nor would lend an ear 
| to the diſtreſs'd. 

Had. O heavy accident! but ſee, you grieve too 

- much, | | 

Being your daughter's found; for th' other loſs, 
| Since 'tis the will of heaven to give and take, 
Value it as nothing : you have yet ſufficient 
To live in bleſt content, had you no more 
But my ſmall mortgage for your daughter here, 
Whom I have ever lov'd in dear'ſt affection. 
It ſo you pleaſe ſo much to favour me, 
I will accept her, ſpite of poverty, 
And make her jointure of ſome ſtore of land, 
Which, by the loſs of a good aged friend, 
Late fell to me: what, is't a match or no? 

Hog. It is. 

Had, Then I'll have witneſs on't: my lord, and gen- 

tlemen, 

Pleaſe you draw near, to be here witneſſes 
To a wifh'd contract *twixt this maid and I. 
 Omn, We all are willing. 

Hog. Then, in the — Hae of you all, I give my 
daughter freely to this gentleman as wife; and, to ſhew 


how much I ſtand affected to him, for dowry with on 
| I da. 
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This happy day, that we may all together 


Me three have taſted worſt of miſery, 
Which now adds joy to our felicity. 


= = — 
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1 do back reſtore his mortgag'd lands; and, for the, 
loves, I vow ever hereafter to deteſt, renounce, loath, 
and abhor all flaviſh avarice : 
Which doth aſcend from hell, ſent by the devil, 
To be, mongſt men, the actor of all evil. 
Omn, A bleſt converſion. BE 
Lord. A good, far unexpected. And now, gen. 
tlemen, | 
I do invite you all to feaſt with me 


Applaud his good ſucceſs : and let this day be ſpent 
In ſports and ſhews, with gladſome merriment. 
Come, bleſt converted man, we'll lead the way, 6 
As unto heaven I hope we ſhall. 

Hog. Heaven grant we may. 

Car. Come, my Maria, and repentant friend, 


Had. We three are happy we have gain'd wa 
g wealth, 
And tho' we have done it by a trick of ſtealth, 
Yet all, I truſt, are pleas'd ; and will our ill _ 
Since it hath ſav'd a ſoul was hell's by right 

Veal. To follow after, then, our lot doth fall; 
Now rhime it, Peter. 

985 A good- night to all. 


[Exeunt om; 


E Pl 


EPILOGUE. 


OW expectation hath at full receiv 4 


Tis all ave fought & accompliſh, and muss mare 
an cur weak merit dares to attribute 

to itſelf, till you wvouchſafe to deign, 

I: jour kind cenſure, ſo to gratify 

Dur trivial labours. 
it hath pleas'd the judicial ear, 

Ve have our author's wiſh; and, void of fear, 
are ignorant men to ſhew their worſi of hate: 
wt detracte, but adds unto that ſtate 

here deſert flouriſheth. 

”ll reſt applauded in their derogation, 

bw with an hiſs they crown that confirmation: 

ir this, our author ſaith, iF 't prove diſtaſteful, 
e an grieves you ſpent two hours ſo waſteful ; 
ut, if it's lik'd, and you affect his pen, 

ou may command it when you pleaſe again. 


What we late promis'd ; if in aught we'we pleas d, 
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UIMUS TROE s. 


True T ROI ANS. 


BEING 


I Story of the Britains Valour at 
the Romans firſt Invaſion. 


Puis Martem tunica tecthum adamantina 


Digne ſcripſerit ? 


1 Can give no farther Account of this Ply 
than that it was publickly preſented by tht 
Gentlemen Students of Magdalen - College, 
Oxford, and printed in 1633; but ſeems, h 
the' Manner of it, to wave been wrote muth 
earlier. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ercury. Sl. 
WE Fur. Camillus. > Livius, lib, 
Brem. 8 


Julius Cz/ar. | | J 
C. Voluſenus. | 
9, Laberius, alias Labienus, | 
Q. Atrius. 
Comius Atrebas. * : | 
Cagfbelanus, imperator Britanno- 
rum. ; . 5 
Mandubratius, princeps Trinoban- 
tum. - * | +4 
Ungetoriæ. ; : | 
Carwiltus, 4 petty kings | 
Taximagulus. ( in Kent. | 
Segonaæ. | 7 
Mr FOpens. 
Lud, his ſons 3 The * 7 
Caſſibel aue. 
Nennius. | 


Belinus, a Chief nobleman. 
Hirildas, nephew to Cafſibelane. 
Hulinus, nephew to Androgeus. 
Lridous, King of Albania. 

| Britael, king of Demetia. 
Cuerthed, king of Ordovicia. 


; Names feign'd. , © - 
antonusg. f 3 5 
Balacus, c n "ve LE 


Landorg RE | : 
Cr4i1, Two ladies mentioned. 


Rollamo, a Belgick. . 5 


+. 


Cæſar. com. de 
bell. Gall. lib. 4. 
& 5. 6.1 


_ 


*** 


Galfrid. Mony- 
mentenſis. lib. 4. 


Chorus of five bards, or poets laureat. 5 


Hollliers. Shipmen. Servants. 
Yo; 11; : 
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FUIMUS 
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FU IMS TROES 
＋ HE 


Trac OR OJANS. 


AM ercury conducting obs ghoſts of 8 and Camillu, 


in compleat armour, and with ſwords drawn. 


Mercury. 


s in the vaults bf this big-bellied earth;! 

N : Are dungeons, whips, and flames, for wicked 
hoſts ; 

So fair Elyſian fields, where ſp otleſs ſoub 
Do bathe themſelves in bliſs. Amongtherd 
Two pleaſant groves by two ſorts are poſſeſt: 

One by true lovers crown'd with myrtle bouglis, 
Who hand in hand ſing pæans of their joy: 


Brave 


l ul, 


Brant 


Fuimus Troes, &c. 


Brave ſoldiers hold the ſecond, clad in ſteel, 
Whoſe glittering arms brighten thoſe gloomy ſhades, 


In lieu of ſtarry lights. From hence I bring 


A pair of martial imps, by Jove's decree, 
As ſticklers in their nations enmity. 
Furious Camillus, and thou Britain bold, Y 
Great Brennus, ſheath your conquering blades. In vain 
You threaten death ; for ghoſts may not be ſlain. 
Brenn, From the unbbunded ocean, and cold climes, 
Where Charles his wain circles the Northern pole, : 
I firſt led out great fwarms of ſhaggy Gauls, 
And big-bon'd Britains. 'The white-pated Alps, 
Where ſnow and winter dwell, did bow their necks 


Jo our victorious feet: Rome, proudeſt Rome, 


We cloath'd in ſcarlet of patrician blood, 


| And *bout your Capitol pranc'd our vaunting ſteeds, 


Defended more by geeſe, than by your gods. 

Cain. But I cut ſhort your fury, and my ſword 
Redeem'd the city, making your huge trunks 
To fat our crows, and dung our Latian fields. 
I turn'd your torrent to another coaſt ; 
And what you quickly won, you ſooner loſt. 

Merc. Leave theſe weak brawlings. Now ſwift time 

hath ſpent _ 

A Pylian age, and more, ſince you two breath'd, 
Mirrours of Britain, and of Roman valour. 
Lo, now the black imperial bird doth claſp 
Under her wings the continent; and Mars, 
Trampling down nations with his brazen wheels, 
Fights for his nephews, and hath once more made 
Britains and Romans meet. To view theſe deeds 
Hermes bring you to this upper ſky ; 


here you may wander, and with ghaſtly looks: 


Incite your countrymen. When night and yy 
Conquer the eyes, when weary bodies reſt, 

And ſenſes ceaſe, be furies in their breaſt. 

Never two nations better match'd. For Jove 


Loves both alike : whence then theſe armed bands? 


Mayors for Rome, 1 for Albion ſtands. 
L 2 


244 Fuimus Troes. 
Bren. Then let war ope' his jaws, as wide-as hell, 

And fright young babes; my country-folk, more ſry J 

Can out-look Gorgon. Let the fates cranſposd | 

Hang beaten flags up in the victor's land. 

Full dearly will each pace of ground be ſold, 

Which rated is at deareſt blood, not gold. 

What, are their ruin'd fanes, demoliſh'd walls 

So ſoon forgot ? Doth Allia yet run clear ? 

Or can three hundred ſummers flake their fear? 

Cam. Ariſe thou Julian ſtar, whofe angry beams 
Be heralds to the North, of war, _— Geath; = fin! 
Let thoſe black calends be reve 5 ; thoſe ghoſts, 
(Whoſe mangled ſheaths depriv'd of funeral rites, 
Made the fix hills promiſe a Cadmus crop) 

Be expiated with a fiery deluge. 
Jove rules the ſpheres, Rome all the world beſide: 
And ſhall this little corner be deny d? 

Mere. Bandy no more theſe private frowns ; but halt, 
Fly to your parties, and inrage their minds: 

Till at the period of theſe broils, I call, 


And back reduce you to grim Pluto's hall. | 
| Exeunt 


Actus Primus, Scena Prima. 


Dake Nennius, alone. 


Ethinks I hear Bellona's dreadful voice 

Redoubled from the concave ho 
Gaul: 

Methinks 1 hear their neighing ſteeds, the wy 
Of complemental ſouls, taking their leave: 
And all the dinn and clamorous rout, which ſounds 
When falling kingdoms crack 1 in fatal flames. | 
Die Belgicks, die like men. Free minds need have 


Nought, but the ground they _ on, for their prot! 


Neun. 
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And we are next. Think ye the ſmoaky miſt 

Of ſun-boil'd ſeas can ſtop the eagle's eye? 

Or can our watry walls keep dangers out, 

Which fly aloft, that thus we ſaorting ly, 

Feeding impoſtam'd humours, to be launch'd 

By ſome outlandiſh furgeon ; | 
fy they are now, whoſe flaming towns, like beacons, 
Give us fair waraing, and even gild our ſpires, 

Whilſt merrily we warm us at their fires? 

Yet we are next : who charm'd with peace and oth, 
Dream golden dreams. Go, warlike Britain, go, 
For olive-bough exchange thy hazel-bow: 

Hang up thy ruſty helmet, that the ben 

| May have a hive, or ſpider find a loom : | 
Inſtead of ſoldiers fare, anc lodging hard, 5 
(The bare ground being their bed and table) ly 

| Smother'd in down, melting in luxury: 

Inſtead of bellowing drum, and chearful flute, 

Pe lull'd in lady's lap with amorous lute. | 

But as for Nennius, know, I ſcorn this calm: 

| The ruddy planet at my birth bore ſway, 

Sanguine, aduſt my humour; and wild fire 

My ruling element. Blood, and rage, and choler, 
Make up the temper of a captain' s valour, [Exit. 
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Ac I. Scen. 2. 


Vins Ceſar, Comius, Voluſenus, Laberius; ſoldier, 
with enſign, a two-neck'd eagle d Yplayes fable, drum, 
antient trumpet. A flouriſh. 


C. 


Elcome thus far, partners of weal and woe, 
Welcome brave bloods: Now may our 
weapons ſle 
Since Arioviſt in cock. boat baſely flies; 
alt Germany ſtands trembling at our bridge; 
ind Gaul lies bleeding in her mother's lap. 
Once the Pellzan duke did Eaſtward march, 
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To rouze the drowſy ſun, before he roſe, 
Adorn'd with Indian rubies : But the main 
Bad him retire. He was my type. This day 
We ftand on nature's weſtern brink ; beyond, 
Nothing but ſea and ſky, Here is zil ultra. 
Democritus, make good thy fancy, give me 
More worlds to conquer, which may be both ſeen, 
And won together. . But methinks I ken 
A whitiſh cloud kiſſing the waves, or elſe 
Some chalky rocks ſurmount the barking flood, 
Comius, your knowledge can correct our eyes. 
Com. It is the Britain ſhoar, which ten leagues hence 
Diſplays her ſhining clifts unto your ſight. 

Cz/. I'll hit the white. That ſea mark for our ſhips, 
Invites deſtruction, and gives to our eye 
A treacherous beck. Dare but reſiſt: your ſhoar 
Shall paint her pale face with red crimſon gore. 

Cam. Thus much I know, great Cæſar, that they len 
Their ſecret aid unto the neighbour Gauls ; 
Foſtering their fugitives with friendly care: 
Which made your victory fly with ſlower wing. 

_ Cz/. That's cauſe enough. They ſhall not henceforth 

range 

Abroad e we'll bring him to their doors: 
His ugly idol ſhall diſplace their gods, 
Their dear Penates, and in deſolate ſtreets 
Raiſe trophies high of barbarous bones, whoſe ſtench 
May poiſon all the reſt. I long to ſtride 
This Helleſpont, or bridge it with a navy, 
Diſcloſing to our empire unknown lands, 
Until the arctick ſtar for zenith ſtands. 

Laber. Then raiſe the camp, and ſtrike a areadfil 

march, | 

And unawares pour vengeance on their heads, 
Be like the winged bolt of angry Jove, 
Or chiding torrent, whole late- riſen ſtream R 
From mountains bended top runs raging 255 
Deflow'ring all the virgin dales. 

Cz/. Firſt let's adviſe ; for ſoon to ruin come 


Raſh Weapons, which rs council grave at _— | 
Laber 
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Faber. What need conſulting, where hs cauſe is 
lain ? 
Cæſ. The likelieſt cauſe without regard proves vain. 
Laber. Provide for battle, but of truce no word. b 
Caſ. Where peace is firſt refus'd, ſhould come the 
| ſword. 
Laber. But tis unlike, their ſelf- preſuming might, 
Will curbed be with terms of civil right. 
Cel. Tis true: yet ſo, we ſtop the peoples cry, 
When we propoſe, and _ do peace deny, 
We'll therefore wiſe embaſſadors diſpatch, 
| Parents of love, the harbingers of leagues ; | | 
Men that may ſpeak with mildneſs mix d with courage, 
| Having quick feet, broad eyes, ſhort tongues, long 
E 
To warn the Britiſh court. 
And further view the N fathom the ſeas, 
Learn their complotments; where invaſion max 
be ſooneſt entertain d. All this ſhall ly 
On e a legate, and a ſpy. 
Valuſ. My care and quickneſs ſhall 4 this 
kindneſs. 
Mean time unite, and range your ſcatter d troops. 
Imbark your legions at the Iccian ſhore, 
And teach Erynnis ſwim, which crawl'd before. 
| [ Exennt.. 


Act. J. 8 
Jaſlbelane, Androgeus, Themantius, Belinus, 22 


Caſh, \ Lthough ry peoples voice aw me: 
hol 
This = ſtaff, whoſe maſly weight would bruiſe | 
Your age and pleaſures ; yet this, nephews, know, | 
Your trouble leſs, your honour is the ſame, 
As if you wore the diadem of thus iſle. | 
L 4. Mean 


e 
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Mean while, Androgeus, hold unto your uſe. 

Our lady-city, Troynovant, and all, war ad 3 0 
The toll and tribute of delicious Kent; „ ns St 
Cf which each quarter can maintain a king. 2 

Have you, 'Themantius, Cornwall's dukedem ah. 2 
Both rich and ſtrong, in metals and in men. 
_ muſt to Verulam's fenced town repair, 
And as protector, for the whole take care. 
Androg. My heart agrees.  Henceforth ye beg 
cares, | 
State-myſteries, falſe graces, jealous fears, 
The linings of a crown, forſake my brain: 
Theſe territories neither are too wide, _ 
To trouble my content ; nor yet too narrow, | 
'To feed a princely train. | 
Them. All thanks I render: your will ſhall guide ours 3 | 
With treble-twiſted love we'll ſtrive to make 
One ſoul inform three bodies, keeping till 
The ſame affections both in good and ill. 
Now am] for a hunting match, Von thickets 
Shelter a boar, which ſpoils the ploughman's hope: j 
Whoſe jaws with double ſword, whoſe back is arm'd b 
[ 
[ 


With briſtled pikes; whoſe fume inflames the air, 
And foam beſnows the trampled corn. This beaſt 
J long to ſee come ſmoaking to a feaſt. ¶ Exit Ihemant. Wil: 
Enter Rollano. l 

Belin, Here comes my Belgick friend, Landora's' BWW: 


ſervant : 80 

What news, Rollano, that thy feet ſo ſtrive P 
'To have precedence of each other ? Speak, 1 

I read diſturbed paſſions on thy brow. Y 
Roll. My trembling heart quivers upon my tongue, H 
That fcarce I can with broken ſounds vent forth my 
Fheſe ſad, range, ſudden, dreary, diſmal news, 01 
A n:crchant's ſhip arriv'd tells, how the Roman, A 
Having run Gaul quite through with bloody arms, Ni 


Prepares for you: His navy rigg'd in bay, 
Only expects a gale. Farther, they ſay, 
A pinnace landed, from him brings command, 


Either to loſe your. freedom, or your land. 


c 
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Cafib. And dares proud Cæſar back our untam'd 
ſurges? — 
Dreads hos 5 our ſea- monſters? whoſe wild ſhapes 
Their theaters ne'er yet in picture ſaw. 

Come firs, to arms! to arms ! Let ſpeedy poſts 
Summon our petty kings, and muſter up 
Our valorous nations from the North, aud Weſt. 
Androgeus, haite you to the Scots and Picts, 
Two names, which now Albania's kingdom ſhare : 
Entreat their aid, if not for love, yet fear: 
For new foes ſhould imprint ſwift- equal. fear 
Through all the arteries of our iſle. 
Belinus, thy authority muſt rouſe 
ue vulgar troops within my ſpeciał charge; 
Fire the beacons, ftrike alarums loud; 
Raiſe all the country 'gainſt this common foe. 
We'll ſoon confront him in his full carreer ;. 

This news more moves my choler, than my fear. 
| [Exennt. 


6 Nollano, alone. 

Roll. T am by birth a Belgick, whence I fled 
[To Germany, for fear of Roman arms: 
But when their bridge bridled the ſtately Rhine, 
[ ſoon return'd, and thought to hide my head 
ln this ſoft halcyon's neſt, this Britain iſle. 
but now, behold, Mars is a nurſing here, 
And'gins to ſpeak aloud. 
[510 nook ſafe from Rome? do they ſtill haunt me? 
dome peaceful god tranſport me through the air, 
Levond cold Thule, or the ſun's bed chamber, 
Where only ſwine or goats do live and reign. 
Yettheſe may fight. Place me, where quiet peace 
Huſhes all ſtorms, where fleep and ſilence dwell, 
here never man nor beaft did wrong the ſoil, 
Or crop the firſt. fruits, or made ſo much noiſe 
45 Wita their breath. But fooliſh thoughts adieu: 
Now catch I muſt, or ſtand, or fall with you. 

£1 b [Exit. 
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: AJ. Scen. . 
" Eulinus, Hirildas. 


Eul. HE court a wardrobe is of living ſhape; ; 
| And ladies are the tiflue-ſpangled ſuits, 
Which nature wears on feſtival high days. 6 
The court a ſpring, each madam is a roſe. 
The court is heaven, fair ladies are the ſtars. 
Hir. Ay, falling ſtars. FC 
Eul. Falſe echo, don't blaſpheme that glorious ſex, 
Whoſe beauteous rays can ſtrike raſh gazers blind. 
Hir. Love ſhould be blind. | 
Eul. Pray, leave this cynick humour, whilſt I ſigh 
My miſtreſs' praiſe, Her beauty's paſt compare 
O would ſhe were more kind, or not ſo fair. 
Her modeſt ſmiles both curb and kindle love. 
The court is dark without her; when ſhe riſes, 
The morning is her hand-maid, ſtrewing roſes 
About love's hemiſphere. 'The lamps above 
Eclipſe themſelves for ſhame, to ſee her eyes 
Out-ſhine their chryſolites, and more bleſs the ſkies, 
Than they the earth —— 
Hir. Give me her name. 5 
Eul. Her body is a cryſtal cage, whoſe pure 
Tranſparent mould, not of groſs elements 
Compacted, but the extracted quinteſſence | 
Of ſweeteſt forms diſtill'd ; where graces bright 
Do live immur'd, but not exempt from fight.——- 
Hir. I pry'thee ſpeak her. | 
Eul. Her model is beyond all poets brains, 
And painters pencils : all the lively nymphs, 
Syrens, and Driads, are but kitchen-maids, 
It you compare. To frame the like pandore, 
The Gods repine, and nature would grow poor, —— 


Hir. By love, who is't ? hath ſhe no mortal name! 


Eul. For here you find great Juno's ſtately front, 
Pallas' grey eye, Venus her dimpl'd chin, 
Aurora's roſy fingers, the ſmall waiſt 


0 
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Of Ceres? daughter, and Meduſa's hair, 
Before it þift : | n er 
Hir. O love, as deaf as thou art blind! good Eulinus, 
Call home thy ſoul, and tel thy miſtreſs's name. 
Zul. O ſtrange! what ignorant ſtill ? when as ſo 
plainly ene You e Fe 3 2 x WAFS 
Theſe attributes deſeribe her: why, fhe is 
A rhapſody of goddeſſes; the elixir 1 
Of all their ſeveral perfections. She is 5 
(Now bleſs your ears) by mortals called Landora- 
Hir. What l. Landora, the Trinobantick lady? 
How grow your hopes? what metal is her breaſt? _ 
Eul. All ſteel and adamant. + Tis beauty's pride, to 
| ſtain. & = | 
Her lily white with blood of Iovers ſlain. _ 
Their groans make muſick, and their ſcalding ſighs 
Raiſe a perfume,. and vulture-like ſhe-gnaws = 
| Their bleeding hearts. No gifts, no learn'd flatterys- - 
No ſtratagems can work Landora's battery. 
As a tall rock maintains majeſtick ſtate, 
Tho! Boreas gallop on the tottering ſeas, 
And tilting ſpit his froth out, ſpurning waves 
Upon his furly breaſt ; ſo ſhe reſiſts 
And all my projects on her cruel heart, 
Are but retorted to their author's ſmart, 
Hir. Why then, let ſcorn ſucceed* thy love; and 
bravely - | | 
Conquer thyſelf, if thou wilt conquer her : 
Stomachs with kindneſs cloy'd, diſdain muſt ftir, | 
| £:/, Moſt impious thoughts! O let me rather periſh, 
And loving die, than living ceaſe to love:  _ 
And when I faint, let her but hear my Cry, 
Ah me, there's none which truely loves, but I. 
tir. O ye croſs darts of Cupid ! this very lady,. 
This lady -xvaſp woos me, as thou doſt her, 
With glances, jewels, bracelets of her hair, 
Laſcivious banquets, and moſt eloquent eyes: 
All which my heart miſconſtrues as immodeſt, 
It being pointed for another pole. | 
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But hence learn courage, cuz, why tand you dumb 4 
Women are women, and may be o'ercome, 
Eul. Your words axe ear-wigs to my vex'd ne 
Like hen-bane juice, or aconite diffus d, oy 
They ſtrike me ſenſeleſs. 
My Kinſman, and Hirildas to my end : 
But I'll ne*er call you counſellor, or friend. Adler 
Hir. Stay, ſtay. For now 1 mean with gentler 
breath, 
To waft you to your happy. Be: place. 
Seeing this crocodile purſues me fly ing, 
Flies you purſuing ; we'll catch her by a trixk. 
With promiſe feign'd, I'll appoint Cupid's ſtage, 
But in the night, and ſecret, and diſguis'd ; 
Where thou, which art myſelf, malt act my part. 
In Venus' games, all couzening goes for art. 
Eul. Bleſt be theſe means, and happy the ſucceſs 
Now *gin I rear my creſt above the moon, 
And in thoſe gilded books read lectures of 
The feminine ſex. There moves Caſſiope, 
Whoſe garments ſhine with thirteen precious ſtones, 
I' ypes of as many virtues : Then her daughter, i 
Whoſe beauty, without Perfeus, would have tam'd 
The monſtrous fiſh, glides with a ſtarry crown: 
Then juſt Aſtrea kembs her golden hair: 
And my Eandora can become the ſkics, 
As well as they. Oh, how my joys do ſwell 
He mounted not more proud, whoſe burning: throne 
_ KindP'd the cedar tops, and quaff'd whole fountains. 
Fly then, ye wing'd hours, as ſwift as thought, 
Or my den res: let day's bright waggoner 
Fall headlong, and lie buried in the deep, 
And dormouſe like Alcides night out- ſleep. 
Good Tethys quench his beams, that he ne'er riſe 
| To ſcorch the Moors, to ſuck up Loney dw, 
Or to betray my perſon. N 
But pr'ythee tell, what miſtreſs you adore ? 
Hir. The kind Cordella, loving, and belov'd: 
Only ſome jarr of late about a favour 
Made me inveigh 'gainſt women. Come away, 


Our plots defire the night, not babbling day. i 
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Fal. We muſt give way: here come our reverend 
bards | 


Jo ſing in ſynod, as their euſtom „„ 
With tormer chance comparing pron. deeds, leren 


Act. + 1 Scen. 5. 


Chorus of five berds laureat, four Voices, and a harperg 
| atrir 3 | 


3 s ON G. N 
1. 7 the ſpring Flat, acute; 
| Birds do 2 * 2 And ſalute, : 
Now with high, The Sun born, 
Then load cry: | Ewery morn. 


All. He's no bard, that cannet fing 
The praiſes of. the For! 4 9 ſpring. 


2. Flora queer. 3. Weods renew 
All in green, Hunters hue. 
Doth delight Shepherd's grey 
Te pant chte, Croaun d with bay, 
And to ſpread With his pipe 
Cruel red, | Care doth wipe, 
With à blue, Till he dream 
Colour true. _ By the firkam. 
All. He's no bard, &c. All. He's na bard, &. 
4. Fuithful loves, 5. Pan deth play 
turtle dowes, | Care away. 
Sit and bill, Fairies ſmall, 
On à Hill. | Two foot tall, 
Country ſwans With caps red 
On the plains, On their head, 
Run and leap, Dance ans 
Turn aud dip. On the ge 


All He's no bard, &c. All. He” 5 420 bara, &C. 
6. Phillis 
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6. Phillis bright Noch doth move, © 
Cloath'd in white, With her love, 
With neck fair, Aud make mala, 
Yellow hair. | Tigers wild: : 


All. He's no lard that cannot fing 
The praiſes of the fiow'ry ſpring. 


F 


Il. SONG. 


Thus ſpend we time in laughter, 
While peace and ſpring do [mile : 

But I hear a found of ſlaughter, 
Draw nearer to our iſle, 

Leave then your wonted prattle, 
The oaten reed forbear : _ 

For I hear a ſound of battle, 
And trumpets tear the air. 


Let bag-pipes die for want of wind, 
Let crowd and harp be dumb; 
Let little tabor come behind: 
For I hear the dreadful drum. 
Let no bird ſing, no lambhins dance, 
No fountains murmuring go 
Let ſhepherds crook be made a lance, 
For the martial horas do blew, | Extunt, 
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die. 


C ſiblele ne, Cridous, Britael, Guerted, Nennius, Hal- 
e Eulinus. Volujene Jay 


C:/7i1b. Eavens favour 8 fair Albany's king; 
And Britacl deck'd with the Demetian 

cr OWN <. 
Te 
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The ſame to famous Guerted, whoſe command 
Embraces woody Ordovick's black hills. | 
Legate, you may your meſſage now declare. 
Valuſ. By me great Cæſar greets the Britain ſtate: 
This letter ſpeaks the reſt. 415 
Caſſib. Then read the reſt. E 3 ; 
Voluſ. Cafar Proconſul of Gallia to Caſſibelane King 
. of Britain. 25 
Since Romulus? race, by will of Jove, 
Have ftretch'd their empire wide, 
From Danube's banks by Tygris ſwift, 
Unto mount Atlas' fide ; Fey's 
And provinces and nations ſtrong, 
With homage due obey ; | 
We wiſh that you, hid in the ſea, 
Do likewiſe tribute pay. | 
Submitting all unto our wills, 
For raſhly aiding Gaul : 
And noble lads for hoſtages 
Make ready at our call. _ 
Theſe granted may our friendſhip gain : 
Deny'd ſhall work your woe. 
Now take your choice, whether you'd find 
Rome, as a friend or foe. 
Ca/. Bold mandates are unwelcome to free princes, 
Legate, withdraw; you ſhall be ſoon dilpatch'd. 
Exit Poleh 
Crid. He writes more like a victor, than a foe; 
Whoſe greatneſs, riſen from ſubdued nations, 
8 Is faſten d only with fear's ſlippery knot. 
Vor can they fight ſo fierce for wealth or fame, 
As we for native liberty. With anſwer rough 
Bid him defiance. So thinks Cridous. ” 
| Guert, Guerted maintains the ſame, and on their fleſtt 
1 I'll write my anſwer in red characters. | net, 
Brit. Thou ravenous wolf, imperious monſter, Rome, 
deven-headed Hydra ; know,. we ſcorn thy threats : 
We can oppoſe thy hills with mounts as high 
And ſcourge uſurpers with like cruelty. 
And thus thinks Britael. 
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Ful. Let Cæſar come: our land doth ruſt with eaſe, 
And wants an obje&, whoſe reſiſting 
May ſtrike out valourous flaſhes' from her veins. 
So ſhadows give a picture life. So flames 
Grow brighter by a fanning blaſt. Nor think 
I am a courtier,. and no warrior born : 
Nor love object; for well my poet ſays, 
Militqt omnis amans, each lover is a ſoldier : 


I can join Cupid's bow, and Mars's lance. 


A pewter-coat fits me as well as ſilk. 

It grieves me ſee our martial ſpirits trace 

The idle ſtreets, while weapons by their fide 

Dangle and laſh their backs, as *twere to upbraid 

Their needleſs uſe. Nor is it glory ſmall, 

They ſet upon us laſt, when their proud arms 

Fathom the land and ſeas, and reach both poles. 

On then, ſo great a foe, ſo good a cauſe, 

Shall make our name more famous. So thinks Eulinus. 
Ca/. Then friends and . on this blade take 

oath: 

Firſt to your country, to revenge her wrongs: 

And next to me, as general, to be lead 

With unity and courage. [They kiſs the fever 
Ail.. The gods bleſs Britain and Caflibelane. 
Nen. Now royal friends, the heirs of mighty Brute, 


| You ſee, what ftorm hangs hov'ring o'er this land, 


Ready to pour down cataclyſms of blood; 

Let antient glory then enflame your hearts, 
Beyond the craggy hills of grim-fac'd death, 
Bright honour keeps triumphant court, and deeds 
Of martial men live there in marble rolls. 
Death 1s but Charon to the fortunate iſles : 

Porter to fame. 

What tho" the Roman arm'd with foreign ſpoil, 
Behind him lead the conquer'd world, and hope 
Jo fink our iſland with his army s weight: 

Vet we have gods, and men, and horſe, to fight: 
And we can bravely die. But our juſt cauſe, 
Your forward loves, and all our people edg' d 
* Dardan ſpirit, and the powerful name 


, 


of 
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Of country, bid us. hope For victory. 1 
We have 2 within ourſdlyes, whoſe TS ow 
No foreigner hath, unrevenged. preſs d. EY" 2 
Theſe thouſand years. Ehqugh: Rhine . and Roan ea 
erve, 3 OD 

And envy Thames. his never captive fiream 7. EE 
Yet maugre all, if we ourſelyes are true, 
We may deſpiſe what all the earth can do. 

Caſ. Let's then diſmiſs the legate with a a frown z 
And draw our forces toward the ſea, to join 
With the four kings of Kent, and ſo affront 
| His firſt arrival. But before all, let 5 
Our prieſts and druids, in their hallow'd groves, | 
corn the gods, and {can events 
By their myſterious. arts, [Excunts 
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Act. II. Scen, 2. 


Euli nus, | Hirildas, wann, 
Hir. V E L L, ſo: your tongue” 8 your own, tho“ 


drunk or ry. | 
Noll. Umh. Gag: [Seals his mouth. 
Hir. Speak not a word upon your life: be dumb. _ 
Roll, Umh. [Gives him money. 


z „ I'll winch up thy eſtate. Be Harpocrates. 
Roll. Um. . 
Lir. Thy fortunes ſhall be double gil Be mid- 
night. 
Noll. 3 | 
Hir. An excellent inſtrument to be the bawd 
To his dear lady. But Rollano, hark; 
Wat words, what looks did give my. letter welcome? 2 
Ro. Umh. 
Ilir. Nay, now thy ſilence is antedated. "Eon 
Roll. Umh. 
Hir. I give hes leave, I ſay. Speak, be not fooliſh 
Rel. Ihen —with pes leave: ſhe us'd . re- 


ceipt 
F No 
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No words, wi glent joy purpl'd her face; 
And ſeeing your name, ſtraight clap'd it to her heart, 
To print there a new copy; as ſhe'd ſay, 
The words went by her eyes too long a way. 
Hir. You told her my conditions, and my Gab 
Of ſilence, and that only you be ufed. | 

Rell. All, fir. 

Hir. And that this night 

Rot]. Ay, ſir. 

Hir. Vou guard the eee. 

Roll. Ay, ſir. 

Hir. But I ne' er mean to come. 

Roll. No, ſir? Oh wretch ! 
Shall I deceive, when ſhe remains ſo true? 

Hir. No. Thou ſhalt be true, and ſhe remain de. 

e BON | 

I'll lie, and yet I will not lie. My friend 
Eulinus, in my ſhape, ſhall climb her bed. 
This is the point. You'll promiſe all your aid. 

Rell. Your ſervant to command, and then reward, 

Eul. We'll draw thee meteor-like, by our warm fa- 

vour, 

Unto the roof and ceiling of the court: | 
We'll raiſe thee (hold but faſt) on fortune's lader | 
Exit. Rall 
This fellow is a medley of moſt lewd 
And vicious qualities: a braggart, yet a coward ; 
A knave, and yet a ſlave : true to all villainy, 
But falſe to goodneſs. Yet now I love him, 
Becauſe he ſtands juſt in the way of love. 

Hir. Cuz, I commend you to the Cyprian queen, 
Whilit I attend Diana in the foreſt ; 
My kinſman Mandubrace and I muſt try 
Our greyhounds ſpeed after a light-toot hare. 
[Exit Hirild 
| Eul. O love] whoſe nerves unite in equal bonds 
This maſly frame! thou cement of the world! 
By which the orbs and elements agree, 
By which all living creatures joy to be, 


And dying live in their poſterity. Thy 
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But enter Rrait leſs or more noble bodies, 
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Thy holy raptures warm each noble breaſt, 
Sweetly inſpiring more ſoul. Thy delight 
Surpaſles melody, nectar, and all pleaſures 
Of Tempe, and of 'Tempe's eldeſt ſiſter, 
Elyſium : a banquet of all the ſenſes! 
By thy commanding power, gods into beaſts, 
And men to gods are chang'd, as poets ſay ; 
Vhen ſympathy rules, all like what they obey. 
But love triumphs when man and woman meet 
In full affection; double vows then fill 


His ſacred ſhrine, Yet this to me deny'd, 


More whets my paſſion : mutual love grows cold. 
Venus, be thou propitious to my wiles, 
And laugh at lovers perjuries and guiles. LEæit. 


Act. II. Scen. 3. 


6 


E 


| Lontonus, Hulacus, two druids, in long robes, hats like 


pyramids, branches of miſoleto. 


Lant, HAT ſouls immortal are, I eafily grant; 
Their future ſtate diſtinguiſh'd, joy, or pain, 

According to the merits of this life. 

but then I rather think, being free from priſon, 

and bodily contagion, they ſubſiſt | 


In places fit for immaterial ſpirits ; | 


Are not transfus'd from men to beaſts, from beaſts 


Jo men again; wheel'd round about by change. 


Hal. And were it not more cruel, to turn out 
Poor naked ſouls, ſtript of warm fleſh, like landlords, 
Bidding them wander : than (forſooth) imagine 
dome unknown cave or coaſt, whither all the myriads 
Of ſouls deceas'd are ſlipt, and thruſt together? 


Nay, reaſon rather ſays, as at one moment 
dome die, and ſome are born, ſo may their ghoſts, 


Without more coſt, ferve the ſucceeding age: 
For ſure they don't wear, to be caſt aſide, 


According 


According to deſert of former deeds: 
The valiant into lions, coward minds 
Into weak hares, th' ambitious into eagles 
Soaring aloft : but the perverſe and peeviſh 
Are next indenniz'd into wrinkled apes, 
Each vice and virtue wearing ſeemly ſhapes. 

Lant. So you debaſe the gods moſt lively image, 
The human ſoul, and rank it with mere brutes, 
Whoſe life, of reaſon void, ends with their ſenſe, 

= Enter Belinus. 
Bel. Hail to heaven's privy counſellors! The king 

Deſires your judgment of theſe troubleſome times. 

Lant. The gods foretold theſe miſchiefs long ago, 
In Eldell's reign the earth and ſky were fill'd | 
With prodigies, ftrange ſights, and helliſh ſhapes, 
Sometime two hoſts with fiery lances met, 
Armour and horſe being heard amid the clouds : 
With ftreamers red now march theſe airy warriours, 
And then a ſable hearſe-cloth wraps up all ; 
And bloody drops ſpeck led the graſs, as falling 
From their deep-wounded limbs : | 
Whilſt ftaring comets ſhook their flaming hair: 
Thus all our wars were acted firſt on high, 
And we taught what to look for. 

Hal. Nature turns ſtep-dame to her brood, and dam 
Deny their monſtrous iſſue. Saturn, join'd | 
In diſmal league with Mars, portends ſome change. 
Late in a grove, by night, a voice was heard 
To cry aloud, Take heed, more 1 rojans come. 

What may be known or done, we'll ſearch, and help 
With all religious care. SE 
Belin. The king and army do expect as much: 
That powers divine, perfum'd with odours ſweet, 
And feafted with the fat of bulls and rams, 
Be pleas'd to bleſs their plots. 5 
Lant. All rites and orizons due ſhall be perform d. 
Chiefly night's empreſs fourfold honour craves, 
Mighty in heaven, and hell, in woods, and waves. 


[ Exeutt. 


Al 
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Act. II. Scen. 4. 


Cz/ar, F oluſene, Laberius, $ oldiers. 
C/ WHAT land, what people, and what Os 


ſhow. 
Voluſ. We ſaw a paradiſe, whoſe boſom teems 
| With filver ore, whoſe ſeas are pav'd with pearl, 
The meadows richly ſpread with Flora's tapeſtry, 
The fields even wonder at their harveſt loads: 
In cryſtal ſtreams the ſcaly nations play, 
Fring'd all along with trembling poplar trees. 
The fun in ſummer, loath to leave their fight, 
Forgets to ſleep, and glancing makes no night. 
Then, for the men, their ſtature's tall and big, 5 
With blue-ſtain'd ſkins, and long black dangling hair, 
| Promiſe a barbarous fierceneſs They ſcarce know, 


And much leſs fear our empire's might; but thus 
Return'd defiance : 


Ceſabelane, king of Britain, to Julius Ceſar, 
| proconſul of Gallia. 


* Seeing your empire's great, why ſhould it not 
ſuffice? 

To covet more and more, is tyrants uſual guiſe. 

Jo loſe what Jove you gave, you'd think it but unjuſt; 
| © You have your anſwer then; defend this ile we muſt ; 
[© Which from the world cut off, and tree trom her firſt 
day, 

Hath iron more for ſwords, than gold for cibure 8 
a 

Ik amity, and like fear, ſuccour to Gaul imparts ; 6 5 
* Pardon, for this ſmall brook could not divide our 


hears. 

We hope the gods will b and ne back our 
cauſe, 

ns * Who take arms but to keep our lives, our wives, and 
a laws. 
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« As you e Troy, ſo we, our pedigree do claim: 
Na: * the branches fight, when as the root's the 
ame 
« Deſpiſe us not, "bectute the ſon _ notch us Cloſe; 
« Who can no farther go, muſt turn upon their foes, 
4 Thus rudely we conclude; wage war, or change your | 
will, 
«© We hope to uſe a lance far better than a quill.” 
Cæſ. I grieve to draw my ſword againſt the ſtock 
Of thrice-renowned 'T roy : but they are rude, 
And muſt be frighted, e'er we ſhall be friends. 
Then let's aboard, and, hoiſting fails, convey 
Two legions over: for I long to view 
This unknown land, and all their fabulous rites ; 
And gather margarites in my brazen cap. 
Nature nor fates can valourous virtue ſtop. 
Laber. Now Cæſar ſpeaks like Cæſar: ſtronger and 
ſtronger, 
Riſe like a whirlwind, tear the mountain's pride; 
Shake thy braſs harneſs, whoſe loud clattering may 
Waken Gradivus, where he ſleeps on top 
Of Hæmus, lall d with Boreas” roaring baſs, - 
And put to flight this nation with the noiſe, 
A fly is not an eagle's combatant, 
Nor may a pigmy with a giant ſtrive, - [Exemn 


— 
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I 


— 


Seen. 5. 


By ne Belinus, Comius following. Attendants, 


Com  EALTH and good fortune on Caſſibelane'terd 
My love to you and Britain waft me hith, 

To make atonement, e'er the Roman leader 

Bring fire and ſpoil, and ruin on your heads, 

No herb can ever grow where once he treads; 

Nothing withſtands his force. Be not too — 

Eut buy a friend with er leſt you buy 

His anger dearly. | 

Callib. Comius, ſpeak no more: he knows our mi 


nd 


an, 


mind 
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Cm. O let not rage fo blind your judgment, but 

prevent with eaſe the hazard of a war, 

Of war, a word compos'd of thouſand ills. 

O be not cruel to yourſelves! I'll undertake, 

Without diſcredit, to appeaſe his wrath, _ 

If you'll caſhier your ſoldiers, and receive 

Him like a gueſt, not like an enemy. _ | 
Ca/ib. Falſe-hearted Gaul, dar'ſt thou perſuade e'en 

me | 

For to betray my people to the ſword ? 

Now know I, thou art ſent for to ſolicit 

Our princes to rebel, to learn our ſtrength, 

Lay hands on him; a ſpy. _ | 
Al, A ſpy! a ſpy! a traytor, and a ſpy! 

[ They chain him, 

Com, Is this the guerdon of my loving care ? 

You break the laws of nature, nations, friends. 


| But look for due revenge at Cæſar's hand. 


Caſſib. Expect in priſon thy revenge. Away with 
him. [Exit Com. 
B:/inus, have you muſter'd up our forces? 
Bel. Yes, if it pleaſe your highneſs. 
Caſſib. And what are the particulars? 
Bel. Firſt Cridous leads from the Albanian realm, 
Where Grampius' ridge divides the ſmiling dales, 


Fire thouſand horſe, and twenty thouſand foot, 


Three thouſand chariots man'd. The Brigants come, 


Deck d with blue- painted ſhields, twelve thouſand ſtrong. 
Under the conduct of Demetia's prince 


March twice three thouſand, arm'd with pelts and glaves: 


Whom the Silures flank, eight thouſand ſtout, 
reedy of fight, born ſoldiers the firſt day, 5 
Whoſe gray-gooſe-winged ſhafts ne'er flew in vain. 
Then Guerted, mounted on a ſhag-hair ſteed, 
ull fifteen thouſand brings, both horſe and foot, 
t deſperate Ordovicians, whoſe ufe is 
o ruſh half naked on their foes, enrag'd 
Vith a rude noiſe of pipes. IT. 
our province bounded with that boiling ſtream, 
Vhere Sabrine, lovely damſel, loſt her breath, 


And 
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And with curl'd-pated Humber, Neptune's heir, 
Affords eight thouſand cars, with hooks and ſcythes 
And fifty thouland expert men of warn; ” 
All brave Lœgrians, arm'd with pike and ſpear ; 1 Io 
Each nation, being diſtinguiſh'd into troops, 
With gaudy pennons flickering in the air. 
Beſides theſe, Kent is up in arms, to blunt 
The edge of their firſt furious ſhock. _ 
Caſib. We'll now invite them to a martial feaſt, 
Carving with faulchions, and carouſing health _ 
In their lives moiſture, 1 
Well return'd, Androgeus [ Enter Androgen, 
Have you obtain'd, or is your ſuit denied ? 
Andr. Qur meſſage told unto the Scots, their king, 
With willing ſympathy levies a band, = 
Ten thouſand footmen, whoſe ſtrange appetites _ 
Murder, and then devour ; and dare gnaw and ſuck 
Their enemies bones. Conducted thence, we ſaw 
The Pictiſn court, and friendly entertain d, 
Receive eight thouſand, whoſe moſt ugly ſhapes, 
Painted like bears, and wolves, and brinded tigers, 
May kill and ſtonify without all weapons. 
More aid they promiſe, if more need. Theſe forces, 
Led by Cadallan, hither march with ſpeed. , 
Ca//ib. Tis well, our kings conſent for common good, 
When all are join'd, we ſhall o'cr-ſpread the hills, 
And ſoldiers, thicker than the ſand on ſhoar,. 
Hide all the landing coaſts. E'er next day break, 


The rocks ſhall anſwer what the drum doth ſpeak. 
| { £ xeant 


— 


—— 4 1 . 


Act. II. Scen. 6. 


Hulacus, Lantonus. Miniflers. 
Lant. HAT ceremoniovs fear, which bends the heat 
Of mortal creatures, and diſplays itſelf 


In outward figns of true obedience, | ; 
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As prayer, kneeling, ſacrifice, and hymns, 
Requires again help from immortal deities, 
As promiſe, not as debt: we laud their names, 
They give us bleſſings, and forgive our blames. 
Thus gods and men do barter. What in piety 
Aſcends, as much deſcends again in pity; _ 
A golden chain reaching from heaven to earth. : 
Hul. And now's the-time, good brother, of their aid, 
When danger's black face frowns upon our ſtate. 
Away, away, ye hearts and tongues profane : 
Without devotion myſteries are vain. 
| [They kneel, elevate hands thrice. 
Lant. Draw near, ye heavenly powers, 
Who dwell in ſtarry bowers ; 5 
And ye who in the deep, 1 
On moſſy pillows fleep ; 1 8 8 
And ye who keep the centre, 
Where never light did enter; 
And ye whoſe habitations, 
Are {till among the nations; 
Jo ſee and hear our doings, : 
Our births, our wars, our wooings : 
Behold our preſent grief, 
Belief doth beg relief. 
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Both going around ſay, © 
By the vervain and lunary, 5 

By femeſeed planetary, | 

By the dreadful miſsletoe, - 

Which doth on holy oak grow, 

Draw near, draw near, draw near. 


! 
| 
1 
ö 
q 


eu Hul. Help us beſet with danger, 
And turn away your anger: 


Help us begirt with trouble, 
And now your mercy double: 
Help us oppreſt with forrow, 
And fight for us to-morrow. 
Let fire conſume the foe-man, 
bent Let air infe& the Roman, 
| I {eas intomb their fury, 
Let gaping earth them bury ; 
Vol. III. . M* 


66 Fim, 7 ves. 


Let fire, * air, and water, Nob ; 
And earth, conſpire their laughter. Se n, 
Both. By the vervain, SS. bo fl 
Help us, help us, help us. 
| Lant. We'll praiſe then your gre bw, 
Each month, each day, each hour; 
And blaze in laſting ſtory, 
Pour honour and your glory. 
High altars loſt in vapour; 
Young heifers free from labour; 
White lambs for ſack {till crying, 
Shall make your muſick, dying. 
The boys and girls around, 
With honey-ſuckles crown'd;. 
The bards with harp and rhiming, 
Green bays their brows entwining, 
Sweet tune, and ſweeter ditty, 
Shall chaunt your gracious pity. 
Both. By the vervain, c. 
We'll praiſe, we'll praiſe, we'll REY 
[The image of the moon, the ſhrine open. 
Hul. Fix, holy brother, now your prayers on one, 
Britain's chief patronels ; with humble cry. 
Let us invoke the moon's bright majeſty. 7 hey Intel 
Lant. Thou queen of heaven, commandreſs of the 2 
dee | | 
Lady of is. regent of woods and deer, 
A lamp, diſpelling irkſome night ; the ſource 
| Of generable moiſture; at whole feet 
fil With garments blue, and ruſhy garlands dreſt, 
if Wait twenty thouſand Naiades. Thy creſcent - 
| | Brute elephants adore, and man doth feel 
Thy force run thro? the zodiack of his limbs. 
O, thou firſt guide of Brutus to this iſle, 
Drive back theſe proud uſurpers from this le. 
Whether the name of Cynthia's filver globe; 
Or chaſte Diana, with a gilded quiver 
Or dread Proſerpina, ſtern Dis's ſpouſe ; 
Or ſoft Lucina, call'd in child-bed throws, 
Doth thee delight; riſe with a glorious face, 
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| Green drops of Nereus trickling down thy cheeks, 
And with bright horns, united in full orb, 
Toſs high the ſeas, with billows beat the banks, 
Conjure up Neptune, and the Æolian ſlaves, 
Contract both night and winter in a ſtorm, 
That Romans loſe their way, and ſooner land 
At fad Avernus, than at Albion's ſtrand. 
do may'ſt thou ſhun the dragon's head and tail ! 
So may Endymion ſnort on Latmian bed 
So may the fair game fall before thy bow ! + 
Shed light on us, but lightning on our foe ! 

Hul. Methinks a gracious luſtre ſpreads her brow, 
And with a nod ſhe ratifies our ſuit. | 
V/ithin. Come near, and take this oracle. 
Lant. Behold, an oracle flies out from her ſhrine ; 
Which both the king and ſtate ſhall ſee, before 
We dare unfold it. * - [Exeunt. 
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Act. II. Scen. 7. 


Brennes's gboſt, Nennius in night. robes. 


Bren. F DNOlow me. E 1 
Nen. Follow! what means that word? who 
art? thy will? | 
Bren. Follow me, Nennius. TE 
Nen. He names me: ſure it is ſome friend which 
ſpeaks. N | 1 
Ill follow thee, though't be thro? Stygian lakes. 
Bren. *Tis antient Brennus calls, whoſe victories 
Europe and Aſia felt, and ill record. 
Dear Nennius, now's the time to ſteel thy courage: 
Canſt thou behold thy mother captive, . then 
Look back upon thy anceſtors, enroll'd 
Emong the worthies, who ſpread wide her fame? 
irſt let thy eye-balls pour out poiſon'd beams, 
End kill them with diſdain, who dare but lift 
ner hand againſt her. No, no conſul muſt 


feel 
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Boaſt of ber thraldom, and out- brave our walls. 
I wonder that fuch impudent owls ſhould * 
Againſt the ſplendor of our Britain's elifts: 
Play thou a ſecond Brennus: let thy lance, 
Like an Herculean club, two monſters tame, 
Rome's avarice and pride; ſo come life or death, 
Let honour have the incenſe of thy breath. [Exit, 
Nen. Farewell, heroick ſoul : thou ſhalt not blu 
At Nennius' deeds. The ſmalleſt drop of fame 
Is cheap, if death and dangers may it buy. 
Yet give thy words new vigour to my ſpirits, 
And ſpur the Pegaſus of my mounting thoughts, 
Pl follow thee o'er piles of ſlaughter'd foes, 
And knock at Pluto's gate. I come. Come life or death, 
Honour, to thee I conſecrate my breath. Brit. 
Cæſar, Camilluss ghoſt following. 
Cam. Julius, ſtay here: Thy friend Camillus ſpeaks, 
Cz/. O thou 38 of our preſent race, 
Our city's ſecond founder ! what dire fate 
Troubles thy reſt, that thou ſhould'ſt trouble mine? 


Cam. Only to bid thee fight. 
Caſ. Thou ſhalt not need. | 
Cam, And bid thee take a full revenge on this, 
'This nation, which did ſack and burn down Rome, 
Quenching the coals with blood, and kick'd our aſhes, 
Trampling upon the ruins of our ftate : 
Then led the Gauls in triumph thorough Greece, 
To fix their tents beſide Euxinus* gulph. 
Ca ſ. Is this that Northern rout, the ſcourge of king 


doms ? 
Whoſe names, till now unknown, we Judged Gauls ; ; 


Their tongue and manners not unlike. 
Cam. Gauls were, indeed, the bulk; but Brennus 


led, 

Then brother to the Britiſh king, thoſe armies, 

Back'd with great troops of warlike Hlanders. 

To thee belongs to render bad for ill. 

O be my ſpirit doubled in thy breaſt, 

With all the courage of three Scipios, 

Marius and Syua; that this nation, fierce — | | 
th 1 
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In feats of war, be forc'd to bear our yoak. - 
Cz/. So may'ſt thou ſweetly reft, as I ſhall ſtrive - 

To trace your ſteps : nor let me kve, if 1 

Thence diſappointed, ever ſeem to fly. 
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Act. II. Scen. 8. Chorus. 


1. SONG. 


Vtient bards hawe ſung, 
With lips dropping W 
And a ſugar'd tongue, | 
Of our worthy knights : 
How Brute aid giants tame, 
And, by Iſis current, 
4 fecond Troy did frame 
A centre of deli Sto. 


 Leoeriner eldeſt for 


Did droaun the furious Hunn, 
But burnt himſelf with Elftria's for! x 
Feit, rex paciicus; 
Elud, judicious, 
How heavenly bodies rowl abbot, 
Wiſe Bladud Founded hath 
Both foul and body's Bath, 
Lite Icarus he flew : 
How firſt Mulmutius wears 
A golden crown, whoſe heirs 


More than half the world ſubdue. 


2. SONG 


Thou nurſe of champions, O thou ſpring 
Whence chivalry did flow ! 

Thou diamond of the wyorld"s great rings 
T hy glorious virtue ſhow 3 


Thon many a lord haſt bred, 


In catalogue of om read: 
M 3 
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And ſtill we have _ 
As captains brave, 
As ever Britains led. © 
Then dub a dub, dub. o»,Il 
. The armies join, tantarg, | 


Cafſibelane with armour gay, 
Aud ftrongly couched lance, 

His courſer white turn'd into bay, 
On carcaſes ſhall prance. 4 
What a crimſon ſtream the blade 

Of Nennius ſæbord hath made 
Black Allia's day, 
And Cannæ fray, 
Hawe for a third long ſtaid. 
Then dub a dub, dub. 
The armies join, tantars. 


Act. III. Scen, 1, 
Noiſe of fvips landing, and the battle within, 


Cz/ar, Voluſene, Laberius, Atrius, Enſign, drums, 
| BE Hag. | 
C2/. UR landing coft us dearly, many lives E 
. () Between the ſhips and ſhoar being facrific'd, | 
Our men, with heavy armour clogg'd, and ignorant 
Of all the flats and ſhallows, were compell'd 
To wade and fight, like Tritons, half above, F 
Half under water. Now we ſurer tread, | 
Tho' much diminiſh'd by ſo many loſt.e 
Come on, come on. | [They march and go oi. 
Caſfibelane, Cridous, Britael, Guerted, the four kings} 
Kent, Nennius, Audrogeus, Themantius, Eulinus, Hi 
rildas, Belinus, Rollano. Enfigns, drums. A march. 
Caſib. So, let them land. No matter which the) 
chuſe, Ss Filkes 


5 


am no Britain” 
In never more lift weapon in their quarrel. ' 
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Fiſhes or crows, to be executers. n 
They'll find the land as dangerous as the ſea. 
The nature of our ſoil won't bear a Roman, 
As Iriſh earth doth poiſon poiſonous beafts. 
On then; charge cloſe, before they gather head. 

Nen. Brother, advance, On this fide I'll lead up 
The new-come ſucconrs of the Seots and Pitts. | 

| [They 11 and go out. 
Cæſar, &C, 
Cz/. What, ſtill freſh ſupplies come thronging from 
their dens * 
The neſt of hornets is awake. I think 
Here's nature's ſhop : here men are made, not born ; 
Nor ſtay nine tedious months, but in a trice 
Sprout up like muſhrooms at war's thunder-clap. 
We muſt make out a way. ns + [Exeunt, 
Rollano, arm'd cap-a-pie. 

Roll. Since I muſt fight, I am prepar'd to fight! 
And much inflam'd with noiſe of trump and drum : 
Methinks I am turn'd lion, and durſt meet 
Ten Cæſars. Where are all theſe covetous rogues, - 


| Who ſpoil the rich for gain, and kill the poor 
For glory ? blood-ſuckers and publick robbers. 
Laber. enters, Rollano retires afraid ; but being 


gone out, goes forward. 


Roll. Nay tay, and brag Rollano did thee kill : 


Stay, let me fleſh my ſword, and wear thy ſpoils. 


Laber. re-enters with an enſign. 
Laber. Come, will ye forſake your F and fall 
off? 


I call to witneſs all the gods I here 


Perform my duty. Thou canſt not ſcape. _ 
{Rollano would fy, fights, falls « as Wounded, 


Now die, or yield thyſelf. 


Rell. l yield, Je oh ſave my life, I yield. 


ut by chance come hither : 


Laber. How may I truſt your faith? 

oll. Command me any thing. 

Laber. Lay down your neck. (7 reads on it. 
M 4 Give 
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Give up your coed. | pt 325 with t, 
Baſe coward, live: ſuch foes will ne er do hurt. 
Exil . 


Enter Eulinus, ae Belinus, wed bloody fevords, 

Eu]. Rollano, what at ftand ? purſue the chaſe. 
Fol. J made their ſtrongeſt captain fly : this hand, 
This martial hand, I ſay, did make him fly. 5 

Eul. Some filly ſcout. 

Roll. He was a match for Cyclops ; at each ſtep | 
The ground danc'd, and his noftrils blew the duſt : 
Arm'd as the god of battle pictur'd is. 

Eul. What were his looks? 

Roll. His brows were like a ſtormy winter-night, 
When Juno ſcolding, and Mars malcontent, 

Diſturb the air. At each look lightning flies, 
Jove gainſt the giants needed but his eyes. 
Eul. How eloquent is fear! 
Rell. So came he ſtalking with a beam-like ſpear : 
4 gave the onſet, then receiv'd his charge, 
And next blow cleft his morion ; ſo he flies. 
Eu. O bravely done! here comes a ſtraggling folder 
Enter Laberius, 

Roll. Tis he, tis he. I care not for vain glory: 
It's ſweeter live, than dead to be a ſtory. [Runs away, 

Eul. O valiant coward, ftay. There's not a ſpark 
Of Britain's ſpirit doth enlive thy corps. [Exennt, 
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Act. III. Scen. 2. 


Mennius purſuing. 


Nen. LICHr, Britains, fight ! the day is-ours. IU 
| cloy'd 

And glutted e'en with ſlaughter. There ſome fly, 

And flying die, and dying mangled lie. 

I twice broke thro” the ranks, yet cannot find 

That vent'rous captain, Cæſar, on whoſe breaſt 

1 long to try my — and prick that bladder, 
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puft with ambition and victorious fight. = 


Ca ſar enters. 

Caf. We may confeſs they come of Trojan kind, 
an hundred valiant Hectors here we find. 

Ven. Fairly encounter'd; let our blades diſcuſs 
Who hath the juſteſt cauſe : and on this combat 
May victory her equal ballance hang. 

Cæſ. Thou ſeem'ſt a worthy Nef. and Cæſar's 

match. 

[They fight, wounds Nennius in the head, ewho 
ftaggers ; fights, and recovers Cefar's ſfexord 
fallen, aud puts him to fight. 

Nen. Stay, ſtay. Thou art at home: here's Campus 

Martius. 

The Britains ſought-for ſee thy frighted back : 
Return, and take poſſeſſion of our iſle, 
And by thy death be ſtil'd Britannicus. 
Leave not thy blade unſheath'd : a tyrant's heart, 
To his own ſword a ſcabbard ſhould impart. 

Ye ſenators, and gaily-gown'd Quirites, 
Open the CapitoP's ivory gates, and lead. 
Fat bulls with garlands green, and gilded horns : 
Let ſupplications laſt for twice ten days ; ; 
Cæſar returns a victor 
Prepare the laureat coach, and ſnow- white ſteeds, 
Embroider'd canopy, and ſcarlet gowns : 
Let altars ſmoke, and Tholes expect our ſpoils, 
Cæſar returns in triumph. Baſely flies, 
And leaves his conqueſt in weak infancy. 
For had he won this coaſt, yet many blows 
Mult paſs, e'er he could pals the Thames ; and then, 
Fer he touch Humber, many nations muſt 
be tam'd : and then, before he Tweed can drink, 
aͤnd climb the craggy rocks of Caledon, 
A life is ſpent 3 yea, many thouſand lives. 

Oh my wound rages, and tormented brain 
Doth labour of a fury, nota Pallas.....- 
this blade was ſteep'd in poiſon : O, I am pollowd 
Well didſt thou fly, or J had made thee taſte 


Thing own proviſion. Now my * 2 pain, 
| . With 
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With double force, ſhall flow in purple Bas: = 
The three infernal ladies, with wire-whips, 
And ſpeckled ſnakes, ſhall lackey cloſe my ſteps, 
Whilſt that I offer hecatombs of men. 
The Latian ſhepherd's brood fhall ban thoſe ſtars, 
Whoſe glimmering ſparks led their audacious es 
'To lie ſo far from home in foreign ſoil. 
When cedars fall, whole woods are cruſh'd ; nor die 
Can Nennius private, without company. 
Enter Laberius. 
Thou runn'ſ upon thy death. 
Laber. A Roman ne'er daunted was with Iooks, 
Elſe had not Sarmatane and Libyan bug-bears 
Been captive led in chains. 
Nen. But our looks kill. [ Fight. Laber. falls, 
Die, ſlave, by Czfar's ſword. Thou art his friend: 
Die as the ranſom of his greater ghoſt ; 
And learn, as well as I, how venom ſmarts. 
Be thou my poſt to the Tartarian prince, 
And tell him Nennius comes : but firſt I'll ſend 
More of you headlong home, a nearer way 


Than by the cloudy Alps. [Exit 
: DS | A retreat ſounded. 
Act. I Seen. 3. 
Coſſibelane, Belinus, Lantonus, 
Cali. OW hot alarums die in fainter notes: 


Tempeſtuous night is gone: victorious jo;, 
{As when pale Eos cleaves the Eaſtern fogs, 

And, bluſhing more and more, opes half her eye, 
With holy water ſprinkling all the meads, 


| Whoſe clear reflex ſerves as her morning-glaſs :) 


Doth paint with gaudy plumes the checker'd ſky. 
The only name of victory ſounds {ſweeter 
Tnan all mellifluous rhetorick. 
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Lat. Thanks to Andates, whoſe power kingdoms 
feel: in nn « L004 Rt 

Andates, greateſt goddeſs: in whoſe train, 

Fear, red-fac'd anger, and confuſions Wheel, 

Murder, and deſolation run before: 

But joyful ſhouts, mirth, olive-budding peace, 

And laurel-crown'd triumph, at her back, 

Do pace with ſtately ſteps. Thy temple is | 

The earth, where furious monarchs play the prieſts : 

Armies of men imbrue thy altar ſtones. 

Thanks alſo to the trident-ſhaker's mace, 

Drawn by two ramping ſea-horſes : at whoſe beck, 

The waters wrinkled frown, or ſmoothly ſmile. 

| But thou heav*n's diamond, fair Phœbus lifter, 

| Nor Delian dames, nor the Epheſian towers, 

Shall blazon more thy praiſe. Thy influence ſtrong, 

Struck up the ſandy ouze, that madding waves 

| Batter'd their ſhips, and daſht their bended fails, 

And with a tempeſt turn'd them round in ſcorn. | 

Caſib. But where's the anſwer which her idol gave: 


Can you expound the ſenſe ? | 
Lait, Dread ſoveraign, thus runs the oracle. 
Loud aoth the king of beaſts ronr, 
High doth the queen of birds ſoar : 
But her wings clipt foon grow'out : 
Both repent they are ſo flout. 
Till C. gainſt C. ftrike a round, 
In a perfect circle bound. . 
The meaning wrapt up in croſs doubtful terms, 
Lies yet thus open: That diſaſtrous fate 
Muſt be the prologue to a joyful cloſe. _ 
The reſt we'll ſearch out, if our ſkill don't fail. 
Belin. Renown'd Caſſibelane, might my counſel ſpeak ? 
Caſib. I know thy loyal heart, and prudent head, 
Upon whoſe hairs time's child, experience, hangs 
A milk-white badge of wiſdom : and canſt wield 
Thy tongue in ſenate, and thy hands in field. 
Speak free, Belinus. . 
Bel. We forfeit fame, and ſmother victory, 
| By idle lingering : the ſoe diſcomfited 
M 6 | Muy 
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Muſt needs be much amaz'd : his ſhips diſmember'q, 
Do piece-meal float upon the waves: The horſe, 
Whoſe ſuccour he expects, are beaten back | 
By friendly winds : his camp contracted is, 
A tithe of ſoldiers left, the reſt all flain : 
His chief munition ſpent, or loſt; proviſion, 
An army's ſoul, but what we give, he wants. 
What then ſhall hinder to deſtroy their name? 
So none again ſhall venture, but our iſle, 
Rounded with Nereus' girdle, may enjoy 
Eternal peace. 3 3 5 

Caſſib. I like thy warning: with united ſtroke 
Of all our nations, we'll his camp beleaguer, 
Devouring ſhips and men. But one miſchance, 
My brother's wound, his mortal wound I fear, | 
"Turns all to wormwood. Why were ye dumb, ye idols! 
No fainted ftatue did foretell this grief. | 
Come, let's go viſit him. You may, lord general, 
Set Comius free : we love not to inſult, 
But render good for ill. | | 

[ Exeunt, 


Act. III. Scen. 4. 
eln, ele, dee. 


Cæſſ. Eaven, ſea, and wind, and all the elements, 
Conſpire to work us harm. Our ſhips in Gaul 
Wind- bound, at length put forth, and come in view, 
Are toſt and torn: Our navy on the ſnoar 
With civil diſcord break each other's planks. 
The airy rulers are diſpleas'd ; all day 
Noiſes and nimble flaſhes mix*d with rain, 
Amaze our ſoldiers, 
To make grief full, my daughter's death J hear. 
When, powerful fortune, will thy anger ceaſe ? 
Never till now did Cæſar fortune fear. b 
5 Ou 


5 


nt 
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Mount Palatine, thou throne of Jove, and ye 
Whoſe leſſer turrets pinnacle Rome's head: 
Are all your deities fled ? or was I bold, 
To outgoe nature, and our empire ftretch 
Beyond her limits? Pardon then my fault. 
Or do we baſely faint ? Or is our might 
Anſwer'd with like, ſince Troy 'gainft Troy doth fight & 
Nor can I write now, I came over, and 
[ overcame : Such foes deny ſuch haſte. 
Viluſ. The iſlanders conſult, and ſure intend 
Some {ſudden ſtratagem. And now the ſcales 
Poize equal day and night, when rougher ſeas, 
And ſtormy pleiads may our paſſage ſtop. 
Cz/. Then firs, to ſhip : Compell'd I leave this land: 


But to return, if gods do not withſtand. [Excunt, 


"PR FRY 1 
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Act. III. Scen. 5. 
Caſſibelant, Belinus, Lantonus. N. exnius in a chair. 
r E won the day, and all our foes are fled ? 


Bel. Yes, noble Nennius, ſcatter d on the 
ſhoar, 


Thick lay the Latins, and the glutted ſtream 


Spews up her dead, whom death hath taught to ſwim, 
Though ignorant alive: their flowing blood 


| Made a new red ſea. But thoſe few we loſt, 


owectly repos'd upon their mother's breaſt, 
And wounded all before, kept in their face 
A warlike frown. | 


Nenn. Where is falſe Cæſar's ſword, call'd Crocea Mors, 
Wich never hurt, but kill'd? Let it be plac'd | 


Within my. tomb. 
Bel. Here is the fatal blade. | | 
Nenn. Death like a Parthian flies, and flying kills: 
In midſt of conqueſt came my deadly wound. 
&ccurſed weapon, more accurſed man, * 
| ; © 
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278 Fuimus Troes. 
Who ſerpent-like in poiſon bathes his ſting: 
Tyber doth breed as venemous beaſts as Nile. 
We ſcorn ſuch cruel craft. But death draws near, 
A giddy horror ſeiſeth on my brain. 
Dear brother, and thou holy prieſt of heav'n, 
Witneſs my words ; I leave my country free, 
And die a victor, Thus, with lighter wing 
My purified foul mounts to her firit-beſt cauſe. 
I long even to behold thoſe glorious cloiſters, 
Where Brutus, great Dunwallo, and his ſons 
Thrice noble ſpirits walk. 
Thou mighty engineer of this wondrous globe, 
Protect this iſle, confound all foreign plots : | 
Grant Thames and Tyber never join their chanels ; 
But may a natural hate deriv'd from us, 
Live ftill in our long-trailed progeny. 
(My eyes do ſwim in death.) 
Before this land ſhall wear the Roman yoke, 
Let firſt the adamantine axle crack, | 
Which binds the ball terreſtrial to her poles, 
And daſh the empty air ; let planets drop 
Their ſcalding gelly, and all flame being ſpent, 
Entomb the world in everlaſting ſmoak. 
Come faſter, death : I can behold thy grim 
And ugly jaws with quiet mind : Now, now 
I hear ſweet muſick ; and my ſpirit flies. (He ates, 
Cali. His breath is gone, who was his country's prop, 
And my right hand. Now only doth he crave, 
To ſee him laid with honour in the grave. 


— — 4 Www — 


Act. III. Scen. 6. 
Eulinus, Hirildas. 


Eul. Mind content, oh, *tis a mind of pearl 

| A mint of golden thoughts, a heav'n on 
When eager longers meet full- but their ſcope, 
And hopes are actuated beyond hope. 


— 
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& Jaſon joy d, the golden fleece obtain'd : 5 
50 Hercules joy d, the golden fruit being gain d 
50 Venus joy'd, the golden ball to hold: _ 
do Midas joy” d, when he turn'd all to gold. 
So, and much more rejoyc'd, the Phrygian ſwain, 
When he convey'd the faireſt (except mine) 
Which air did ever kiſs: His brazen keel, 
proud of her burden, ſlic'd the capering brine: 
The Tritons blew their horns, and ſea-· gods dance, 
Before, behind, about his ſhip they prance : 
The mermaids ſkip on high, but to compare 
Their dangling treſſes with her filken hair, 
Theſe were but ſhadows of my bliſs. -A robe 
Of pure beatitude wraps me round about, 

Without a ſpeck, or blemiſh: nor can invention 
Wim more unto me, than I have, Landora. 
Pm rich, free, learned, honour'd, all, in this. 
Who dares conceive againſt the female ſex, 
But one baſe thought? Lo, here I ſtand their champion, | 
And will maintain, he 1s a beaſt, a devil, 
Begot between a bitch-wolf and an ebe 
Women, all good, all perfect, and all gracious, 
Men-making creatures, angels clad in Helly; | 
Let me adore your name. 


Ho 


Hiril. And let me ſpeak. 
„ hy: Landora loves not you, but me in you. 
55 Ful. But I in you enjoy Landora's love. 


Hir. But ſhe enjoys not your love, cauſe unknown. 
ul. No matter; I in you, or you in me: 
So that I ſtill poſſeſs my deareſt dear. | | 
-— + paultry fancy laſt night in her bed | 
Lurmoil'd my thoughts, which fince I 7e in rhymes. 
Thus. 
Hir. Pr'ythee let s hear: I know thou art turi. d 
#,-. Poet. 
TWh dream. 
Night having drawn the curtain, down'l lie 
Ly one, for worſe Saturnius left the ſky. 
lunbring at laſt, for love can hardly ſleep, 
ptraitways I dream'd, for love doth revels mah 
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A damſel fair, and faſhion'd for delight, 
(Our day-born objects do return at night 
With flowry chaplet, and red velvet gown, 
Which from her breaſt was faſt' ned along dowun 
With rich enamel'd locks, all which one key, 
Whoſe bright gold bout her ſilver neck did play, 
Could open and divorce. A veil moſt fair, 
(Such whiteneſs only Paphian doves do wear) 
With falſe light did her beauteous front improve; 
From this arch Cupid ſhot his darts of love. 
With gentle ſtrain ſhe took me by the hand, 
(Touches in love do more than tongues command): 
Then leads me with an amorous {ſmile along 
He's eaſily led, whom beauty draws, more ſtrong 
Than cable-ropes. An altar we deſcry. 
Where incenſe-frank, and amber fumes did fly 
In little rowling curls.: a reverend prieſt, 
With ſnowy beard waving upon his breaſt, 
There kneeling did his eyes in ſorrow ſteep : 
Whoſe paſſionate cry made me, though ignorant, weep, 
Phlegon's hot breath no ſooner licks up dew, 
Than joy had dried thoſe tears: for lo I view 
A circular room, all built with marble clear, 
The title, nature's ſtore-kouſe. Moſt firange here 
It ſeem'd : I know not how we came, nor whence, 
Nor any paſſage ſaw to get from thence. 
But oh the rich delight, and glorious fire 
Which dazzled me! no heart can more deſire. 
Here firſt my guide op'd her {pice-breathing door, 
Aſk what thou wilt, this is the ark of ſtore, 
No vows are here repuls'd, ſhe ſaid. But TI 
Surpriz'd with extream joy and extaſy, 
By chance 2 ſcorpion's tail behind her ſpy'd : 
Pity, ſuch beauty ſuch a monſter hide. 
Trembling, yet filent, doubtful what to crave 
Lo, with a ſtink and fearful ſcreech this brave 
And glorious dame doth vaniſh, and a dart, 
Which ſtill I quake at, firuck me to the heart. 
But waking I reviv'd, and found in bed . 
Such ſovereign balm, would cure old Peleus dead. 
1 : 


Hir. 
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Hir. Ha, ha ! your tedious dream hath made mg 


drowſy 


But hark, WE muſt attend the funeral | pomp. | N 


Ac. III. Scen. 7. 


The funeral paſſes over he Po Nemniuss feutcheon are 
mour, Cefar's Fever borne. T, 1 mourneri. 


Caf, ET down that hay load, with heavier 
hearts. 

Could virtuous valour, honourable chounthts, 

A noble ſcorn of fortune, pride and death, 

Myriads of vows and prayers ſent to heav'n; 

Could country's love, or Britain's genius ſave 

A mortal man from ſleeping in his grave, 

Then hadſt thou liv'd, great Nennius, and out-liv'd 

The ſmooth-tongu*d Greek. But we may more Envy, 

And leſs bewail thy loſs, fince thou didft fall 

On honour's lofty field- bed, on which ſtage 

Never did worthy act a atelier part. 

Nor durſt pale death approach with cypreſs fad, 

Till flouriſhing bays thy conquering temples clad. 


A funeral Elegy ſung to the harp. 


Turnus may conceal his name, 
Nennius had Æneas fame. 
Hannibal let Afric Jmather, | 
Nennius was great Scipio's brother. 
Greece, forbear Achilles flory, 
Neunius had brave Hector s glory. 
Thruſh and nightingale, be dumb : 
Serrowful ſongs befit a tomb. 
Turn ye marble ſtones to water : + 
”= ae forfwwear all laughter: 
gh and ſob upon your bed, 
B bY s noble ſon is dead. 
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282 Tuinus Troes. 
A banquet ſerw'd over the flags. Rollano æuitb a leg * 


capon, and a tankard of wine. 
. Roll. I like ſuch ſlaughtering well, of birds and beags. 
Which wear no ſwords, nor ſhake a fatal pike: 
When hogſheads bleed, and oxen mangled lye. 
O what a world of victuals is prepar' d 


For ſacrifice and feaſting ! Forty thouſand 


Fat bullocks! then the parks and foreſts ſend 

Full thirty thouſand wild beaſts, arm'd with horns 
And dangerous teeth: The main battalion 

Conſiſts of ſheep, an hundred thouſand fat : _ 

The wings are both ſupply'd with birds and fowls 
Sans number : and ſome fiſh for ſuccours ſerve. 

A goodly army. 'Troynovant doth ſmoak, _ 

And ſmells all like a kitchen. The king, princes, 
And nobles of the land a triumph hold. 

Muſick, and ſongs, good cheer, and wine; and wine, 
And ſongs and muſick, and good cheer. High, brave! 
No more ſhall barley-broth pollute my throat, 

But nectar, nectar of the grape's ſweet blood. 

Come heavenly potion, wine! whoſe gentle warm 
Softens the brain, unlocks the filent tongue ; 

Wit's midwife, and our ſpirit's veſtal prieſt, 

Keeping alive the natural heat. A health, 

A health (to make ſhort work) to all the world: 

So will it ſure go round. [Steals behind, | 


The triumphs, Caſſibelane, four kings of Kent, thret 
kings, Cridous, Britacl, Guerthed, Androgeus, The- | 
mantius, Hirildas, Eulinus, Belinus, take places, 
Caſ. Sorrow muſt d'of her {able weeds, and joy 

Furbiſh the court with freſh and verdant colours : 
Elſe ſhould we ſeem ungrateful to the gods. 
Triumphs muſt thruſt out obſequies: and tilt 
With turny, and our ancient ſport call'd Troy, 
Such as Iülus bout his grandſire's tomb ; 
Did repreſent. And at each temple's porch, 
Games, ſongs, and holy murdering of beaſts. 


[They fit down, 
" : F 4 
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4 dancing maſt of fix enters, then the epinicion ſung by 


r Barar. 


The Roman eagle threat' ning woe, 
The ſea did ſhadow with her wing : 
But our gooſe-quills did prick her fo, 
That from the clouds they down her bring. 
Both. Sing then ye hills and dales ſo ſo clear $ 
Dat Io Pæan all may hear. =. 


ey may us call ifles fortunate; © 
They fought for life here, not for fame. 
A yield to them, they to our ſtate : 
The avorld knows but our double name. | 
Both. Sing then ye ſtreams and woods ſo fo clear, 
That Is Pætan all may hear. 


Androgeus and Themantius play at foils, then Hirildas 
| 2nd Zulinus play, 
El. Twas fouly play d. 
Hir. You he, twas fairly hit. 
Eu]. I'll give a quittance. 
Hir. Do your worſt, vain braggart. 3 
{They take ſwords, fight, Hirildas ſlain, 
Oh, I'm ſlain. ö 
Caſ. Hold, hold! my nephew's ſlain before my face. 
Life ſhall be paid with life. 
And. He ſhall not die. | 2 
Caſ. Shall not? your king and uncle ſays, he ſhall, 
Eul. No kingly menace, or cenſorious frown 
Do I regard, _'Panti for all your power. 
but the compunction of my guilt doth fend 
A ſhudd'ring chilneſs thro' my veins inflam'd : 
Why do ye ftare, ye griſly powers of night ? 
There, there, his ſoul goes, I muſt follow him. 
[Offers to kill himſelf, is hinder'd; 
41d, He was provok'd, and did it in defence: 
And being my kinſman, ſhall be judg'd by laws 
Of Troynovant: ſuch cuſtom claims our court. 


Caſ. No cuſtom ſhall bar juſtice, I command | 
- | That 


Not he, who ne'er on ſnaky perils trod, 


And with a whiſtle but deride his force. 


I ſaw Hirildas fall, and breathe his ſoul 


Deny obedience, then with ſword and fire 
Waſte their dominions. For a traitor's ſake, 
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That he a pear before us. 
And. opp ials are vain, when _ ſits as judge. 

Caſ. I'll ſoon rebate this infolent diſdain. 

[ Exeunt Androg, T hem, Zul 
Let not this diſmul chance deface our % 
Moſt royal friends. | 

Crid. War being ſilenc' d, and envy's rage 
In hell faſt Ne d. {ound we now retreat, 

That ſoldiers may regreet their houſhold gods; | 
'Their children cling about their armed thighs, 

Brit. And place their trophies bout their ſmoaky halls, 
There hang a gauntlet bright, here a ſtabb'd buckler, 
Pile up long piles, and in that corner plant 
A weighty ſword, brandiſh'd by ſome centurion. 


But happy he, who hath them ſtoutly paſs'd : 
For danger's ſauce gives joy a better taſte. 

Guert, Great monarch, if thy ſummons call us back, 
We tender here our ſervice, men, and arms: 
As duty bids and binds. 

Caf. Should he return, our province dares kim front 
So a moſt kind adieu unto all three. 

[ Exeunt Crid. Brit. Guert, 

Cingetorix, Carvilius, Taximagulus, Segonax, 
J know your faithful love, Kent's four-fold head, 
Will check raſh rebels, and as firmly ſtand 
As hearty oaks, who bear off Æolus' blows, 


[Exeunt four kings of Kent | 
Burſt gall, and dye my actions in flame-colour : | 
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Even in my face. As tho' hell watch'd a time, 
To cruſn our pomp and glory into ſighs. 

The conduits of his vital ſpring being ripp'd, 
Spurtl'd my robes, ſolliciting revenge. Belinus, 
Attach the murderer, and if abettors 


My m3 ty 


„ 


5 — 


— towns ſhall tremble, and the ground ſhall quake, 
LL xeunt, 


At, 


Eo 


Act. III. Scen. 8. 


Androgeus, Themantius, Manaubrace. | 
4dr, HALL juſtice and juſt Libra ne'er forſake 
| The embroider'd belt? no ſign of them on 
Are gods dim- ſighted grown, or do they fleep 
The morning, and carouſe the afternoon, _ 
That mortal motions tumble thus by chance? 
Cleave, thou blue marble ceiling, that heaven's king 
With clearer aim may ftrike a tyrant's crown, 
Nor ſpend his brimſtone bullets gainſt ſome hill, 
0; mocent pl ue on EE ; hcy 
Man. Your injuries run low; mine break all bounds. 
My father butcher'd at his lawleſs will: . 
baniſn'd from my lands, depos'd from rule, 
Owing my life to night and flight. „„ 
Them. I do confeſs, you may complain aloud, 
And tear the element with a dolorous note: 
Call down Aſtrà from her cryſtal chair, 
Or call up Nemeſis from the direful deep, 
To expiate your wrongs. £4 
Elie would the manes of your father ſlain, 
in a white ſheet come ſliding to your bed, 
And be reveng'd on you. He gave you life ; 
How can you better ſpend it, than to wreak 
His death and ſlaughter ? but our caſe and cauſe, 
Brother, is not the ſame : Eulinus flew - 
lis innocent friend, and we defend the fact, | 
With hoſtile noife drowning law's reverend voice; 
Bat murder out-cries both. Give me then leave 
Jo be a neutral: my young years, unfit 
For any deſperate courſe, can but complain: 
The king our uncle doth not uſe us well. [ Exit, 
nan. Uſurpers uſe this method till : At firſt 
He as protector ſlily got the ſtern, 
During our nonage : then the commons voice, 
Sought with a fawning brow and popular grace, 
| | Confirms 
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Confirms his e we appointed ſhares, 
With empty titles to beguile our thoughts, 

Like puppet-lords dreſs d up with crown and ſcarf, 
Glad that we live, and hunt, and reign o'er brutes, 
Our uncle is the king: So when he ſaw 

Els throne la and his foes repuls'd, 

rown big with proſperous fortune, prou rms 
All fear of God or man. : "OE 

Mand. His anger, nurſt by jealouſies, muſt feed 1 
On princes fleſh, who loſe both ſtate and life, 
Tf they but Jook awry. A tyrant's growth, 
Rear'd up by ruins, thence may learn his fall : 

For whom all fear, he juſtly feareth all. 

And. In antiphons thus tune we female plaints: 
But plots and force beſeem us. Thus, great Cæſar 
Shall pull him down. below us. Thou Mandubrace, 
Sure pledges take of our revolt, and quickly 
Implore his aid, blow up his drooping BIR: 1 5, 
With hopeful terms, But let him ſtronger come, 

Mand. I fly unſeen, as charmers in a miſt. 
Grateful revenge, whoſe ſharp-ſweet reliſh fats 
My apprehenſive ſoul: tho' all were par'd off, 
Which doth accrue from fortune, and a man lelt 
As barely poor, as nature thruſt him out: 

Nay worſe, tho' ſpirits boil, rage, anger, care, 
And grief, like wild-horſe tear the affrighted mind; 
Tho' wrongs excoriate the heart; yet all is ſweety'd, 
If vengeance have her courſe. I wreak not how ; 
Let common-wealth expire, and owls proclaim 

Sad deſolation in our halls; let heaps 

Of duſt and rubbage epitaph our towns: 

Let fire and water "fight, who firſt ſhall ſpoil 

This univerſal frame. From north, or ſouth, _ 
Rev enge, th'art welcome. No fin worſe than pity : 
A tyrant's only phyſick is phlebotomy, IExcunt. 
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I. SON G. 
Rjvice, O Britain, O that Fucet Plenides, 
Britain, O rejoice: " E# loquent Orone, | 
The ormy cloud paſs'd'o'er, Were naw to chaunt our vic- 
Hab only made a noiſe. With a melodious tons: | tories 


{clattering ſoundwas heard, Andronſfing echo from the dales, 
nd ftill aue felt no wound: With harmony to ſound : 
Rejnice, rejoice, : Rejoice, rejoice, | © 


Thou happy Britain's ground. Thou happy Britain's ground. 
II. SoM. 


Gang ye lads and laſſen, Hidder, ele and ſbidder, 

da vimble and fa wight : *With ſpic'd jew ycram'd;s 
Ferul mickle teen betide ye, Sa that unneath thilke borrels 
If ye ligg in this plight. May well ne yede, ne land : 

Be bony, buxom, jolly, As leefe as life do wweete it, 
Trip haydegues believe: When timbarins gin ſound; 
Ard gif night gars thewwelkin Fore harveſt gil prankt up in 
Jem fiper do you blive. | merk, To loute it low around. | lathe, 


234444 $$$$$0 ff f $$$ 
Act. IV. Scen. 1. ; 


Ceſar, Voluſene, Attendants. 


Ce Story is't, or fable, that ſtern Mars, 
Thy weight did Romulus' ſleepy mother 
„„ | 
vince we thy brood degenerous, ſtand at gaze, 
Charm'd in the circle of a foaming flood, 
Aud trail our daſtard pikes ? Burſt Janus priſon, 
: Roar 


Fer ſhining cheek, and woes us with a ſmile. 


For your good, more than mine; that happier * 
. a 
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Roar as thou did'& at Troy, drown Stentor's voice 
By many eighths, which Pindus may re-beat, _ 
Which Caucaſus may as a catch repeat 
And Taurus lough the fame: that pigmies ſmall 
May ſqueak, it thunders, and dive into boroughs. 
Let the four winds with dreadful clamour fing 
Thy anger thro" the affrighted world 
What Lemnian chain ſhackles our mounting eagle! 
The moon's round concave is too ſtrait a cage 


For her advanc'd pinions. 


Enter Mandubrace wounded and bloody, with Androgeui 
| young fon... _ bo 
Mand. If pity can have room in angry. breaſt, 
Favour a Britain prince, his father ſlain, | 
His regiment bereft, his deareſt blood | 


Drawn by the ſword of falſe Caſſibelane. 


Having got crown, he then ſtruck at my head: 
Nor can I ſafely ſuck my native air. 
His cuz Androgeus alſo, and whole regions 
In open war withſtand his violence. . ä 
Lo, Albion's aged arms ſpread wide t'inchain f 
Thee as her patron, in a true- love knot. JET 
Wherefore, dread Czfar, let thy mercy ſtrike 
Revengeful fire, and be juſtly ſtil'd, [ Xineel, 
Tamer of tyrants. Then fame bloys aloud, _ 
When valour helps the weak, pulls down the proud. 
Cz/. Ariſe, unhappy prince, our deeds ſhall ſhow 
We grant thy ſuit . [To Yolajent, 


Fortune repents at laſt ; 
'The moon 1s chang'd, the globe doth to us turn 


But what firm ſigns of faith, what faithful aid, 

What furtherance can you give at our arrival ? 
Mand. See here Androgeus' heir, whoſe tender age 

His father ventures, makes bold with nature, 

'Fo pledge his darling. He and thirty more 

Of noble lineage ſhall aſſure our faith: 


Beſides J pawn my life. 
Cz/. Enough. I'll once more croſs the ſeas: 


J 


Hay 
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May bo your towns with peace, your fields with 
| plenty; | 5 | | 
Perpetual ſpring in gay perfum'd attire, 
Sirname your iſle the garden of the weſt, 
Mand. Thanks, gracious Cæſar, for this kind ac- 
ceptance, D | 
My knee doth kiſs the ground, my lip your knee. 
Pardon ye gods, if any haunt our land, 
Ye nymphs, and lares, fawns, and ſylvans wild, 
That thus I bring a ſtranger on our coaſts, _ 
Whoſe foreign ſhape and language may affright 
Our lazy clowns, and on my country's back 
Once tread victorious ſteps : be pleas'd to view, 
Wrongs now redreſs'd, neglected firſt by you. 
Cz/. Now, Voluſene, 


Our glorious ſtate, like the noon-pointed ſun, 


When he beſtrides the hon's flaming fleece, 
Doth north-weſt rowl his burning brand, whoſe fire 
The ocean's blue lake cannot ſtop, but flies 
With brighter blaze to thavs the frozen iſles, 
But how proceeds our preparation? 

Viliſ. Many ftrong ſhips are built, five legions arm'd 
Ready to launch. 

Caſ. Blow gently Africus, 


* 


Flay on our poops : when Hyperion's ſon 


Shall couch in weſt his foam-bedappl'd jades, 
We'll riſe to run our courſe, ; | ' [Exeurt. 


— Y a. þ * 


Act. IV. Scen. 2, 
1 


Eul. H O' Orpheus harp, Airon's late, the 


chimes 


8 Whoſe filver ſound did Theban towers raiſe; 


Tho' {weet Urania with her ten-ſtring'd lyre, 

Unto whoſe ſtroke the daily-rowling ſpheres 

Vance their juſt meaſures, ſhould with tune and tone 
Tickle my air-bred ear: yet can their notes 
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Thoſe fabulous Genie more enter, than my foul. 
Lead, poppy, ſlumber ſtupify my heart: 
But ell lam grief acts gambols in my brain. 
The Centaar's wheel, Prometheus' hawk, the vulture 
Of Tityus, Siſyphus never moſſy ſtone, 
The tale of Danaids' tub, and Tantalus“ gaping, 
Are but flea-bitings to my ſmart: I've lain 
A kinſman : more, a friend I dearly lov'd : 
Nay more, no cauſe provoking, but 1 in raſh 
And helliſh choler. 
I thought my love had cannon- proof been "aint 
A world of injuries : when ſee, all is ſplit 
By a ſmall wind. Curſed be thou my ſword, 
' he inſtrument of fury: curſed hand, 
Which mad'ſt the thruſt ; but moſt accurſed part, 
Whoſe ruddy edge triangular boil'd in flame, 
Like an Ztnean or Veſuvian ſalamander. 
That breaſt, I ſo could hug, that faithful breaſt, 
That ſnowy white, I with dark ſanguine ſtain d; 
And from the wound's red lips, his panting heart 
Did ſeem to ſay, Is this a friendly heed ? 
O no, Hirildas : bears can harmleſs play, 
Lions can dally, and ſheath up their claws: 
{ only, worſt of brutes, kill friends in jeſt, 
Why does Androgeus kindly-cruel keep 
Me from their ſentence ? ſay, law bids me die: 
If law ſhould not, I'll make that law myſelf. 
Shall enſigns be diſplay d, and nations rage 
About ſo vile a wretch ? ſhall foreign hoofs 
Kick up our trembling duſt, and muſt a Cæſar 
Redeem my folly with a kingdom s fall?! 
Firſt may I ſtop black Cerberus' triple jaws. 
Die, die, thou haſt out-liv'd thyſelf. Thou only, 
Phenix of females, ſtill doſt bind and bound 
My runnagate ſpirit in theſe walls of mud : | 
From thee, and for thee tis, I breathe. Yet how 
Borrow can I his ſhape, or uſe mine own ? 

| Odjous before, now worſe than hell-born goblin, 
With brand and chains, to ſcare this dove all quaking 


Twin 
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Twixt wrath and fear. But time may favour win: 
When hops doth fail, then knife or rope begin. [ Fe: it. ; 


. = ts. 
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4 — IV. Scen. 45 


Caſibelane, Belinus, Rollano. 
Cal Iſdom, confirm my ſenſe ! what ſeem'd their 
f number: 
Rell. Riſing from ſhore, conjecture might deſcry 
A thouſand ſhips with painted prows, to pave 
The briny fields of Neptune : their broad fails 
Did Nereus canopy, Titans? taper vail. _ 
As nations twenty-nine 'gainſt Troy built up 
A floating Delos of a thouſand ſhips, 
To plough the liquid glafs : no frame of Pallas, 
No crafty Sinon ; but thoſe wooden horſe 
Did Troy deſtroy : So Troynovant ſhall feel 
Her mother's fate: Achilles comes again: 
and Pergamus again ſhall ſink in duſt: 
They threaten. | 2 X. 
C:/. Wonder! what can their arſenals ſpawn ſo 
faſt ? 
aſt year his barks and gallies were deboſh'd ; 
This ſpring they ſprout again : belike their navy, 
Like the Lernean adder, faſter grows, | 
he more tis prün'd. They come their laſt, Lord 
deputy, | 
ead on the preſent troops, and levy new. 
'I were beſt I think to let him land, left view 
Df his huge navy ſhould our commons fright : 
tire ourſelves to ſome place of advantage, 
Eutice him from his ſhips ; ſo cut the veins 
" tich nouriſh both: enclos'd he cannot ſcape. 
Bel. I rather judge, we ſhould oppoſe his footing, 
Tung the benefit of our natural mound. 
4% Uncertain *tis, where, when, he makes inroad : 
0 furniſh all, unlikely: to neglet 
ny, were dangerous as Pelides' heel. 
N 2 | Our 
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Our ſhores are large, and level: then t'attend 
His time and leiſure, would exhauſt the ſtate, 
Weary our ſoldiers. 
Bel. All places may be ſtrengthen'd more, or leſs: 
As by laſt year diſcretion now may gueſs. 
The clifts themſelves are bulwarks | ſtrong : the ſhelves 
And flats refuſe great ſhips, the coaſt ſo open, 
'T hat every ſtormy blaſt may rend their cables, 
Put them from anchor: ſuffering double war, 
Their men pitch'd battle; and ſhips, naval fight. 
For charges, tis no ſeaſon to diſpute : 
Spend ſomething, or loſe all: ſhall he maintain 
A fleet to enthral us, we detract ſmall coſts, 
When freedom, life, and kingdom lie at flake ? 
Ca/. But the aſlailants are the flower of Italy, 
Back'd with four hundred Gallic horſe, all tried 
And gallant troops, join'd in one martial body, 
To give a fuller ſtroke; when we defendants 
Scatter'd along, can weak refiſtance make: 
Plainneſs of ground affording us no ſhelter. 
Bel, For what ſerves art and engines, mounts and 
trenches, 
But to correct the nature of a 3 
A few on firm land may keep out a million 
Weaken'd by ſea, falſe footing, billows rage, 
And pond'rous arms. When as receiv'd within, 
He proſpers by our ſpoil. We feed a viper; 
And malcontents and rebels have a refuge. 
Nor were it ſafe to venture all at once; 


When one fought field being loſt, ſwift ruin runs, A 
And ruſhing, throws down all. T 
Caſ. We know our ſtrength, and his, we'll 5 ' 1. 
field, T 
Some dozen miles from ſea. An open theatre * 
Gives luſtre to our proweſs: to keep him out 
Suppoſes fear, not manhood. No, let him march, Wy 
Till he rouſe death, and ſtride his future grave. 4. 


Bel. TO will commands, and mine obeys. [ Exeunt. 
AR. IV. e 
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Act IV. Scen. 4. 


Ceſar, Wc. enſign, arum, trumpet, flag, ſoldiers, H- 
mien. The noiſe of landing. 
Ce. HE coaſt is clear. Our honour is the goal. 
: In vain doth Tagus' yellow ſand obey, 
Rhene's horn'd front, and nimble 'T'ygris running 
For wager with the wind, which ſkims his top; 
In vain from Ganges to Heſperian Gades, 
The bounds mark'd out by Jove's two baſe-born ſons, 
Our echo'd name doth ſound ; if we recoil 
From hence again not victors. 
Ye pilots old, who were begot on mermaids, 
Whoſe element is their ſea, bred and brought up 
In cradles rock'd with ſtorms, and wooden walls, 
Fear not to grapple with the ſeas. Fear not 
Tacir bulks, brave veterans ; that extended maſs 
Is not of iron, but can bleed, and die 
They were not dipp'd in Styx, nor are they giants, 
Or wild poetick Centaurs we aflail: 
Let then this voyage quit out credit loſt, 
And let rage laſh on courage. Here's the game; 
Life may be loft, but ſure we'll hold faſt fame. 
[They march about and go out. The whole battle within, 
Caſfhbelane, Belinus, G&c. ſoldiers, =» _ 
Ca/. Our firſt attempt doth proſper : they retiring 
Scud to the boſom of their fir-tree vaults, | 
And under hatches hide themſelves from death. 
The Corniſh band made havock of their ranks, 
Like Scythian wolves midſt of a bleating fold: 
The gingling launces, rattling chariot wheels 
Madded their horſe. The bow-men merrily ſhot. 
Bel. Yet would our tributary kings had ſuccour'd ! 
e are decay'd, they much in number grown, 
And ſurely will make head again. 
Cal. Fear not, thou know'ſt I can even with a whiſtle, 
Hide Kent with glitt'ring arms. More flaming ſparkles 


Paint not a freezing night; nor ſpeckl'd bees 
| N 3 | | Buz 
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Dart fiery ſparks : the clouds cruſh'd, breathe out flames; 
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Bu not about ſweet Hybla's bloomy head. 


But what need millions, when ſome thoufand ſerve > 
O did my brother live! we'd climb the Alps, 
Like brave Mulmutius' ſons ; make Romulus” wolf 
How! horror in their ſtreets, and Rome look pale, 
As when the Punick captain ey'd her walls. [ March ns, 
Czfar, Voluſene, Sc. 

C2/. Are ye the men, who never 7 oh In vain ? 
Who wear Bellona's favours in your ſcars ; Xs 
Ay, ye are they. What then benumbs our ſpirits? f 


Our empire from Quirinus narrow center 


Doth circling ſpread, and finds no brink nor bottom. 
Titan no later ſets, nor earlier wakes, 


Than he beholds our provinces. Why, then, 


What privilege hath this place ? have we, or they 
The Phrygian powers? have they Palladium got? 
No, no, thoſe gods our Capitol keeps with joy; 
Theſe oni y have undaunted minds from 'Troy, 
| Enter Q. Atrius. 

What news, good Atrius ? 

Atr. No good news from Atrius. 
When ominous earth with ſhade and cloudy rapoun 
Had darkneſs doubled, ſtorms began to ſound, 
The dappl'd ſouth, rough-footed Aquilo, 
Came ruſhing like two rams, whole ſteel'd horns 


Thunder and lightning daunt all ears and eyes; 

The winds and billows ftrive who loudeſt roar, 

The ſky diſtill'd in rain; his room to fill, 

Ambitious waves would climb the ſtarry hill. 

Our ſhips are batter'd all, ſome forty ſunk. 

_ Cz/. What devil Cacus drags our fortune back? 

Doth ſhe move retrograde? and hoiſt us up, 

That we may fall at height ? why doft, Camillus, | 

Each night torment my ſleep, and cry, ee ? 

1 ftrive againſt the ſtream. 1 

Enter  Andtrogens, Mandubrace, foldi ert. 

Aud. Thus join we ſtandards: and reſign the keys 

Of Wan with all our enn forces, 
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Maud. By me the Trinobants amm, and Cenimag- 
- mans, 
cegontiacks, Aare Bybrocks, and Caſlians, 2 
dix worthy nations do deſire thy guard. 
| Cz, All, all ſhall know our love. 
Mad. The tyrant lies on Iſis flow ry banks, 
Where a full choir ſing of white ſurplic'd ſwans. 
The ford's unlevel belly they have fenc d, 
With ſharp ſtakes under water. 
Cz/. Nor ſtakes, lakes, fords, nor ſwords ſhall check : 
our progreſs. 
Thoſe downy ſwans ſhall hear more PTR notes, 
Their kings departed, Nennius dead, whoſe loſs 
Would tears extort even from Pumicean eyes; 
Had Pritain nurs'd but ſuch another champion, 
They might have ſtuck their darts on our barr'd gates, 
And Latium trembl'd with contrary fates. 
In what now lies their hope? 
Maud. Great numbers Rill remain : nay worſe, they 
laugh 
At death, po boldly truſt (as Druids preack) 
Their ſouls who die in fight ſhall live in joy. 
Hence count they dangers benefits, and die 
With freedom in their mouth, and wilful rage, 
But let ſoft mildneſs wait on women; let 
Thy wrath ring thro* the woods in duſty noiſe, 
To tell thy coming. No man's built ſo lofty, 
gut his foundation meets the humble duſt: 
Which undermin'd, how high he 1 the clouds, 
do deep he ſinks. 
Hoſtile and civil foes ſhake top and root, 
As winds invade above, and mines below. 
And ſo will we. 
Cz/. No doubt: this blow ſhall like an earthquakp 
move. 
The roots and pillars is ſea-clip'd iſle. 
A cloud of yultures mall attend our camp, 
And no more ſhall the fields bear vert, but gules: 
The grain, engrain'd in purple die, mall loſe 


His verdant hue. Bones, marrow, human limbs 
N 4 8 Shall 
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Shall 8 reek, whoſe vapour'd ſimene 


EKindl'd on high, may breed long - bearded ſtars, 
Jo tell more miſchief, and out-beard Apollo. 


Mand. Let's waſte no time, leſt more unto Him bos, 
As humours glide to guard the wounded member. 

Cz/. Atrius, let our ſhips be drawn on ſhore, 
New rigg'd and mended. I muſt needs eonfeſs him 
A darling of the gods, under whoſe colours 
Stars, winter, ſky, and tempeſts ſerve in pay, 


And know both march and fkirmifh by his drum. | 


[E- xemt, 


— — , "has * 3 
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Act. IV. Scen. 5. 


Rollano, Eulinus W | 
Rell M dear lady, haſt thou ſlain a, ? 
So fairly pure, fo kindly chaſte, ſo= feria 

A Venus and Diana mix'd in one. 
She eat her meat with ſtuds of pearl, ſhe kiſs d 
With rubies, and ſhe look'd with CS bright, 
Fiſh ſeas, and fowl the air, hunt all the earth, 
For ſuch another bit, and loſe your labour, 

Eul. O, why doſt thou complain ? 

Rell. Had ſhe not kill'd herſelf, no cruel Atrepes, 


No fury could for pity cut her thread. 


She was the Ioad-ftone of all eyes, the . 
Of all brains, the touch- ſtone of all hearts: ſhe 22 
Tis, 
Eul. O my preſaging thoughts i in ugly form 
Suggeſt ſome tragedy. Speak, yet ſtay a while : 
1 know thou kill with ſpeaking. Be then dumb: 
Let ſound ne'er give thoſe notions airy robes, 
Yet ſpeak, diſpatch me: fear's as bad a death. 
Oh, could no tongue affirm it! is ſhe dead ? 
Roll, My miſtreſs is. 
Eul. Wither, ye pleaſant nd where ſhe trod! 
White lilies droop, and blaſted daiſies wink, 
And weep in pearly dew ! blind Veſper mourn ; 


Hang 


J. 


64. 


8 


Whether the wilb'or no. 
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. thy cold tears on ev'ry graſſy blade! 
Groan loud, ye woods, and tear your leafy hair! 
Let wind and hoary froſt kill every flow'r; 
For ſhe is gone, who made continual May, 

Let foggy miſts envellop ſun and ſtars: 

For ſhe is gone, who made perpetual day. 
Confounded nature ſtand amaz'd, diſſolve 

Thy rowling engines, and unbrace the ſeas: 

Fling all into their firſt diſorder'd lump. | 
For thy chief paragon, thy rich maſter-piece, - 

The jewel, for which thou didſt venture all, 


Is of, is loſt, And can 1 live to o ſpeak: i it? 
| How died the ? 


Noll. By a poiſon'd draught. 

Fl. The very word (poiſon) infects my! 1 
Durſt thou preſume to paſs that coral Porch ? ? 
Were not her lips ſufficient antidote ? 

Duri thou deſcend thro” thoſe cloſe winding airs 
With treacherous intent? how could thy venom 
Seize on her, and not ſweeten'd loſe his virtue, 
Or rather vitious quality ? may toads, 
Dragons, and mandrakes be thy gally-pots : 
This body was a caſket for the graces, 
No caſk for poiſon. With her dies all love : 
Cupid may break his bow, his arrows burn, 
hen quench his taper in a flood of tears. 
I; ſhe dead? 
Fel. Or in a long trance. 
Eul. She may revive: 


Ill viſit her: Art may — her and, 
| [Exeunt, 


5 Act. IV. Scen. 6. Chorus. 


LE CTO rifing from the lakes 
Of night Jad empery : 
With knotly bunch of curl'd ſnakes 


Doth loſh fair Britany. | 
/ N 5. 2. More 
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2. More 2 05 monſter did not ſpring 
| From the Hybernian flo: þ 
With which Morindus combating, 
of foe « became his ol \ 


A. Shall na more ; bepberds i in the fade 
Sit whiſtling, without care? 
Shall never ſpear be made a ſpade, 
Aud 8 a owing fare? 
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4. Grant "Pk at laſt, that 11 loud 
O bloody Mars be ſtill : | 
That Britain's virgins in a croud 


ith hymns the ſy may fill. 
II. $0 N 6. a 


Nor is Landera' s loſs, | : 
The leaſt part of our-mournful wade 925 
Jobe, Juno for to croſs, 
This Trojan dame for bride did chuſe. 
Where ſhe doth ſhine, 
Boe Guendoline, | 
The amazon of her days: 
And Mercia wije 
Law to deviſe. O ſound Landora's fraiſe, 
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There doth fbe ſhine above, 
Clear as great Delia's horned boaw, 
Bright as the queen of love, 
To ſhoot down gentle beams below. 
Sabrina dare 
Not to compare 
With her moſt ſplendent rays: 
A ring the ſry, 
4 gem her eye. O ſcund Landora's praiſe, 
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The de | 


Act. V. Seen, 1. 


Cæſar, Androgeus, Mondabrace ac. Solaberr. 


Ce. HUS _ ground: yet {till our foes will 
5 t 
Whether they win 2 loſe. With bloody drops 
Our path is printed: Thames's maiden cheeks 
Bluſh with vermilion. Nations crave our league 
On every fide ; yet ſtill Caſſibelane braves us, 
Nor will ſubmit. 
| Androg. Not far hence Verolam lies, his chiefeſt 
fort, 
By nature guarded round with woods and fens, 
By art incloſed with a ditch and rampire : 
From hence we muſt diſlodge the boar. 
Mand. There are but two ways to aſſail this town, 
Both which I know. Your parted army muſt 
Break thro* both at once, and ſo diſtract 
His doubtful reſcues. 
Enter Voluſene, with Hulacus abate, 
Hul. Draw ſlaves unwilling, I dare meet my death, 
And lead my leaders. 
Vel. You'll repent anon. | 
Hul. If I do ill; but not PR ſuffering ill. 
Fol. Your toical apathy will relent, I know. 
This prieſt I caught within a ſhady grove, 
Deyoutly kneeling at a broad oak's yo 
Now he awaits your doom. /2 
Cu. What god adore you? 
Haul. Him whom all ſhould ſerve, 
Ca. What's the moon? 
Hu. Night' s ſun. 
C. What's night? 
Hul. A foil to glorify the A | 
Caſ. What moit compendious way t to happineſs 7 
Haul. To die in a good cauſe, 
Cel, What is a man? 
N Hal 
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Hul. An hermaphrodite of ſoul and body. 
Cz/. How differ they in nature? 
Hul. The body hath in weight, the ſoul in length. 
Cz/. One queſtion more: what dangers ſhall J paſs» 
Hul. Many by land and ſea, as ſteps to glory. 
T Palatine on /Eſquiline, on both 
Heap Aventine, to raiſe one pyramid, for a 
Chair of eftate, where thy — head, | 
Among thoſe hero's pictur'd in the ſtars, | 
Orion, Perfeus, Hercules, may conſult 
With Jove himſelf. But ſhun the ſenate-houſe: 
March round about the Caſpian ſea ; ſearch out, | 
*Mong cedars tall, the Arabian pheenix' neſt; 
Run counter to old Nile, till thou diſcover 
His ſacred head wrapt up in cloudy mountains: 
And, rather than work fail, turn Helleſpont 
Out of his channel : dig that iſthmus down, 
Which ties great Africk. Shun the ſenate-houſe. 
Be Saturn, and ſo thou foalt not be e 
A Brutus firong, 
ERepays in fine, 
YT Toy: brutifſh aurong 
To Brutus line. 


Cz/. We'll talk at Aar more. LE xeunt, 


Act. V. -Scen. 2. 


Caſſibelane, Belinus, &c. 
Caſt. O rampires keep him back; he bel 


N forward, 
Tho' every ſtamp he treads ſeems to conjure 
'The fates from their infernal centre. None 
But he durſt be ſo bold. 

Bel. Yes, when Britains lead, and Ae +4 in- 

7. <{h fultng | 
With naked {word, calls on the lagging ſoldiers : 
When fierce Androgeue, with revolted nations, 


Uſer 


$4 x w” Dd , 3 _ 


ut, 


ſles 


her 


F or city dames to mock your habit ſtrange, 


Cher his army. No way half ſe dulle 


Jo ruinate kingdoms, as by home. bred ſtrife: 
Thus while we fangle fight, we periſh alI. 


| P 
: 


Caſſi. Ay, ay, thoſe treach' rous caitiffs ! rebel flaves f 


O may their country's heavy curſe them ſink 
Below the nine-fold brazen gates of hell : 


That princox proud ! ay, 'twas a ſcape in policy, te 


| ſhould have ſlam the whelps with their good fire, 
Let Britain's climacterical year now run, 

The ſeries break of ſeventy kings: nay let 

One urn conclude our aſhes and the world's. 

Befall what will : in midſt of horror's noiſe, 

And crackling flames, when all 1s loſt, we'll die 

With weapons in our hands, and victory ſcorn : 

There's none that die ſo poor as they are born. 
Faithful Belinus, let a poſt command 

The Kentiſh kings to ſet upon his fleet, 

Whilſt we here *bide. Four thouſand charioteers, 

uch as did glide upon the Phrygian plains, 

And wheeling, double ſervice do perform, 

Eoth horſeman's ſpeed, and footman's ſtable ſtrength) 


Still do remain: with theſe, and flocking voluntaries, 


We'll give him once more battle. Let the captains 
Enter, and hear my charge. FE, 
nter Captains. He ſtands on à throne. 
Subjects and fellow-ſoldiers, we muſt now try 
For antient freedom, or perpetual bondage. 
There is no third choice. 'The enraged foe, 


With cruel pride, proud avarice, hath ſpoil'd 


| From Eaſt to Weſt, hunting for blood and gain. 


Your'wives and daughters raviſh'd, ranſack d towns, 
Great bellies ript with lances, ſprawling babes, 

The ſpouſe, about her huſband's neck, run through 
by the ſame ſpear. Think on theſe objects: 

hen chuſe them for your lords, who ſpoil and burn 
Whole countries, and call deſolation peace. 

Yield, yield, that he, ennobled by our ſpoils, - 

May climb the Capitol with triumphant car ; 

You led, faſt fetter'd, thro? the ſtaring ſtreets, 


And 


. — E* 


— 


ꝓ— — 2 


8 : 
_ 


Vour anceſtors, and your ſucceſſors wrong? 


At thee, Hirildas, flain in furious mood. 
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And fill their e with our ſtor. 
No : Brennus' ghoſt forbid! who this night 0. 
Before my eyes, and grimly furious ſpake: 
Shall Britain ſtoop to Roman rods and eee 
And ſervile tribute? will ye ſo defame 


Heirs but of ſlavery ! O, this day make good | 
The glory of ſo many ages paſt! 
I fee you are incens'd, and wiſh to uſe - 
Your weapons, not your ears. | 
All. To arms, to arms, to arms: we'll fight and die. 
| an 


Act. V. Seen. 3. 


Eulinus in à ni night-cap, 8 Viol, e Plays 
| and ſings to the wiel, 


80 the ſilver-feather'd ſuan, 
| Both by death and colour wan, 

; Lowes to ſing before jhe die, 
Leaving life ſo willingly. 
But how can I Ang a note, 
When dead hoarſeneſs flops my throat iy 
Or how can I play a firoke, 
When my heart-/lrings all are broke ? 


Come, guilty night, and with black velvet wings 

Mantle me round: let melancholick thoughts 

Hang all my brain with blacks: this darkſome grov$ 

My gallery. So, all things ſuit my mind: 

Such funeral colours pleaſe a gaſping heart. 

I died with thee, Landora, once ;. now only 

Some ſtruggling ſpirits are behind, to be 

Laid out, with moſt thrift, on thy memory. 
Where ſhall I firſt begin my laſt complaint, 

Which muſt be meaſur'd by my glaſs of life? 
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By whoſe help only I enjoy'd my love * ö 135 
Or thee, Landora, dying for his ſake, 
And in thy death including mine? 
Or at my country's wreck, whoſe ſurface torn, 
Doth for my vengeance importune the pole ? 
Or at myſelf? ay, there is ſorrow's ſpring. 
Shall I go wand” ring, lurk in woods unknown, 
A baniſh'd hermit, and ſigh out my griefs ? 
Teaching the pretty birds to fing my dear, 
My dear Landora ! There to feed on acorns, 
Drink the clear fountain, and conſume with weeping) 
Were but an eaſy life, an eaſy death : 
My violent paſſion muſt have ſudden vent. 
Refined ſoul, whoſe odoriferous light 
The damn'd hags ſtare at, and whining elves, 
Thinking it heaven in hell ; behold my pangs, 
Pity my dying groans, and be more ſoft. 
O may our ſhadows mingle ; then ſhall I 
Envy no more thoſe citizens above, 
The ambroſian juncates of the Olympian hall, 
And all that gorgeous roof. But cowards talk. 
Come, thou laſt refuge of a weariſome life, | | 
[Draws his poynado, 
A paſſport to the Elyſian land, a key 
To unlock my griev'd inmate. Lo! I come. 
O let this river from my eyes, this ſtream - [Unbattons, 
From my poor breaſt, beg favour of thy ghoſt: 
0 let this luke-warm blood thy rigour ſteep, [Stabs, 
And mollify thy adamantine heart. | | 
Leander-like, I ſwim to thee thro* blood: 


| be thy bright eyes my Pharos, and conduct me 


Thro' the dull night of gloomy Erebus. 

tow, flow, ye lively drops, and from my veins 
Run winding to the ocean of my bliſs; 

Tell her my love, and, if ſhe {till ſhall doubt, 
dwear that ye came directly from my heart. 


I too long. LSrabs again.] Sweet lady, 128 me 


i welcome. 

Tho' I ſhall paſs twelve monſters, as the ſun, 
Or twelve Herculean labours on a row, 4 
Yet 
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Yet one kind look makes all my journey Fee, 
Thou fairy-queen of the Tartarian court, 
To whom Proſerpine may the apple give, 
Worthier than ſhe, to warm old Pluto's beds "Ie 
See thy poor vaſſal welt' ring in his . 5 
J faint, I faint. 1 -%, 
J die thy martyr, as I liv'd thy prieft ; 
Great ns be PIT { ſweet Landern. — FTE 

; 7G _ and dies, 


* 
* 


1 ln. 


* — 22 —_— 
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Act. V. Scen. 4. 


The Hur kings of Kent march over the flage. A drim 
feruck up within, Q, Atrius comes with Cingetorix 
priſoner. Rollano running. Voluſene meets him. 


Roll. HAT ſhall I do ? how ſhall I "ſcape ? : 
| [ Falls for fear, 

Vol. I ſcorn to take advantage; riſe and fight. 

Koll. I had rather be kill'd quickly, quickly. 

Vol. Then die, as thou deſireſt. [Thrufts at . 

Roll. O let me wink firſt. [ Baauls alsud. 

J ſhall never endure it. Oh, oh, I am pepper'd and 
| ſalted. [Exit V oluſ. Roll. erauls away. 
Caſſibęlane, Belinus, &c. 

_ Ca/b. O that baſe fortune ſhould great ſpirits damp, 
And fawn on muddy ſlaves ! That envious fate 
Should ripen villainy with a Syrian dew, 

And blaſt ſweet virtue with a Sirian flame! 

A catalogue of miſchiefs do concur, 

Our Britain Hector, Nennius dead; our kings, 
Angry to be refus'd, fit ſtill at home; 3 

And then thoſe traitors, with their train, augment 
His huge and expert army; nothing ſtops him, 
Rivers, nor rampiers, woods,. nor dangerous bogs. 
On this ſide Thames his diſmal enſigns ſhine. 

Laſt, Kent's unhappy rulers are at ſea 


O'erthrown, and our men almoſt ſpent. Then, yu. 
n 
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In deſperate pride, and valour's ſcornful rage, 
Let us run headlong thro? their armed tents, 
And make their camp a ſhambles; ſo to raiſe 
Our lofty tombs upon their ſlaughter'd heaps. 
Bel. Nay, rather firſt let's parley for peace 
Caſſib. Ye country gods and nymphs, who Albiog 
JoVE; cs 2; | 
Old father Neptune, all ye powers divine; 
Witneſs my loyal care. If human ſtrength, 
Courage, and policy, could a kingdom fave, 
We did our beſt: but diſcord, child of hell, 
Numbers of train-men, and each captain pick'd 
Out of a province, make us bow or break. . | 
In vain we ftrive, when deities do frown ; 
When deſtinies puſh, Atlas himſelf comes down. 
Enter Comius. 
Bel. No mediator is ſo fit as Comius : and Sh 5 the 
man, 
Com. Do not the dangers which 1 inviron you 
Call for a good concluſion ? which 1 with 
As friend to both ſides. 
Ca/*b. No, Comins, There is more behind than 
Calur 
Hath over-run : our charioteers fill 3 
Our harneſs ſtill is worn: thro' woods and lakes 
Ve'll tire his dainty ſoldiers: then ſet fire 
On towns, and ſacrifice ourſelves, our wives, 
Our goods, and cattle, in one publick flame; 
That wind may blow our aſhes in his face. ; 
Car. So ſhall dead elements curſe your cauſeleſs fury. 
Rather conclude ſome friendly peace. 
C:/i6. Thus far we hear you. If with honour'd 
ten, 
And royal looks, he will accept our Faith, 
We will obey; but never ſerve. $4 
Com. I'll undertake as much. 5 [Excunt, 
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5 Anadrogeus, Themantius. _ 
* « $58 £54 9 = ; \ $3.4 4 


Aud. 


H Us civil war by me, and factious broils, 
Deface this goodly land: T am reveng'd: 
The cauſe, Eulinus, dead, my anger dies. 
He is our uncle, and in danger's mouth; 

Both claim relenting pity. Whom peace made 

A rampant lion, war hath made a lamb. 

Cæſar ſhall not proceed, for private ends, 
To captivate our iſle ; whoſe clamorous curſe 
Doth knock, I know, at heaven's ſtar-nail'd gates: 

For that Jove's bird, impt with our plumes, o'erflew 

The ocean's wall, to ſeek her prey in Britain. 
Them, Ay, we have made a rod for our own backs: 
Fetters of gold are fetters. No gap worſe _ 
To let deſtruction in by, than to call 
A foreign aid; who, having ſeen our weakneſs, 
And taſted once the fatneſs of our land, | 
Is not ſo eaſily thruſt out as admitted. 
Such medicine 1s worſe than the malady, 
Fretting the bowels of our kingdom. 
And. I know their hatred juſt; and here reſign 
All my birth-right to thee, my ſecond ſelf: 
I muſt forſake my country's ſight, and ſeek 
New fortunes with this emperor, in hope 
Jo be rais'd up by his now riſing wheel. '2 : 
Them. Odo not ſo, dear brother! ſo to part, 
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Were to divide one individual ſoul. © 
Nor think me ſo ambitious ; I can live 
A private life, and ſee a regal crown 

With no more envy than I ſee the ſun 


Glitter above me. Let not Lud's two ſons - 
Be parted by a ſea. I hold your preſence 
At higher price than a whole kingdom's pomp. 
Keep then your right ; like thoſe admir'd twins, 
Let us rejoice, mourn, live, and die together. F 
Ee | ary 


Fig 
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Andr. You ſhall a ſcepter gain. 
Them. And loſe a brother. 
Andr. Bear you the ſoveraign poder this und. 
Them. A body politick muſt on two legs ſtand: 
I'll bear a part, ſo to diminiſh envy. 
Andr. J muſt away, and ſhun the peoples v6 
Them, If to yourſelf unkind, be kind to me: 
For my ſake ſtay. at home: why will you fly? 
Think you a ſtepdame ſoil gives ſweeter ſap ? 
Andr. Ay, for trees tranſplanted do more goodly grow; 
Them. And I'll count men but ſocks, when ey 
do ſo. 
Inde. I am reſolv'd : all troubles brought aſleep ; 
To leave you with a parting kiſs. 
Them, And by that kiſs 
May I transfuſe my ſoul, or quite expire. 
brothers have often for a kingdom fought : 
We ſtrive to loſe it. This is holy ftrife, 
But here I vow, if e' er that ſacred lace 
Shall gird my temples: Rome muſt keep her bounds, 
Or fiſh for tribute in the dreadful deep. 


— \ 


Can 1 


Aulr. T ET gracious favour ſmooth war's ugged 
brow : 
Caſibelane will compound: all rage nl end 
We chooſe you umpire, for a friendly cloſe. 
Cz/. It is my glory to end all with peace: 
And for that cauſe, I Comius ſent in haſte, 
For to conduct him hither. 
. Them. This trump gives warning of the —_ $ ap? 
PRO | 


Cates 


308 .  Puimus Troes. 
Caſſibelane, Comius, Lantonus. 8 
Cafſ. Fate, and no fault of mine, makes me appear, 
To yield as far as honour gives me leave. is 
Cz/. Hail, valorous prince, diſdain not this ingrafting 
Into Rome's empire, whoſe command incloſes q 
The whole Levant, and whoſe large ſhadow hides 
The triple-bounded earth and bellowing ſeas. 
Caf. We ſhall obſerve your will; ſo you impoſe 
A league, no yoak. 8 [7 hey ſhake hands, 
 C#2/. Thus we determine: That crown ſtill ſhall ſtand; 
Reign as the total monarch of this iſle : | 
Till death unkings you. Twere, Androgeus, beſt 
You in our train kept honourable place : 
And let Themantins wear the royal wreath. 
You muſt forgive the towns which did revolt, 
Nor ſeek revenge on Trinobants, but let 
Young Mandubrace poſſeſs his father's princedom. 
Caf. Be all wrongs drencht in Lethe. 15 
Andr. Pardon my raſh attempts. Caf. embrace 
Mand. Count me your loyal friend. Androg. and Mand, 
Cz/. In ſign of league, you ſhall us pledges give, 
And yearly pay three thouſand pound of ſilver 
Unto our treaſury. So let theſe decrees 
Be ſtraight proclaim'd through Troynovant, whoſe tower 
Shall be more fairly built at my charge, as 
A laſting monument of our arrival. 5 
Cas. All ſhall be done: renowned prince, wiole 
worth, | | 
Unparallell'd both as a friend and foe, 
We do admire. TD 
Accept this ſurcoat, ſtarrified with pearls, 
And diamonds, ſuch as our own ſhoars breed. 
C:z/.. And you receive this maſſy cup of gold, 
Love's earneſt, and memorial of this day: 
By this, ſuppoſe our ſenate call's you friend. 
They fit together. 
Lant. Now time, beſt oracle of oracles, 


Father of truth, the true ſenſe doth ſuggeſt 0 


= 
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ud, 


ver 
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Of Dian's anſwer; 
The lion and the eagle do deſign 
The Britain and the Roman ftates, whoſe arms 
Were painted with thoſe animals: both fierce, . 
Weary ac laſt conclude : the ſemicircles, 
Firſt letters of the leaders names, we ſee 
Are join'd in true love's endlefs figure. 
Both come of 'Trojan race, both nobly bold, 
Both matchleſs captains, on one throne behold. 
Cz/. Now the Tarpeian rock o 'erlooks the wok; 
Her empire bounded only by the ocean ; 
And boundleſs fame beats on the ſtarry pole. 
So Danow crawling from a mountain's fide, 
Wider and deeper grows, and like a ſerpent, 
Or pyramid reverſt, improves his bigneſs, . 
As well as length: till viewing countries large, 
And fed with fixty rivers, his wide mouth 
On the Euxine ſea-nymph gapes, and fear doth ſtir, 
Wnether he will diſgorge, or ſwallow her. 
Caf. Since the great guide of all, Olympus? ws 
Will have the Romans his viceroys on earth: 
Since the red fatal eyes of crow-black night, 
Fling their malignant influence on our ſtate : 


Since Britain muſt ſubmit : it Was Uk fame, 


None but a Julius Cz/ar could her tame. 


While trumpets ſound, Androgeus a 7 hemantius imbracing 
take leave. All depart. 


AR. v. 


310 FTuimus Troes, 


Act. V. Scen. 7. Chorus, 
1 S o 


¶ One, fellow barde, and fing with cheer 

—* Since dreadful alarums we ſhall no more hear, 
Come, lowely peace, our ſaint divine, | 
Olive and laurel do lowe for to twine. : 
The graces, and muſes, and nymphs in a round: 
Let woice beat the air, and feet beat the ground. 


So Hell's black image chas'd away, 

Eos doth dandle the golay-lock'd day: 

So Bruma baniſb d all forlorn, 

Cupid and Flora the ſpring do adorn. 

And ſo the grim fury of Mars laid in grave, 
A merrier ending doth friendly peace crave. 


my 


II. SONG. A moriſko. | 


— 


of HE fey is glad that ſtars above 
Do give a brighter ſplendor : 
The flars unfold their flaming gold, 
To make the ground more tender : 
The ground doth ſend a fragrant ſmell, 
That air may be the favetter : | 
The air doth charm the ſavelling ſeas, 
With pretty chirfing meeter : 
The ſea with rivers eater doth © 
Feed plants and flowers dainty : 
The plants do yield their fruitful feed, 
That beaſis may live in plenty: 


7h 


The beaſts do give both food and cloth, 
That men high Feve may honour : 
And fo the world runs merrily round, : 
When peace doth ſmile upon ber. 
Oh then, then oh : oh then, then oh : 
This jubilee laſt for ever : 


That foreign jpight, or civil fight, 


Mercury reducing the ghoſts of Camillus Ay Brennus. 
Cam. How bravely Czſar paſt the angry main! 
Brenn, How bravely was he back repuis'd again 
Cam, How did he wheel his ſword in Nennius' face? 
Brenn. How did he loſe his ſword, and fly apace ? 
Cam, How did again his army fill your coaſt? 
Brenn. Ay, when our princes did conduct his hoſt. 


flood ? 


blood. 


Cam. Mirror of captains, Julius, fill hath won, 
Brenn. But we may juſtly brag of two for one. 
Cam. Confeſs, our valorous race hath now repaid 
The Allian maſſacre, and our city's flame: 
dee how they yield, and yearly tribute pay. 
Brenn. No, proud dictator, both do weary ſtand 
Un equal terms : both wiſh a peaceful league. 
but if they ſhall oppreſs ; know, generous ſpirits 

Wil break this compact, like a ſpider's webb. 
Merc. Jove's will is finiſn d: and (though Juno frown, 
That no more Trojan blood ſhall die the ſtage/ 
Elbe world's fourth empire Britain doth embrace, 
The thunder-bearer with a Janus look 
t once views ruddy morn, and clondy weſt : 
er wings difplay*d. o'er this terreſtrial egg, 
ill ſhortly hatch an univerſal peace: 
or Jove intends a fayour to the world. 


Our quiet trouble never. [Exeunt! 
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Cam. How did they Pierce through. Iſis' dangerous 
renn. But made her ſwell, and bankrupt with their 
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mw Fuimus Trocs. 


It now remains, that you two martial ** 
Ceaſe from your braving one another's worth: 
You muſt be friends at laſt, The cloſe is ſweet, | 
When after tumults, hearts and hands do meet. 


[ Exennt, 


Vee lufife pudet, ſed non incidere Judum, 
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WHITE DEVIL, 
. 
Vittoria Gorombona, 
A Lady of VENICE. 


TRAGEDY 
70 H WEBSTER. 


Non inferiora ſecutus. 


f 


N RA r 


. 0 


Ohn Webſter /iv'd in the Reign of James the fi, 
and was an Author of ſome Repute. He has writ 
beſides this five other Plays, viz. The Dutcheſs of Malfy, 
and Appius and Virginia, Trageates ; the Devil's Law. 
Caſe, or, Whin Women go to Law the Dewil is full of 
Buſineſs ; Cure for a Cuckold, and the Thracian Wonder, 
Comedies; in the two laſt he was aſſiſted by My. Rowley, 
He join'd alſo with Marſton and Decker in ſome of their 
2 5 


[ N publiſhing this Tragedy, I ao but e 70 myſelf 
that liberty which other men have taken before me; 
H that 1 affect praiſe by it, fer nos hc novimus eſſe 
pihil : only, ſince it was ated is 2 open and black a thea- 
tre, that it wanted ( that which is the only grace and 
irg: out of a tragedy) a full and underflanding audi- 
7 ad that, ſince that time, I hae noted, muſt of the 
72 that come to that play houſe reſemble thoſe ignorant 
ſes, (who, viſiting flationers-ſhops, their uſe is not ts 
muire for good books, but new books) 1 Eben it to the 
e view n whe confidence, 


Ne ec rhoncos metues malignorum, 
Nec ſcombris tunicas dabis moleſtas. 


Hit be objected this is no true dramatick poem, T/hal7 
ah confeſs it, non potes in nugas dicere plura meas, 
ple ego quam dixi; ; willingly, and not ignorantly, hawe 
| faulted, For ſhould a man preſent, to ſuch an auditor 95 
2 moſt | ſententious tragedy that ever was wwritttn, cb- 
ig all the critical Iaws, as height of flile, and gra- 
ity of perſon, inrich it with the ſententions chorus, and, 
it vere, enliven death, in the paſſionate and aveigh 5, 
Uuntius ; yet, after all this divine rapture, O dura meſ- 
rum Ilia, the breath that comes fr om the uncapable mil. 
tude 7s able to poiſon it; and, Ore it be acted, lit the 
thor reſolve to fix to every ſeem this of Horace : : 


—— Hoc hodie porcis comedenda relinques, 
O 2 


— 


315. To the Reader. 
To thoſe, aubo report Twas a long time in finiſhing fl 
tragedy, I confeſs, I do not write with a guſe-q 
abing'd with two feathers ; and, if they awill need; nal 
it my fault, I muſt anſover them with that of Eurigid 
zo Alceſtides, a tragick auriter: Alceſtides ob jecting thi 
Euripides had only, in three days, compoſed three derſ 
nohereas himſelf had written three hundred: Thou tl} 
truth (quoth he); but here's the difference, thine ſhall u 
be read for three days, whereas mine ſHall continut thy 
ages. : 

y Detraction is the ſworn friend to ignorance : for ni 
own part, I have ever truly cheriſb d my good opinin 

other mens worthy Iabours, eſpecially of that full a 
Heighten d flile of maſter Chapman, the labour d and! 
der/tanding <vorks of maſter Johnſon, the uo leſs wworil 
compoſures of the both worthily excellent maſter Beaumq 
and maſter Fletcher; and lafily, (without wrong laf 
be named) the right opt and copious induſtry of mul 
Shakeſpear, maſter Decker, and ma er Heywood, wij 
ing what I write may be read by their light; protefi 
that, in the ſtrength of mine caun judgment, 1 know th 
fo worthy, that tho I reſt filent in my own work, qu 
moſt of theirs I dare ( without flattery) fix that 
Martial: | ; 


— non norunt hæc monumenta mori. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Tonticelſo, a cardinal ; afterwards pope Paul IV. 

VI Franciſco de Medicis, duke of Florence; in the 
F fourth Aft di nien for a Moor, under the name of 
Mulinaſſar. 

rachiano, br Paulo Giordano Urſini, duke of 
Erackiano, huſband to Iſabella, . in love with 
Vittoria, 

joranni, his for 6y Iſabella, 

odovico, an Italian count, but decay d. 

monelli, } bis friends, and dependents Y the duke of 
alparo, © Florence, 

amillo, hu/oand to Vittoria. 

ortenſio, one of Brachiano's officers, | 
arcello, an attendant of the duke of F lorence, and bro- 
ther to Vittoria. | 
amineo, his brother, ſecretary to Brachiano. 

aques, a Moor, ſervant to Giovanni. 

ſabella, „ter to Franciſco de Medicis, and wife to 
Drachiano. 

ſittoria Corombona, a Venetian lady, 2 married to 
Camillo, afterwards to Brachiano. 

ornelia, mother to Vittoria, Flamineo, and Marcello, 
anche, a Moor, ſervant to Vittoria. 


inbaſadors, Courtiers, Lawyers, Officers, Phyſicians, 
Conjurer, Armourer, Attendants. 


The Scene ITALY. 
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W 8 8 


In mentem Authoris. 


Sire welis quid fit mulier ? quo percitet eftra ? 
En tibi, / Japias, cum ſale, mille om 
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Vittoria Corombona, 
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Enter count Lodovico, Antonelli, and Gaſparo. 


Sf] Aniſh'd ? 

Wl Ant. It griev'd me much to hei 

the ſentence. 

Led. Ha, ha, O Democritus, tl 

gods 

That govern the whole world: court: 
ly reward 

And puniſhment. Fortune's a right whore ; 

If ſhe give out, ſhe deals it in ſmall parcel, 

'T hat ſhe may rake away all at one ſwop. 


4% 
I 


3 


\ 
b 
* 


1 


The White Devil, Ke. 319 


This "tis to have great enemies; God quit them. 
Your wolf no longer ſeems to be a wolf 
Than when ſhe's hungry. 

G4. You term thoſe enemies 
Are men of princely rank. 

Lod. Oh, I pray for them. | 
The violent thunder is adored by diols A | 
Are daſht in pieces by it. | 

Anto. Come my lord, 
You're juſtly doom'd; look but a little back 
Into your former life : you have in three years 
Ruin'd the nobleſt earldom. | 

Caſ. Your followers 
Have ſwallowed you like mummy, a Oe ſick 
With ſuch unnatural and horrid Phyich, 
Yomit you up i'th' kennel. 

Arto. All the damnable degrees 
of drinkings have you ſtagger d through. One citizen 
Is lord of two fair mannors, call'd you! maſter, 
Only for @aviare. _ 

Gaf. Thoſe 5 F 
Wich were invited to your Nrodigil f feaſts 3, 

Wherein the phcenix ſcarce could ſcape your throats, 
Laugh at your miſery, as fore-deeming you 
An idle meteor, which drawn forth the carth, 
Would be ſoon loſt in the air. 

Auto. Jeſt upon you, 

And ſay you were begotten in an lth, 
Tou have ruin'd ſuch fair lordſhtps. 

Lod, Very good. | 
This well goes with two butkets: 1 1 maſt tend 
The pouring out of either. 

C Worſe than theſe, | 
You have ated certain murders here in ; Rome, l 
boody and full of horror. 

Led. Las, they were flea-bitings : 
Why took they not my head then? 

6. O my lord, 
The law doth ſometimes mediate, thinks it good 


Net ever to ſteep violent fins in blood: f 
94 9 


320 The White Devil: Or, 
This gentle penance may both end your crimes, 
And in the example better theſe bad times. | 

Led. So, but I wonder then ſome great men ſ 
This baniſhment : there's Paulo Giordano Urſini, 
'The duke of Brachiano, now lives in Rome, 
And by cloſe panderiſm ſeeks to proſtitute 
The honour of Vittoria Corombona: 

Vittoria, ſhe that might have got my pardon 
For one kiſs to the duke. | 

Anto. Have a full man within you: 

We ſee that trees bear no ſuch pleaſant fruit 
There where they grew firſt, as where they are now ſet; 
Perfumes, the more they are chaf d, the more they render 
Their pleaſing ſcents; and ſo afliction 
Expreſſeth virtue fully, whether true, 
Or elſe adulterate. 

Lod, Leave your painted comforts ; 
I'll make Italian cut-works in their guts 
If ever J return. 

Gaſ. O fir. 

Led. J am patient. 

J have ſeen ſome ready to be executed, 
Give pleaſant looks, and money, and grow familiar 
With the knave hangman ; ſo do I; I thank — 
And would account tliem nobly merciful 
Would they diſpatch me quickly. 
Anto. Fare you well; 

We ſhall find time, I doubt not, to _ 

Your baniſhment. 
| Led. J am ever bound to you. 
This is the world's alms; pray make uſe of it. 
Great men ſell ſheep, thus to be cut in pieces, 

When firſt they have ſhorn them bare, and ſold their 

fleeces. [ Excunt, 

Enter Brachiano, Camillo, Flamineo, Vittoria Corombana, 

Bra. Your beſt of reſt. 

Fit. Unto my lord, the duke, 

The beſt of welcome. More lights: attend the duke, 

Pra. Flantineo. 


Flam. My lord. 
| | Bra, 
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Bra. Quite loſt, Flamineo. | 

Flam. Purſue your noble wiſhes, I am prompt 

As light'ning to your ſervice. O my lord | 
The fair Vittoria, my happy filter, _. 
Shall give you preſent audience. Gentlemen, ¶ I Biſper. 
Let the caroach go on, and 'tis his pleaſure "bes 
You put out all your torches, and * 

Bra. Are we ſo happy ? | 

Flu. Can't be otherwiſe ? 

Obſerv*d you not to night, my bono d lord, 
Which way ſoe'er you went, ſhe threw her eyes. 
I have dealt already with her chamber-maid, 
Zanche the Moor, and ſhe is wondrous proud 
To be the agent for ſo high a ſpirit. | 

Bra. We are happy above thought, becauſe 'bore 

merit. 

Fla. Bove merit! we may now talk freely: bove 
merit! what is't you doubt? her coyneſs! that's but 
the ſuperficies of luſt moſt women have ; yet why ſhould 
ladies bluſh to hear that nam'd, which they do not fear 
to handle? O they are politick ; - they know our deſire 
is increaſed by the difficulty of enjoying; whereas ſatiety . 
is a bluut, weary, and drowſy paſhon. If the buttery- 
hatch at court ftood continually open, there would be 
nothing ſo paſſionate crowding, nor bot ſuit after the 
beverage. 

Bra. O but her jealous huſband. — 

Fla. Hang him; a gilder that hath his brains perlt d 
with quick-ſilver, is not more cold in the liver. The 
great barriers moulted not more feathers, than he hath 
ſhed hairs, by the confeflion of his doctor. An Iriſh 
gameſter that will play himſelf naked, and then wage all 
downwards, at hazard, is not more venturous. So un- 
able to pleaſe a woman, that like a Dutch doublet, all his 
back is ſhrunk into his breeches. | 
Shrowd you within this cloſet, good my lord ; 

Some trick now muſt be thought on to divide 
My brother in-law from his fair bed- fellow. 

Bra. O ſhould ſhe fail to come. ; 

5 Daz: 


322 The White Devil: Or, 
Fla. I muſt not have your lordſhip thus unwiſely amo- 
rous : I myſelf have loved a lady, and purſued. her with 
a great deal of under-age proteſtation, whom, ſome three 
or four gallants that have enjoyed, would with all their 
hearts have been glad to have been rid of: tis juſt like 
a ſummer bird-cage in a garden, the birds that are with. 
out, deſpair to get in, and the birds that are within, 
deſpair, and are in a conſumption, for fear they ſhall 
never get out. Away, away, my lord. 
Enter Camillo. 
See here he comes. This fellow by his 1 
Some men would judge a politician; 
But call his wit in queſtion, you ſhall find it 
 Meerly an aſs in's foot cloth. 
How now, brother ? what, travelling to bed t to your kind 
wife ? 
Cam. I aflure you, brother, no; my voyage lies 
More northerly, in a far colder clime ; 
J do not well remember, I proteſt, when I laſt lay 
with her. 
Fla. Strange you ſhould loſe your count. 
Cam. We never lay together, but ere morning 
Their grew a flaw between us. 
Fla. Thad been your part 
To have made up that flaw. 
Cam. True, but ſhe loaths I ſhould be ſeen in't. 
Fla. Why fir, what's the matter ? 
Cam. The duke your maſter viſits me, I thank Rs 
And I perceive how, like an earneſt bowler, 
He very paſſionately leans that way 
He would have his bowl run. 
Fla. I hope you do not think 
Cam, That noblemen bowl booty ? Faith, his cheek 
Hach a moſt excellent bias, it would fain jump with my 
miſtreſs. 
Fla. Will you be an aſs, 
Deſpight your Ariſtotle? or a cuckold, 
Contrary to your Ephemerides, 
Which ſhews you under what a ſmiling ER 
You were firſt ſwaddlcd ? 


Cant, 


Vittoria Corombona. 323 


Cam. Pew wew, fir, tell not me 
Of planets nor of Ephemerides : | 
A man may be made a cuckold in the day-tims, 

When the ſtars eyes are out. 

Fla. Sir, good buy t'you; 

I do commit you to your pitiful pillow 
Stuft with horn-ſhavings, | 

Cam, Brother: 

Fla, God refuſe me, 

Might I adviſe you now, your only courſs 
Were to lock up your wife. 

Cam. Twere very good. 

Fla. Bar her the ſiglit of revels. 

Cam. Excellent, 

Fla. Let her not go to church, but like a hound 
In Leon, at your heels. 

Cam. Twere for her honour. 

Ho. And ſo you ſhould be certain in one fortnight, 
Deipight her chaſtity or innocence, _ 

To be cuckolded, which yet 15 m ſuſpence : : 
This is my counſel, and J aſk no fee tor't. 

Cam. Come, you know not where my night cap 

wrings me. 

Fla, Wear it o'th'old faſhion; tet your large. ears 
come through, it will be more eaſy. Nay I will be 
bitter ; bar your wife of her entertainment. Women are 
more willingly and more gloriouſly chaſte, when they are 
leaſt reſtrained of their liberty. It ſeems you would be 
a fine capricious mathematically jealous coxcomb, take 
the height of your own horns with a Jacob's ſtaff, afore 
they are up. Theſe politick incloſures for paltry mut- 

ton, make more rebellion in the fleſh, than all the pro- 
wg electuaries doctors have uttered ſince the laſt 
jubilee, 

Cam. This doth not phyſic me. 

Fla. It ſeems you are jealous; 1'll ſhew you the error 
of it by a familiar example : I have ſeen a pair of ſpec- 
tacles faſhioned with ſuch perſpective art, that lay down 
but one twelve pence o th board, *twill appear as if there 


were twenty; now ſhould you wear a pair of theſe 
O | ſpectacles, 


j 
ji} 
1 


With calves brains without any ſage in them, 


ſpectacles, and ſee your wife tying her ſhoe, you would 
Imagine twenty hands were taking up of your wife',. 
clothes, and this would put you into a horrible cauſeleſs 
fu h EN 


= | | EET 
Cam. The fault there, fir, is not in the eye-ſight. 
Fla. True, but they that have the yellow jaundice, 
think all objects they look on to be yellow. Jealouſy is 
worſe ; her fits preſent to a man, like ſo many bubbles 
in a baſon of water, twenty ſeveral crabbed faces, many 
times makes his own ſhadow his cuckold- maker. 
Enter Vittoria Corombena. 

See, ſhe comes, what reaſon have you to be jealous of 
this creature ? what an 1gnorant aſs or flattering knave 
might he be counted, that ſhould write ſonnets to her 
eyes ; or call her brow, the ſnow of Ida, or ivory of 
Corinth, or compare her hair to the black-bird's bill, 
when tis liker the black-bird's feather ? This is all: be 
wiſe, I will make you friends: and you ſhall go to bed 
together. Marry look you, it ſhall not be your ſeeking, 
Do you ſtand upon that by any means: walk you aloof ; 
I would not have you ſeen in't.---Siſter, my lord attends 
you in the banquetting-houſe, your huſband is wondrous 


diſcontented. 


Vit. I did nothing to diſpleaſe him, I carved to him 
at ſupper- time. 1 

Fla. Vou need not have carved him, in faith; they 
ſay he is a capon already, I muſt now ſeemingly fall 
out with you. Shall a gentleman ſo well deſcended as 
Camillo. a louſy ſlave, that within this twenty years 
rode with the black guard in the duke's carriage, mongſt 
ſpits and dripping-pans. 1 

Cam. Now he begins to tickle her. 

Fla. An excellent ſcholar one that hath a head fill'd 
come 
erouching in the hams to you for a night's lodging? that 
hath an itch in's hams, which like the fire at the glaſs- 
houſe hath not gone out this ſeven years——-75s he not a 
eourtly gentleman ?—— when he wears white ſattin, one 
would take him by his black muſſel to be no other crea- 
ture than a maggot— ye are a good foil, J confeſs, well. 

| 9 fet 
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2 but cover'd with a falſe A. you. counter- 
feit diamond. 

Cam. He will Anke 1 know what is in me. 

Fla. Come, my lord attends you; chou ſhalt go to 
bed to my lord. | 

Cam. Now he comes to't. | 

Fla. With a reliſh as curious as a vintner going to taſte 

new wine, J am opening your caſe hard. Jo Cam. 
| Cam. A virtuous brother, on my credit ! 

Fla. He will give thee a ring with a * 8 
ſtone in it. 

Cam. Indeed, I am ſtudying ent, 

Fla. Thou ſhalt lie in a bed ſtuft with turtles feathers, 
Noon in perfumed linnen, like the fellow was ſmothered 
in roſes. So perfect ſhall be thy happineſs, that as men 
at ſea, think land, and trees, and ſhips go that way 

they go ; ſo, both heaven and earth ſhall ſeem to go your 
voyage. ShalPt meet him, tis fix d, with nails of dia- 


monds to inevitable neceſſity. | [ {face 
Vit. How ſhall's rid him hence? [ 4/eae. 


Fla. 1 will put the breeze in's tail ſhall ſet him gadding 
preſently, —I have almoſt wrought her to it, I find her. 
coming; but might I adviſe you now, for this night I 
would not lie with her, I would ros her humour to 
make her more humble. | 

Cam. Shall I, ſhall I ? | 

Fla. It will ſhew in you a ſuprentach of judgment. 

Cam. 'True, and a mind differing from the tumultuary 
opinion; for, quæ negata, grata. 5 

Fla. Right: you are the aunt ſhall draw her to 
you, though you keep diſtance off. 

Cam. A philoſophical „„ 

Ha. Walk by her o'th' noble mage faſhion, and tell 
her you will lie with her at the end of the progreſs. 

Cam. Vittoria, I cannot be induc” d, or as a man. 
would ſay, incited. _ 

Vit. To do what, fir? 

Cam. To lie with you to night. You: Fe uſeth 
fa every third day, and the next following, ſpins the 
better. To morrow at night Jam for you. 1 

it, 
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Vit. You'll ſpin a fair thread, truſt to't. 

Fla. But do you hear, I ſhall have you ſteal to her 
chamber about midnight. 

- Camil. Do you think ſo ? why look you brother, be. 
cauſe you ſhall not think I'll gull you, take the key, lock 
me into the chamber, and ſay you ſhall be ſure of me. 

Fla. In troth I will, I'll be your jaylor once ; 

But have you ne'er a falſe door ? 

Cam. A pox on't, as I am a Chriſtian ; tell me to 
morrow how ſcurvily ſhe takes my unkind parting. 

Fla. I will. 

Cam. Didſt thou not cad the jeſt of the ſilk- worm? 
Good night, in faith I will uſe this trick often. 

Nn. Do, , [Exit Camillb. 
So, now you are ſafe. Ha, ha, ha, thou intangleſt thyſelf 
in thine own work like a ſilk- worm. 

Enter eee 
OS ſiſter, darkneſs hides your bluſh, Women are like 
curſt dogs, civility keeps them tyed all day-time, but 
they are let looſe at midnight, then they do moſt good, 
or moſt miſchief, My lord, my lord. 
Zauche brings out a carpet, Bread it, and lays on it tau 
fair cuſhions. 

Bra. Give credit: I could wiſh time would ſtand fill, 

And never end this interview, this hour; 
But all delight doth itſelf ſoon'ſt devour. 
Enter Cornelia liſtening. 

Let me into your boſom, happy lady, 

Pour out, inſtead of eloquence, my vows. | 
Looſe me not, madam, for if you forego me, 1 am loſ 
eternally. 

Vit. Sir, in the way of pity, I wiſh you heart-whole 

Bra. You are a {weet phyſician. | 

Vit. Sure, fir, a loathed cruelty in ladies 
Is as to doctors many funerals: it takes away their credit. 

Bra. Excellent creature ! 

We call the cruel, fair; what! name fer you 

That are ſo merciful ? 
Zan, See now they cloſe, 
Fla. Moſt happy union. | 
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Corn. My fears are fal'n upon me: ch my heart 
My ſon the pander! now ! find our houſe 
Sinking to ruin. -Earthquakes leave behind, 
Where they have tyranniz'd, iron, lead, or ſtone; 
But worſe to ruin, violent luſt leaves none. 
Bra. What value i 15 this jewel ? 
Vit. Tis the ornament of a weak fortune. 
Bra. In ſooth I'll have it; nay, I will but change 
My jewel for your jewel. | 
Fla. Excellent; 
His jewel for her jewel : well put in, duke. 
Bra. Nay, let me fee you wear it. 
Vit. Here, fir. 
Bra. Nay, lower, you ſhall wear my jewel lower, 
Fla. That's better, ſhe muſt wear his jewel lower. 
Vit. To paſs away the time, I'II tell your grace 
A dream I had laſt night. 
Bra. Moſt wiſhedly. 
Vit. A fooliſh idle dream: 
Methought I walk'd about the mid of night 
Into a church-yard, where a goodly yew-tree 
Spread her large root in ground: under that yew, 
As I ſate ſadly leaning on a grave, 
Checquer'd with croſs ſticks, there came ſtealing in 
Your dutcheſs and my huſband; one of them 
A pick-ax bore, th' other a ruſty ſpade, 
And in rough terms they *gan to * me 
About this yew. | 
Bra. 'T hat tree? 
Fit. This harmleſs yew ; | 
They told me my intent was to root up 
That well-grown yew, and plant i'the ſtead of it 
A wither'd black-thorn, and for that they vow'd 
To bury me alive: my huſband ſtraight 
With pick-ax 'gan to dig, and your fell dutcheſs 
With ſhovel, like a fury, voided out 
The earth, and ſcatter d bones : lord, how methought 
I trembl'd! and yet for all this terror 
I could not pray. 
Fla. No, the devil was in your ks 
. When to my reſcue there —_— methought, 


* 
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A whirlw. ad, which let fall a maſſy arm 
From that: rong plant; 
And both were ſtruck dead by that ſacred yew, 
In that baſe ſhallow grave that was their due. 
Fla. Excellent devil! 
She hath taught him in a dream 
To make away his dutcheſs and her huſband. 
Bra. Sweetly ſhall J interpret this your dream. 
You are lodg'd within his arms who ſhall protect you, 
From all the fevers of a jealous huſband ; 
From the poor envy of our flegmatick dutcheſs, 
I'll ſeat you above law, and above ſcandal ; 
Give to your thoughts. the invention of delight, 
And the fruition ; nor ſhall government 1 
Divide me from you longer, than a care 
To keep you great: you ſhall to me at once, 
Be dukedom, health, wife, children, friends, and all. 
Corn. Woe to light hearts, they ſtill fore-run our fall. 
[ Corn. comes forwards, 
Flam. What fury rais'd thee wp] ? away, away. | 
Exit Zanche, 
Corn. What makes you here, my lord, this dead of 
night ? 
Never Fug mildew on a flower here till now. c 
Flam. 1 pray, will you go to bed then, l 
Left you be blaſted? | 
> I O that this fair garden R 
Had all with poiſon'd herbs of Theſſaly 
At firſt been planted, made a nurſery 
For witch-craft, rather than a burial- plot 7. 
For both your honours. a 
Vit. Deareſt mother, hear me. 
Corn. O, thou doſt make my brow bend to the earth, * 
T 
0 


Sooner than nature. See the curſe of children! 
In life they keep us frequeytly i in tears ; 
And in the cold grave leave us in pale fears. 

Bra. Come, come, I will not hear you. 

Fit. Dear, my lord. 

Corn. Where is thy dutcheſs now, adult'rous duke? 

Tl ou le dxeam'ſt this night ſhe is come to _ , 

an 


. 
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Flam. How come to Rome ? | | 
Lit. The dutcheſs. 
Bra. She had been better 
Corn, The lives of princes ſhould like dials move; 
Whoſe regular example is ſo ſtrong, 
They make the times by them go right, or wrong. 
Flam. So, have you done ? 
Corn. Unfortunate Camillo. | 
Vit. ] do proteſt, if any chaſte denial, 
If any thing but blood could have allay'd 
His long ſuit to me. 
Corn. I will join with thee, | 
To the moſt woeful end e're mother kneet'd5 11 
If thou diſhonour thus thy huſband's bed, 
Be thy life ſhort as are the funeral tears 


At great men's deaths. 


Bra. Fy, fy, the woman's mad. 
Corn. Be thy a& Judas like, betray in kiſſing, 
May'ſt thou be Hon during his ſhort breath, 
And pity'd like a wretch after his death, 
Vit. O me accurs'd! [Exit Viltorias 
Ha. Are you out of your wits, my lord? 
I'll fetch her back again. | 
Bra. No, T ll to bed. 
Send doctor Julio to me preſently. _ 
Uncharitable woman ! thy raſh tongue 
Hath rais'd a fearful and prodigious ſtorm 3 
be thou the cauſe of alLenſuing harm. [Exit Brachiana. 
Flam. Now, you that ſtand ſo 8 upon your ho- 
nour, 
[+ this a fitting time o' night, think you, 
To ſend a duke home without e'er a man? 
I would fain know where lies the maſs of wealth 
Which you have hoarded for my maintenance, 
That I may bear my beard out of the level 
Of my lord's ſtirrup. 
Corn. What! becauſe we are poor, 
Shall we be vicious? 
Flam. Pray, what means have you 


To keep me from the 9 or the ? 1 
* 
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My father prov'd himſelf a gentleman, _ 
Sold all's land, and like a fortunate fellow, 
Died e're the money was ſpent. You brought me up 
At Padua, I confeſs, where I proteſt, 
For want of means (the univerſity judge me) 
I have been fain to heel my tutor's ſtockings 
At leait ſeven years: conſpiring with a bard _ 
Made me a graduate ; then to this duke's ſervice, 
J viſited the court, whence I return'd | 
More courteous, more letcherous by far, 
But not a ſuit the richer. And ſhall I, 
Having a path ſo open, and ſo free | 
To my preferment, {till retain your milk 
In my pale forehead ? no, this face of mine 
I'll arm and fortify with luſty wine, 
Gainſt ſhame and bluſhing. > 
Cor. O that I ne'er had borne thee. 
Flam. So would I: | 
J would the common'ſt courtezan in Rome 
Had been my mother, rather than thyſelf, 
Nature is very pitiful to whores, 
To give them but few children, yet thoſe children 
Plurality of fathers ; they are ſure | 
T hey ſhall not want. Go, go, 
Complain unto my great lord cardinal, 
It may be he will juſtify the act. 
Lycurgus wonder'd much, men would provide 
Good ſtallions for their mares, and yet would ſuffer 
Their fair wives to be barren. | 
Cor. Miſery of miſeries ! Exit Cornelia. 
Flam. The dutcheſs comes to court! I like not that. 
We are engag'd to miſchief, and muſt on, | 
As rivers to find out the ocean | 
Flow with crook'd bendings beneath forced banks; 
Or as we ſee, to aſpire ſome mountain's top, 
The way aſcends not ſtraight, but imitates 
The ſubtile foldings of a winter ſnake ; 
So who knows policy and her true aſpect, 
Shall find her ways winding and indirect. (Exit. 
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ACT IT. 


| F nter Franciſca de Medicis, Pe ne” Monticelſo, Mar: 


cello, Jabella, young Giovanni l with little Jaques tb 
Moor. 


Fran: : "AVE you not ſeen your huſband ſince 
you arriv'd? 
Iſa. Not yet, fir. 
Fran, Surely he is wonderful kind; 
Tf I had ſuch a dove-houſe as Camillo 8 
[ would ſet fire on't, were't but to deſtroy 
The pole-cats'that haunt to't. My ſweet couſin !- 
Go. Lord uncle, vou did promiſe me a horſe, 
And armour. 
Fran. That I did, my pretty couſin. 
Marcello, ſee it fitted. 
Mar. My lord, the duke is here. ö 
Han. Sitter, away, you muſt not yet be ſeen, 
i/a. I do beſeech you, entreat him muldly, 
Let not your rough tongue 
Set us at louder variance ; all my wrongs 
Are freely pardon'd, and I do not doubt, 
As men to try the precious unicorn's hor n, 
Make of the powder a preſervative circle, 
And in it put a ſpider: ſo theſe arms 
Shall charm his poiſon, force it to obeying, 
And keep him chaſte from an infected ſtraying. 
Fran. 1 wiſh they may. Be gone. Exit. 
Enter Brachiano and Flamineo. 
Void the chamber: 
You are welcome, will you ſit? I pray, my "od, 
he you my orator, my heart” s too full, 
In ſecond you anon. 
Meat. E're J begin, | 
Let me entreat your grace forego all paſſion, 
Which may be raiſed by my free diſcourſe. 
Bra. As filent as i'th' church; you may proceed, 
Maud. It is a wonder to your noble friends, 1 
at 
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That you having as *twere enter'd the world 
With a free ſcepter in your able hand ; 
And have to the uſe of nature, well applied 
High gifts of learning, ſhould in your prime age 
Neglect your awful throne, for the ſoft down 
Of an inſatiate bed, Oh, my lord, 
The drunkard after all his laviſh cups 
Is dry, and then is fober : ſo at length, 
When you awake from this laſcivious dream, 
Repentance then will follow, like the ſting 
Plac'd in the adder's tail. Wretched are princes 
When fortune blaſteth but a petty flower 
Of their unweildly crowns ; or raviſheth 
But one pearl from their ſcepters : but alas ! 
When they thro' wilful ſhipwreck loſe good fame, 
All princely titles periſh with their name, 

Bra, You have ſaid, my lord. 

Mon. Enough to give you taſte 
How far I am from flat ring your greatneſs. 

Bra. Now you that are his ſecond, what ſay you? 
Do not like young hawks fetch a courſe about, 
Your game flies fair, and for you. 

Fran. Do not fear it : 
I'll anſwer you in your own hawking TRY 
Some eagles that ſhould gaze upon the ſun, 
Seldom ſoar high, but take their luſtful eaſe ; 
Since they from dunghill birds their prey can ſeize, 
You know Vittoria ? 

Bra. Yes. - 

Fran. You ſhift your ſhirt there, 
When you return from tennis? 

Bra. Happily. 

Fran. Her huſband is the lord of a poor fortune, 
Vet ſhe wears cloth of tiſſue. 

Bra. What of this ? 

Will you urge that, my good lord 1 
As part of her confeſſion at next ſhrift, 
And know from whence it fails ?. 

Fran. She is your ſtrumpet. 

Br 4. Uncivil ſir, there's hemlock in thy breath, 
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And blackeſt ſlander. Were ſhe whore of mine, 
All thy loud cannons, and thy borrow'd Switzers, 
Thy gallies, nor thy ſworn confederates, 
Durſt not ſupplant her. 
Frun. Let's not talk on thunder. 
Thou haſt a wife, our ſiſter ; would I had given 
Both her white hands to death, bound and lock'd faſt 
In her laſt winding ſheet, when I gave thee 
But one. 
Brac. Thou had'ſ given a ſoul to God then, 
Fran. True; 
Thy ghoſtly father, with all his abſolution, 
Shall ne'er do ſo by thee. 
Bra. Spit thy poiſon. _ 
Fran. I ſhall not need, luſt carries her "Bio whip 
At her own girdle ; look to t, for our anger 
Is making thunder- bolts. 
Bra. Thunder! 1 faith, 
They are but crackers. 
Fran. We'll end it with the cannon, | 
Bra. Thou'lt get noughtby it, but iron in thy —— 
And gunpowder in thy noſtrils. 
Fran. Better that, 
Than change perfumes for plaiſters. 
Bra. Pity on thee, 
Twere good you'd ſhew your ſlaves, or men condemn'd, 
Your new plow'd forehead-defiance. I'll meet thee, 
Even in a thicket of thy ableſt men. 
Mon. My lord, you ſhall not word it any farther 
Without a milder limit. 
Fran, Willingly. 
Bra. Have you proclaim'd a triumph, that you bait 
A lion thus ? 
Mon, My lord ! 
Bra. I'm tame, I'm tame, fir. 
Flam. We ſend unto the duke for conference 
Bout levies gainſt the pirates; my lord duke 
Is not at home: we come ourſelf in perſon ; 
Still my lord duke is buſted. But we fear 
When Tyber to each proling pailenger 


Diſcovers 
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Diſcovers flocks of wild ducks, then, my lord, 
Bout moulting time I mean, we ſhall be certain 
To find you ſure enough, and ſpeak with you. 

Bra. Ha! 

Flam. A meer tale of a tub, my words are idle; "is 
But to expreſs the ſonnet by natural reaſon. : 
When ſtags grow melancholy, you'll find the ſeaſon. 
| Enter Giovanni, 

Mon. No more, my lord; here comes a champion 
Shall end the difference between you both ; 

Your ſon, prince Giovanni, See, my lords, 
What hopes you ſtore in him; this is a caſket 
For both your crowns, and ſhould be held like dear, - 
Now is he apt for knowledge ; therefore know 
It is a more direct and even way, 

To train to virtue thoſe of princely blood, 

By examples than precepts: if by examples, 
Whom ſhould he rather ftrive to imitate 
Than his own father? Be his pattern then, 
Leave him a ſtock of virtue that may laſt, 
Should fortune rend his fails, and ſplit his maſt. 
Bra. Your hand, boy, growing to a ſoldier ? 

Gio, Give me a pike. 

Fran. What, practiſing your pike ſo young, 5185 cuz? 
Gio. Suppoſe me one of Homer's frogs, my lord, 
Toſſing my bull-ruſh thus, Pray fir, tell me, 
Might not a child of good diſcretion 

Be leader to an army ? 

Fran. Yes, couſin, a young prince 
Of good diſcretion might. 

G70. Say you ſo? 
Indeed I have heard *tis fit, a general 
Should not endanger his own perſon oft, 
So that he makes a noiſe when he's on horſebac ac 
Like a Dantzick drummer, O *tis excellent! 
He need not fight; e e his horle as well 
Might lead an army for him. If I hve, = 
I'll charge the French foe in the very froat 
Cf all my troops, the foremoſt man. 

Fran. What! what! 

: | 


ck. 
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Gig. And will not bid my ſoldiers up and follow, 
But bid them follow me. 

Bra. Forward lap-wing! 

He flies with the ſhell on's head. 

Fran. Pretty couſin! _ 

Gio. The firſt year, uncle, that I go to war, 
All priſoners that I take I will ſet free, 
Without their ranſom. | 

Fran, Ha! without their ranſom ! 

How then will you reward, your ſoldiers, 
That took thole priſoners for vou? 

Gio. Thus, my lord ; | 
ll marry them Ad all the wealthy widows 
That fall that year. 

Fran, Why then, the next year following, 

You'll have no men to go with you to war. 

Gio, Why then T'll preſs the women to the war, 
And then the men will follow. | 

Mon, Witty prince. 

Fran. See, a . * habit makes a child a man, 
Whereas a bad one makes a man a beaſt. 

Come, you and J are friends. 

Bra. Moſt wiſhedly : 

Like bones which, broke i in ſunder, and well ſet, 
Knit the more ſtrongly. 

Fran, Call Camillo hither : 

You have receiv'd the rumour, how count Lodowick 
Is turn'd a pirate. 
Bra. Yes. 

Fran, We are now preparing 
Same ſhips to fetch him in. Behold your dutcheſs. 
We now will leave you, and expect from you 
Nothing but kind intreaty. [Ex. Fran. Mon. Gee 

Bra. Vou have charm'd me. 

Tou are in health, we ſee. 
lia. And above health, 

To ſee my lord well. 
Bra. So, I wonder much 

\Yhat amorous whirlwind hurried you to Rome ? 
Ja. Dev Sun, my lord. 
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Bra. Devotion 0 955 
Is your ſoul —_ with any grievous ſin?.. .,. ©. 

1/a. Tis burthen'd with too many; and I . 
The oft' ner that we caſt our n She 
Our ſleeps will be the ſounder, „ ales 6 

Bra. Take your chamber. 

Ja. Nay, my dear lord, I will not have you 12290 
Doth not my abſence from you, now two Obs 
Merit one kiſs? _ . 5 

Bra. I do not uſe to kiſs: 5 
If that will diſpoſſeſs your I 
I'Il ſwear it to you. 

Ja. O my lov'd lord, 

I do not come to chide: my jealouſy ! 

I am to learn what that Italian means. 

You are as welcome to theſe bogig arm 
As I to you a virgin. 

Bra. O your breath? _ | 
Out upon ſweet-meats and continu d phyfck, 8 
The plague is in them. 

Jaa. You have oft, for theſe two lips, k 
Neglected caſſia, or the natural ſweets - 8 
Of the ſpring-· violet: they are not yet much wither v WM: 

My lord, I ſhould be merry : theſe your frowns f 
Shew in a helmet lovely ; but on me, | \ 
In ſuch a peaceful interview, met 
They are too roughly knit. N 

Bra. O diſlemblance ! 4 
Do you bandy factions gainſt me? Have you learnt N 
The trick of impudent baſeneſs to complain 
Unto your kindred ? | | 

1/a. Never, my dear lord. A 

Bra. Muſt I be hunted out? or was't your trick 
To meet ſome amorous 'gallant here in Rome, 

That muft ſupply our diſcontinuance ? 

1/a. I pray, fir, burſt my heart, and in my death 
Turn to your antient pity, tho? not love. 

Bra. Becauſe your brother is the corpalent duke, 
That is, the great duke : *sdeath, I all not ſhortly. 
Racket away five hundred crowns at tennis, * 

2 : 
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gut it ſhall reſt upon record ! I ſeorn him 
Like a ſhav'd pollake ; all his reverend wit 
Lies in his wardrobe : he's a diſcreet fellow, 
When he's made up in his robes of ſtate. 
Your brother, the great duke, becauſe h'as ions - 
And now and then ranſacks a Turkiſh 1 12299 
Now all the helliſh furies rack his ſoul) | 
Firſt made this match; accuſed be the prieſt | 
That ſang the wedding - mals, and even my ifſue | 
Jſa. O, too too far you have curſt, 
Bra. Your hand I'll kiſs ; 
This is the lateſt ceremony of my _ | 
Henceforth I'll never lie with thee: by: this, 
This wedding-ring, I'll ne'er-more lie with thee. 
And this divorce ſhall be as truly kept, .. 
As if the judge had doom'd it. Fare you all. . 
Our ſleeps are ſever'd. | 
Ia. Forbid it, the ſweet union 
Of all things bleſſed! why, the ſaints in heaven 
Will knit their brows at that. 
Bra. Let not thy love | 
Make thee an unbeliever; this my vow 
Shall never, on my ſoul, be ſatisfied _ 
With my repentance : le thy brother rage 
Beyond a horrid tempeſt, or n 
My vow is fix'd. 
1/a. O my winding-ſheet: 
Now ſhall I need thee ſhortly. Dear, my lord, 
Let me hear once more, what I would not bear, 
Never? 
Bra. Newer. 
Ja. O my unkind lord ! may your rink find mercy. 
As I upon a " widow'd bed 
Shall pray for you, if not to turn your eyes 
Upon your wretched wife and hopeful ſon, 
Yet that in time you'll fix them upon heaven. 
Bra. No more; go, go, complain to the great duke. 
Ja. Now, my dear lord, you Hall have preſent 
5 12 8 8 1 a A 
How work peace between you. I wilt make 
Vol. III. P , ' Myſelf 


$38 The White Devil: . 


Myſelf the author of your curſed vow; | +> - o” il E 
I have ſome cauſe to do it, you have none: 4 
Conceal it, I beſeech you, for the weall 10 
Of both your dukedoms, that you eure the meas 
Of farch a ſeparation : let the fault 
Remain with my ſuppoſed jealouſ, 
And think with what a piteous and rent hem 
I ſhall perform this fad enſuing part. 

Enter F n Flamineo, Monti e Uareelb, 

Camillo. 
Bra. ED take your courſe, My honourable bro. 
er! 

Fran. Siſter | this is not well my lord. Why filter! 
She merits not this welcome, 

Bra. Welcome, ſag ? ray 
She hath given me a ſharp Wel! gp its 

Fra. Are you foohſh 3+ | ++ + | 
Come dry your tears: is this a modiſh n — 
Vo better what is naught, to rail and weep ? | 
Grow to a reconcilement, or, by heaven, - 
 F'l ne'er more deal between you. 

Ja. Sir, you ſhall not; | 
No, tho? Viewboiny upon that condition, 
Would become honeſt. — 
Fran. Was your huſband loud 
Since we departed ? 

17a. By my life, ſir, no; 
I ſwear by that I do not care to loſe. 
Are all theſe ruins of my former beauty 
Laid out for a whore's triumph? 

Fran, Do you hear? e 
Look upon other women, with what patience 
They ſuffer theſe ſlight wrongs, and with what jukice 
They ſtudy to requite them: take that courſgm. 

Ja. O that I were a man! that I had 54nd 
To execute my apprehended wiſhes, | 
I would whip ſome with 1 

Fran. What, turn'd fury ? 

1/a. To dig the ſtrampet's eyes out; let her lie 


home twenty months a dying, to cut off 11 


A 
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Her noſe and lips, pull out her rotten teeth, | 
Preſerve her fleſh like mummy,” for trophies | 
Of my juſt anger! Hell to my afflictioenn 
Is meer ſnow water. By your favour, r; 
Brother, draw near, and my lord cardinal : 
Sir, let me borrow of you hut one kifs'; 
Henceforth III never lie with you, by this, 
This wedding- ring. | 

Fran. How, ne'er more lie with him? 

1a. And this divorce ſhall be as truly kept 
As if in thronged court a thouſand ears 
Had heard it, and a thouſand TI hands 
Seal'd to the ſeparation. | | 

Bra. Ne'er he with me? 

Ja. Let not my former FO 
Make thee an unbeliever; this 2 th vo 
Shall never on my ſoul be ſatisfied 
With my Tepentance ; manet alta mente r epoſtum: 

Fran. Now, 'by my birth, you are a fooliſh, mad, 
And jealous woman. 

Bra. Vou ſee tis not my ſeeking. . 

Fran, Was this your circle of pure unicorn's horn, 
Yeu faid ſhould charm your lord? now horns upon thee, 
For jealouſy deſerves them: keep your Tg 
And take your chamber. 

Jſa. No, fir, I'll . to Padua ; 

I will not ſtay a minute. + | 

Mon. O good madam !— 

Bra. *'T were beſt to let her have her humour: 
Some half day's journey will bring down her danaeh, 
And then ſhe'll turn in poſt. 

Fran. To fee her come” ee 
To my lord cardinal for a diſpenſation SH: ye" 
Of her raſh vow, will beget excellent laughter. 

ha. Unkindneſs, do thy office; poor heart, Nik 
Thoſe are the killing griefs, which dare not peak. 


* (Exit, 
Enter Camillo. 
; May, Camillo's come, ls - 3233 a 
Fran. Where's the-commithon 2 i 
i Bl P 2 Mar, 
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Mar. 'Tis HEE on nnd BG 8 | 

Fran. Give me the ſignet. 1 2 7 104 346 

Flam. My lord, do you mark their ier I 
will compound a medicine, out of their two. heads, 
ſtronger than garlick, deadlier than ſtibium; the cantha. 
rides, which are ſcarce ſeen to ſtick. upon the fleſh,-when 
they work to the heart, ſhall not do it Ma: more dene: 
or inviſible cunning. oe ILL a6 

Enter Doctor. Bo e eee, 

K About the murder? | 

Flam. They are ſending him to TP but Pl fend 
him to Candy. Here's another property too. 

Bra. O, the doctor! 

Flaw. A poor quack: ſalving knave, my lord; one 

that ſhould have been laſh'd for's letchery, but that he 
confeſt a judgment, had an execution laid * him, and 
ſo put the whip to a ox plus. 

Do#. And was cozen'd, my lord, by an arranter 
knave than myſelf, and made pay all the colouable 
Execution. 

Flam. He will ſhoot pills into a man's guts | ſhall make 
them have more ventages than a cornet or a lamprey: 
he will poiſon in a kils ; and was once minded for his 
maſter-piece, becauſe Ireland breeds no poiſon, to have 
prepar'd a deadly vapour in a Spaniard" s fart, that Soul 
Hg poiſon'd all Dublin. | 

Bra. O ſaint Anthony s fire ! 

Dock. Your ſecretary is merry, my lord. 

Flam, O thou curs'd: antipathy to nature looks his 
eye's blood-ſhed, like a needle a chirurgeon Kitcheth a 
wound with : let me embrace thee; toad, and love thee: 
O thou abominable loathſome gargariſm, that will _ 
up lungs, lights, heart, and liver by ſcruples. 

Bra. No more: I muſt employ the honeſt doctor. 
Vou muſt to Padua, . by the way, oe oO of 1775 
{kill for us. | 402 Ne? 

Dort. Sir, I mall. N FT OS | 

Bra, But for Camillo? 

Flam. He dies this night, by uch a politick Arrain, 
Men ſhall 7 him by's own Digs 8 885 : * 


— * 
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Put for your dutcheſs? death. 2 | 
Doct. Till make her ſure. | 
Bre. Small miſchiefs are by greater made 0 ecure. 
Fam. Remember this, you ſlave ; when knaves come 

to preferment, they riſe as gallows are rais'd'in the Low 

Countries, one upon another's ſhoulders. [Excunt. 
Mont. Here is an emblem, nephew, pray peruſe i it; 

Twas thrown in at your window. 

Cam. At my window? . - 

Here is a ſtag, my lord, hath ſhed his horns, | 

And, for the loſs of them, the poor beaſt weeps : 

The word, Inopem me copia Jets 8 
Mont. That i is, | 

Plenty of horns hath made him poor of 1 
Cam. What ſhould this mean?; 

Mont, T'll tell you; *tis given out you are a cuckold, | 
Cam. It is given out ſa. | 
I had rather ſuch à report as that, my lord, 
Should keep within doors. 
Fran, Have you any children ? 
Cam, None, my lord. 
Fran. You are the happier: 
PII tell you a tale. 
Cam. Pray, my lord. 
Frau. An old tale: 

Upon a time Pheebus, the god of lake. 

Or him we call the Sun, would needs be marricd : 

The gods gave their conſent, and Mercury 

Was fent to voice it to the general world. 

But what a piteous cry there ſtrait aroſe 

Amongſt ſmiths and felt- makers, brewers and cooks, 

Reapers and butter-women, amongſt fiſhmongers, _ 

And thouſand other trades, which are annoy 4 13 

By his exceſſive heat, twas lamentable: 

They come to Jupiter all in a ſweat 

And do forbid the banes. A great fat cook 

Was made their ſpeaker, Who intreats of Jove, 

That Phoebus might be gelded ; for if now, 

When there was BR one ſun, 0 many men 


Were like to periſh by his violent heat, 
P 3 What 


| 
1 
| 
7 


What ſhould they do if he were married, 


From pirates. 


Greater than thoſe are ſhed. 


How his wiſh'd abſence will give Violent way 
To duke Brachiano's luſt, 


342 The White Devil: Or, 


And ſhould beget more, and thoſe children 

Make fire-works Ike their father? So ſay I ; 

Only I will apply it to your wife, 

Her iſſue, ſhould not providence prevent it, 5 

Would make both nature, time, and man repent R. 
Mont. Look you, couſin, | 

Go, change the air for ſhame ; ſee if your abſence | 

Will blaſt your cornucopia. Marcello 

Is choſen with you joint-commiſtaner, 

For the xelieving our Italian coaſt 


Mar. I am much honor d i in't. 
Cam. But, ſir, 
E're I return, the ſtag's horns may be bud, 


Mont. Do not fear it; 
. be * ranger. 
Vou muſt watch iti. — ; 
©: _ 5 the moſt danger, 
Fran. Farewell, good Marcello ; 
All the beſt fortunes of a foldier's wiſh 
Ering you on ſhip-board. | 
Cam, Were I not beſt, now I am turn'd ſoldier, 
F're that I leave my wife, ſell all ſhe hath, 
And then take leave of her ? * 
Mont. I expect good from you, | 
Your parting is ſo merry. | 
Cam. Merry, my lord ! o'th* captains humour right, 
J am refolved to be drunk this night. [Exit. 
Fran. So, twas well fitted: now ſhall we diſcern 


Mort, Why that was it; | 
To what ſcorv d purpoſe elſe ſhould we make choice | 
Of him for a fea-captain ? and, beſides, | 
Count Lodowick, which v was rumour'd for a pirate, 
is now in Padua. 

Fran. Is't true? „ | 
- Mont, Moſt cen - 


| J have 
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[ have letters from him, which are ſuppliant 
To work his quick repeal from baniſnment :: 


He means to addreſs himſelf for penſion 
Unto our ſiſter dutcheſs. | | 3 
Fran. O 'twas well. „ 12 
We ſhall not want his abſence paſt ſix days: 
I fain would have the duke Brachiano run 
Into notorious ſcandal; for there's naught, 
In ſuch curſt dotage, to repair his name, 
Only the deep ſenſe of ſome deathleſs ſhame, _ 
Mont. It may be objected, I am diſhonourable 
To play thus with my kinſman; but I anſwer, 
For my revenge I'd ſtake a brother's life, 
That, being wrong'd, durſt not avenge himſelf, 
Fran. Come, to obſerve this trumpet, 
Mont. Curſe of greatneſs ! ES 
Sure he'll not leave her. | 
Fran. There's ſmall pity in't; 
Like miſsletoe on ſear elms ſpent by weather, 
Let him cleave to her, and both rot together. 


Enter Brac hiano, awith one in the Babit of a confurer. . 
Bra. Now, fir, I claim your promiſe ; tis dead mid. 


night, | om - IN 
The time prefix d to ſhew me, by your art. 
How the intended murder of Camillo 3 


And our loath'd dutcheſs grow to action. 
Cen. You have won me, by your bounty, to a deed. 

I do not often practiſe: ſome there are. 

Which, by ſophiſtick tricks, aſpire that name 

Which I would gladly loſe, of necromancer ; 

As ſome that uſe to juggle upon cards, 5 

Seeming to conjure, when indeed they cheat. 

Others that raiſe up their confederate ſpirits 

Zout wind-mills, and endanger their own neck> 

For making of a ſquib: and ſome there are 

Will keep a curtal to ſhew juggling tricks, _ 

And give out 'tis a ſpirit. Beſides theſe, _ __ 


1 


Such a whole ream of almanack-makers, Sgure-flingers, | 


Fellows, indeed, that only live by ſtealth, 
e 1 1 


[E rennt. 
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Since they do merely lie abeut ftoPn goods 
They'd make men think the devil were woe] my 
With ſpeaking fuſtian Latin. Pray fit down; 
Put on this night- cap, fir, tis charm'd; and now 
I'll ſhew you, by my firong commanding wy, =. 
The circumſtance that breaks your dutcheſs' heart: 
A dumb Shew. _. | 
Enter fuſpi ciouſſy Julio and Cbriſſepbero ; 4 Sr a 
curtain where Brachiano's picture is. They put on 
ſpectacles of glaſs, which cover their eyes and. moſes, 
ard then burn perfumes before the picture, and waſh the 
lips of the picture; that done, quenching the fire, and 
putting off their ſpettacles, they depart laughing. 


Enter Iſabella in her night-gown, as to bed-ward, with 
light after her e count Lodowico, Giovanni, an 
nio, and others waiting on her: ſhe kneels down as to 
prayers, then draws the curtain of the picture, does 
three reverences to it, and kifſes it thrice: ſhe faints, 
ard will not ſuffer chen de. c might it ; dies: forrow 
expreſt in Giovanni, and in count Lodpvico. She's cons 
ey d out folemnly. 


Bra. Excellent! then ſhe's dead. 

Cor, She's poiſon'd - 
By the fum'd picture: *twas her cuſtom nightly, 
Before ſhe went to bed, to go and viſit 
Your picture, and to feed her eyes and lips 
On the dead ſhadow. Doctor Julio, 
Obſerving this, infects it with an oil, 
And other poiſon'd ſtuff, which preſently 
Did ſuffocate her ſpirits. 

Bra. Methought I ſaw 
Count Lodovic there. 

Con. He was; and, by my art, | 
{ find he did moſt paſſionately doat | 7 


W es 
3 1 N 


Upon your dutcheſs. Now turn another way, 1 A 
And view Camillo's far more politick face. | It 


Strike louder, muſick, from this charmed . 
To yield, as fits the act, a tragick ſound. 


ppbe ſerumd dumb Shoau. 1 aÞ$ 

Euter Flamineo, Marcello, Camillo, with fer more at 
captains : they drink healths, and dance: 4 wvaulting 
borſe is brought into the room ; Marcello and two more 
ewhiſper'd out of the room, while Flamineo aud Camillo 
ſtript themſelves into their ſhirts, at to vault; th 
compliment who ſhall begin: as Camillo is P. 
vault, Flamineo pitcheth him upon his neck, and, with 
the help of the reſt, wwriths his neck about: ſeems to ſee 
if it be broke, and. lays him folded double, as tauere un- 
der the horſe : makes fhew to call for help: Marcello 
comes in, laments ; ſends for the cardinal 2 duke, wbho 
comes forth with ara'd men; auonders at the ach; com- 
mands the body to be carried home; apprehends Flami- 
neo, Marcell, and the 9 65 ; and goes, as 5 ta 
apprehend Vittoria. 


Bra. Twas quaintly done; but yet each circumſtance 
I taſte not fully. 

Con. O *twas moſt apparent; 
You ſaw them enter charg'd with their deep healths 
To their boon voyage; and, to ſecond that, 
Flamineo calls to have a vaulting horſe 
Maintain their ſport. The virtuous Marcello 
Is innocently plotted forth the room, 
Whilſt your eye ſaw the reſt, and can inform you 
The engine of all. 

Era. It ſeems Marcello and Flamineo 
Are both cqmmitted. 

Con. Yes, you ſaw them guarded, 
And now they are come with purpoſe to phe wy 
Your miſtreſs, fair Vittoria: we are now 
| Beneath her er Twere fit we inſtantly 
| Make out by ſome back poſtern. 

Bra. Noble friend, 
You bind me ever to you; this ſhall ſtand 
As the firm ſeal annexed to my hand, 124 5 
It ſhall inforce a payment. eit Bra. 
Con. Sir, I thank you. 7979 1 
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Both flowers and weeds ſpring, when the ſun is warm, 
And great men do great good, or elſe great harm. 
Exit Gab, 
Enter Frantiſs; and Monticelſo, their chantclley 4 
| regiſter. 
Fra. You have dealt diſcreetly, to obtain the e preſs 
Of all the grave leiger aer, yo 
To hear V ittoxia's trial. _ 
Mont. "Twas not ill; 
For, ſir, you know we have n but circumſtances 
To charge her with, about her huſband's death z © 
Their approbation, therefore, to the proofs 
Of her black luſt, ſhall make her infamous 
To all our neighbouring kingdoms. I wonder 
If Brachiano will be here? 
Fra. O fy! 'twere impudence too palpable. 
Enter Flamineo and Marcello guarded, and a Lgarytr. 
Law, What, are you in by the week ? ſo, I will try 
row whether thy wit be cloſe priſoner : methinks none 
ſhould fit upon thy ſiſter, but old whore maſters. 
Fla. Or cuckolds; for your cuckold is the moſt 
terrible tickler of letchery. Whore-niaſters would ſerve, 
for none are judges at tilting, but thoſe that have bee: 
old tilters, 
Law, My lord duke and ſhe have bern very private; 
Fla. Yon are a dull aſs: tis threaten'd cy have 


been very publick. 
Law. If it can be proved they have but kid one 


another. 

Fla. What then 2 

Law. My lord cardinal will ferret them. 

Fla. A cardinal, I hope, will not eatch coneys. 

Law. For to ſow kiſſes, (mark what I ſay) to ſow 
kiſſes is to reap letchery ; and, I am ſure, a woman that 
will endure kiſſing is half won. 

Fla. True, her upper part ; by that tale, if you wil 
win her nether part too, you know what follows. 

Law. Heark, the ambaſſadors are lighted. 

Fla. I do put on this feigned garb of 720 
To ge. ſuſpicion, | 

& A Mar, 


J ˙ . RS 2 


„ > 


A better * | 
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Mar. O my unfortunate ſiſter! |_| | 
I would my dagger-point had. cleft her. heart | 
When ſhe firſt ſaw Brachiano : you, tis ſaid, +3 * * 
Were made his engine, and Na falking en 6 
Ta undo my ſiſter. 

Fla. I am a kind of path 
To her, and mine own preferment,. 

Mar. Your ruin, 

Fla. Hum! thou art a ſoldier, _ 
Followeſt the great duke, feedeſt his vigories, 
As witches. do their ſerviceable ſpirits, it 
Even with thy prodigal blood : what haſt got * 
But, like the wealth of captains, a poor handful, 
Which in thy palm thou bear'ſt, as men hold water; 
Seeking to gripe it faſt, the frail reward 7 
Steals thro' thy fingers. 

Mar. Sir! 

Fla. Thou haſt ſcarce maintenance 
To keep thee in freſh ſnamois. 

Mar. Brother! 

Fla, Hear me: 
And thus, when we have pour'd ourſelyes 
Into great fights, for their ambition, 
Or idle ſpleen, how ſhall we find rewards ? 
But as we ſeldom find the miſsletoe 
Sacred to phyſick, or the builder oak 
Without a mandrake by it; ſo in our quell of gain. 
Alas, the pooreſt of their fore d diſlikes 
At a limb proffers, but at heart it ſtrikes. 


This is lamented doctrine. 


Mar. Come, come. 
Fla. When age ſhall turn thee 
White as a blooming hawthorn 
Mar. I'll interrupt you. 
For love of virtue bear an honeſt heart, 
And ſtride o'er every politick reſpect, 
Which, where they moſt advance, they moſt fee, 
Were I your father, as I am your —_— 
I ſhould not be ambitious to leave vou 
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Ta. III think on't. 23 7 re 2 


Enter Savoy, on 925m ii 

The lord ambaſſadors. | 

Here there it 4 ae,, © the lake, ee, 
over the ſtage ſeuerall ß,. 
Enter French ambaſſadars. 

Law. O my ſprightly Frenchman! Do you know 
him? he's an admirable tilter. 

Fla. I ſaw him at laſt tilting; he ſhew'd like a pewter 
candleſtick, faſhion'd+ like a man in armour, holding a 
tilting ſtaff in his hand, little bigger than a 2 of 
twelve i'th' pound. 

Laau. O, but he is an excellent horfeman. | | 

Fla. A lame one in his loſty tricks; he fleeps: a ; horſe 
back like a poulterer. 

Enter Engliſh and Spaniſh. 

Law, Lo' you my Spaniard. 

Fla. He carries his face in's raft, as 1 kale ſeen a 
ferving-man carry glaſſes in a cypreſs hat- band, mon. 
ſtrous ſteddy, for fear of breaking: he looks like the 
claw of a black- bird, firf ſalted, and then broil'd in a 
cindle. E | LE xeunt, 

The arraignment of Vittoria. 

Enter Franciſco, Morticeſſi, the fix lieger ankles 
Brachiano, Vittoria, Jſabella, Lawyer, and a guard, 
Mont. Forbear, my lord, here is no place e 5 

Fhis buſineſs, by his holineſs, is left 'f 

'Fo our examination. 

Bra. May it thrive with you. [ Lays a rich gown 

Fra. A chair there for his lordſhip. under bim. 

Bra. Forbear your kindneſs ; an uabidden gueſt | 
Should travel as Dutch women go to church, 

Bear their ſtool with them. | 
Mon. At your pleaſure, fir, - 4 

Stand to the table, gentle woman. Now, ſignior, 

Fall to your ple. | 
Law. Domine judex converte oculbs in has pefiem m mu- 

en corrupti ſimam. f N 

it. What's he? 


Fra. A lawyer, that on againſt vou. - 15 
tty 


1 


{© 


. 


| Shall be well ſpared, and your deep n. 


* 
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Vit. pray, my lord, let him ſpeak ee | 


I'll make no anſwer elſe. 
Fra. Why, you underſtand Latin, a 1 
Vit. Ido, far, but amongſt this males 


Which come to hear my . the half or more 


May be ignorant in't. * 
Mon. Go on, ſir. 2 
Vit. By your favour, 
I will not have my accuſation 4 
In a ſtrange tongue: all this aſſembly - 
Shall — what you can charge me with, | 
Fra. Signior, | 
You need not ftand on't much ; pray, change your 
language. 
Mon. Oh, for God's ſake! gentlewoman, your credit, 
Shall be more famous by it. 
Law. Well then have at you. | 
Vit. I am the mark, fir, I'lI give aim to you, 


And tell you how near you ſhoot. 


Law, Moſt literated judges, pleaſe your lordſhips 
So to connive your judgments to the view | 
Of this debauch'd and diverſivolent woman; 
Who ſuch a concatenation | 
Of miſchief hath effected, that to extirp | 
The memory of't, muſt be the conſummation. 
Ot her, and her projections. | 
Vit. What's all this? 
3 Hold your peace ! 
Exorbitant fins muſt have exulceration. 
Vit. Surely, my lords, this lawyer hath ſenllowel 
Some apothecaries bills, or proclamations z 
And now the hard and undigeſtable words 
Come up like ſtones we uſe give hawks for phyfick, 
Why, this is Welch to Latin. | 
Law. My lords, the woman 
Knows not her tropes, nor is perfect 
In the academick derivation 
Of grammatical elocution. | | : 
Fra. Sir, your pains 


r xx co _s.e he =o 


Co. EEC. 
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Be worthily applauded among ny” 
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Which underſtand you. 4753 L He ot 
Law. My ee rknle oc tens „% 
Fra. Sixg'! 2's 1 

Put up your papers in your fuſtian hae, [ * al, 

Cry mercy, fir, tis buckeram, and accept 511 as inen. 

My notion of your learn'd verboſi | 
Law. I moſt graduatically thank your lordſhip; | 

I ſhall have uſe for them eHewhere. | 
Mon. I ſhall be plainer with you, and paint om 

Your follies in more natural red and white 

Than that upon your er 

Vit. O you miſtake, 


Vou raiſe a blood as noble in this heck 


As ever was your mother's.. 

Mon. I muſt ſpare you, till proof cry whore to that; 
Obſerve this creature here, my honoured lords, 
A woman of a moſt prodigious ſpirit, 

Vit. My honourable lord, 


- It doth not ſuit a reverend exrdicat 


To play the Lawyer thus. 

Mon. Oh your trade inſtrucis your language 
Vou ſee, my lords, what goodly fruit ſhe ſeems, 
Vet like thoſe apples travellers report 
To grow where Sodom and Gomorrah ſtood, 

I will but touch her, and you ſtraight ſhall ſee 
She'll fall to ſoot and aſhes. | | 
Vit. Your invenom'd apothecary mould do! t. 


Mon. IT am reſolved, 


Were there a ſecond paradiſe to loſe, 


This devil would betray it. 
Vit. O poor charity! 

Thou art ſeldom found in ſcarlet. 
Mon. Who knows. not how, when erer night by | 
nr 


'Her gates were choakt with coaches, and her rooms 


Outbrav'd the ſtars with ſeveral kinds of lights ; 
When ſhe did counterfeit a prince's court 
In muſick, banquets, and moſt riotous ſurfeits ; 


This whore forſooth was holy. 


2 Fi 


ah dead. 
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vit. Ha? whore? what's that? | 
Mon. Shall I expound whore to end Ge k wall, 

I'll give their perfect character. They are firſt, 
Sweet meats which rot the eater: In man's noſtrils 
Poiſon'd perfumes. They are coz'ning alchymy y;: | nl 
Shipwracks in calmeſt weather. What are whores ? _ 
Cold Ruflian winters, that appear ſo. barren, 10 4 
As if that nature had forgot the ſpring. 

They are the true material fire of hell. 
Worſe than thoſe tributes i th Low- countries paid, 
Exactions upon meat, drink, garments, Neeps "ih 

Ay even on man's perdition, his fin. 

They are thoſe brittle evidences of law, 

Which forfeit all a wretched man's eſtate | 

For leaving out one ſyllable. What are whores ? 

They are thoſe flattering bells have all one tune, 

At weddings and at funerals. Your rich whores 

Are only treaſuries by extortion fild, 

And empty'd by curſed riot. They are worſe... h 

Worſe than dead bodies; which are begg'd at th'gallows, 

And wrought upon by ſurgeons, to teach man 

Wherein he is imperfeQ. What's a whore? | 

She's like the gilt counterfeited coin, 

Which, whoſoe'er firſt ſtamps it, brings in corble 

All that receive it, | 
Vit. This character ſcapes me. 

Mon. You, gentlewoman? 

Take from all beaſts and from all minerals 

Their deadly poiſon 
Vit. Well, what then ? 

Mon. FI tell thee ; : 
111 find in thee an apothecary's bop, 
To ſample them all. 
Fr. Eb. She hath lived ill. 
En. Emb, True, but the cardinal's too bitter, 
Mon. You know what n is. Nen * devil 
adul'try, . 
Frters the devil murder. | 
Fra. Your unhappy haiband 
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Vit. O he's a happy huſband; Nenn 
Now he owes nature nothing. 
Fra. And by a vaulting engine. 
Mon. An active plot, 5 
He jumpt into his grave. a 
Fra. What a prodigy was t. 
That from ſome two yards high, a flender man 
Should break his neck? 
Moz, I'th? ruſhes ! 
Fra. And what's more, 
Upon the inſtant loſe all uſe of Mech, 
All vital motion, like a man had lain 


Wound up three days. Now mark each circumſtance. 


Mon. And look upon this creature was his wife. 
She comes not like a widow : ſhe comes arm'd 


With ſcorn and impudence : 15 this a e | 
Vit. Had I foreknown his death as you ſuggeſt, 


I would have beſpoke my mourning. 
Mon. O you are cunning ! ! | 
Vit. You ſhame your wit and judgment, 
To call it ſo ; what, is my juſt defence 
By him that is my judge, call'd impudence? 
Let me appeal then from this Chriſtian court 
To the uncivil Tartar. 
Mon. See, my lords, 
She ſcandals our proceedings. 
Vit. Humbly thus, 
Thus low, to the moſt worthy and reſpected 
Leiger embaſſadors, my modeſty 
And woman-hood I tender; but withall, 
So intangled in a curſed accuſation, _ 
That my defence, of force, like Perſeus, 


Muſt perſonate maſculine virtue. To the point; 


Find me but guilty, ſever head from body, 


We'll part good friends: I ſcorn to hold my life 


At yours, or any man's intreaty, ſir, 

E. Emb. She hath a brave ſpirit. 

Mon. Well, well, ſuch counterfeit jewels 
Make true ones oft ſuſpetted 


an IJ. wot 
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Vit. You are deceived; t e 26 wo 7 
For know, that all your Hci combined heads, act 
Which ftrike againſt this mine of diamonds, © cara 
Shall prove but glaſſen hammers, they hall CY 
Theſe are but feigned ſhadows of my evils.” 

Terrify babes, my lord, with painted devils, - | 

am paſt ſuch needleſs palſy. For your names 

Of whore and murdreſs, they proceed from you; 

As if a man ſhould ſpit againſt the wind; . 

The filth returns in's face. n 


Mon. Pray you miſtreſs, ſatisfy me one ö FREE” 


Who lodg'd beneath your roof that fatal 1 FE TI 
' Your huſband brake his neck ? | 
Bra. That queſtion | 
Inforceth me break filence ; I was there. 
Mont. Your buſineſs ? 
Bra. Why, I came to comfort her, 
And take ſome courſe for ſettling her eſtate, 
Becauſe I heard her huſband was in debt 
To you, my lord. 
Mont. He was. 
Bra. And *twas ſtrangely fear a d, 
That you would cozen her. 
Mont. Who made you overſeer? 


Bra. Why, my charity, my charity, which would 


flow 
From every generous and noble ſpirit, 


To orphans and to widows, 80 ; 


Mont. Your luſt, 

Bra. Cowardly dogs bark loudeſt! wank, . 
II talk with you hereafter. Do you hear ? 
The ſword you frame of ſuch an excellent U 
I'll ſheath in your own bowels. 

There are a number of thy coat reſemble 
Your common poſt-boys. 15 

Mont. Ha ? | 

Bra. Your mercenary poſt- boys3 ; 

Your letters carry truth, but tis your guiſe © 
To fill your mouths with groſs and impudent lies, 


Ser, My lord, Fu gown, 2 
ra, 
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Bra. Thou lieſt, twas my ſtoo. 0 BO 
Beſtow't upon thy maſter, that will challenge | 
The reſt o'th* houſnold- ſtuff, for Brachiano 
Was ne*er fo beggerly to take a ſtool - - ' 
Out of another's lodging : let him malte 
Vallance for his bed on't, or demy foot - cloth 
For his moſt reverend moile. Monticelſo. 
Nemo me impune laceffet.. LZ = ap 
Mon. Your champion's gone. | * 5 489 
Vit. The wolf may prey the better. 


Fra. My lord, there's great ſuſpicion of wen maler, | 


But no ſound proof who did it. For my part 

I do not think ſhe hath a ſoul ſo black 

To act a deed ſo bloody: if ſhe have, 

As in cold countries huſband-men plant vines, 
And with warm blood manure them, even ſo 
One ſummer ſhe will bear unſavory fruit, 
And e'*er next fpring wither both branch and root. 
The act of blood let paſs, only enn 3+ 
To matter of incontinence. 

Vit. I diſcern poiſon 
_ Under your gilded pils. | 

Mon. Now the duke's gone I will by a letter, 
Wherein twas plotted, he and you ſhall 2 x 
At an apothecary's ſummer-houſe, _ 
Down by the river Tyber. View't, my lords: 
Where after wanton bathing and the heat 
Of a laſcivious banquet. —— I pray read it, 
I ſhame to ſpeak: the reſt. 

Vit. Grant I was tempted ; 
Temptation to luſt proves not the act: 
Caſta eft quam nema rogawit. 
Vou read his hot love to me, but you want 
My froſty anſwer. 

Mor Froſt 'th* dog-days ! foes? 

Vit. Condemn you me for that the duke did love me? 
So may you blame fome fair and cryſtal river 
For that ſome melancholick diſtracted man 
Hath drown'd himſelf in't. | 

Mon. Truly drown'd, indeed. 


Fit, 


. ire 
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Vit. Sum up my faults, I pray, and you tall find, 
That beauty and gay clothes, a merry han 16s 
Ard a good ſtomach to feaſt, are all, | 
All the poor crimes that you can charge me with, 

In faith, my lord, you might go piſtal 10 75 1 
The ſport would be more noble. 
Mon. Very good. | 


Fit. But take you your courſe, it ſeems you have beg: | 


ger'd me firſt, 
And now would fain, undo me. I have houſes, 
Jewels, and a poor remnant of cruſado's ; 
Would thoſe would make you charitable. - 
Mou. If the devil 
Di jt ever take good ſhape, behold his picture, - 
Fit, You have one virtue left, | 
You will notflatter-me, 
Fra. Who brought this letter ? 
it, J am not compell'd to tell you. 
Mon. My lord duke ſent to you a thouſand lac, 
The twelfth of Auguſt. 
Vit. Twas to 8 L couſin 
From priſon, I paid uſe for't. 
Mon. I rather think, 
'Twas intereſt for his luſt. 


Vit. Who ſays ſo but yourſelf? if you be my been 


Pray ceaſe to be my judge; come from the bench, 
Give in your evidence againſt me, and let theſe 
te moderators. . My lord cardinal, - 
Were your intelligencing ears as loving . 
As to my thoughts; had you an honeſt tongue, 
1 would not care though you proclain'd them all. 
Mon. Go to, go to. 
After your goodly and vain-glorious banquet, 1 
11! give you a choak-pear. 1 01 
Fit, Of your own grafting ? 
Mon. You were born in Venice, honourably deſcended 
From the Vittelli ;- 'twas my couſin's "I 
It may I name the hour, to marry you; 
| He bought you of your father, 


Fit. Ha? 5 
Mon, 
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Mon. He ſpent there in ſix mont ol | 


Twelve thouſand ducats, and (to my knowledge) 
Receiv'd in dowry with you not one julio. 

Twas a hard penny-worth, the ware being fo b. 

I yet but draw the curtain, now to your picture: 
You came from thence a moſt notorious aur x1 
And ſo you have continued. 


Vit. My lord ! Tai boy 5 Ki 5 5 550 


Mon. Nay hear me, 


You ſhall have time to prate. My lord Brachlano- — 


Alas! I make but repetition, 
Of what is ordinary, and Ryalto talk, | 
And ballated, and would be plaid o'th' ſtage. 
But that vice many times finds ſuch loud tnends, | 
That preachers are charm'd ſilent. 
You gentlemen, Flamineo and Marcello, 
The court hath nothing now to charge you with, | 
Only you muſt remain upon your ſureties A 
For your appearance. | 

Fra. I ſtand for Marcello. 

Fla. And my lord duke for me. 7 

Mon. For you, Vittoria, your publick fault; 
Joyn'd to th' condition of the preſent time, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noble pity, 
Such a corrupted trial have you made 
Both of your life and beauty, and been are” | 
No leſs an ominous fate, than blazing ſtars 
To Princes. Hear your ſentence ; you are confin d 
Unto a houſe of converts, m your baud—— 

Fla. Who, I? 

Mon. The Moor. 

Fla. O, I am a ſound man again. 

Vit. A houſe of converts! what's that? 

Mon. A houſe of penitent whores, 

Vit. Do the noblemen in Rome 
Ere& it for their wives, that I am tent | 
To lodge there: 

Fra. You muſt I patience, 


Vit, 


— , I bf 40 7 oans hrs + 
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8 muſt firſt have vengeance. 8585 fe] "9 
Hain would know if you haye mars 9-2 
By patent, that you proceed thus. 20h Faß 5vis* 
Mon. Away with her, ] £ OD C1, Nj 
. her hence. 


Vit. A 808 angel 1 hx EO Ih 


Mon. How ?:: -:.. 
2h Yes,, you have ravi A ine; 

Forc'd her to do your pleaſure. OLE» 
Mon. Fie, the's madd EW ey 
Vit. Die with thoſe pills in your moſt 3 maw, 

Should bring you health ! or while you fit WOW bench, 

Let your own ſpittle choak you! 
Mon. She's turn'd fury.” gg 
Vit. That the laſt day of joagindar may ſo find you, 

And leave you the Tame devil you were before! 

Inſtruct me ſome good: horſe-leach to ſpeak treaſon, i7 

For ſince. you cannot take my life for deeds, 

Take it for words: O woman's poor revenge! 

Which dwells but in the tongue. I will not e 

No; I do ſcorn to call up one poor tear 

To fawn on your injuſtice : bear me hence | 

Unto this houſe of—what's your mitigating title! ? 

_ Of converts. 
Vit. It ſhall not be a houſe of converts ; 

My mind ſhall make it honeſter to me 

Than the Pope's palace, and more peaceable 

Than my ſoul. Though thou art a cardinal, | 

Know this, and let it ſomewhat raiſe your ſpight, Ei 

Through darkneſs diamonds ſpread their richeſt light. 

8 [Exit Fittorie. 
Enter Brachiano. 
Bra. Now you, and J are friends, 1257 well ſhake 
hands 
In a friend's grave together 4 ft place, - Ht * 
being the emblem of ſoft peace, t'attone our hatred, 
Fra. Sir, what's the matter ? 


Bra. I will not chaſe more blood from that 271 


cheek; 


You have leſt too o much 0 ; fare you vel. 1 
| ra, 
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Fra. How firange theſe words found? ! what's the i inz | 
terpretation ? I vor] - | 
Fla. Good ; this is a preface to the diſcovery of the | 
dutcheſs's Joath : he carries it well; becauſe now T can. 
not counterfeit a whining paſſion for the death of my 
lady, I will feign a mad humour for the diſgrace of my | 
fifter ; and that will keep off idle queſtions. 'Treaſon's | 
tongue hath a villanous palſy in't; I will talk to any | 
man, hear no man, and for a time appear 4 ' Politick | 
mad-man. 
Enter Giowanni and count Ease, 8 
Fra. How now, my noble coufin, what in black? 
G1. Yes uncle, I was taught to imitate you 
In virtue, and you muſt imitate me 
Ih colours of your garments. ** ſweet mother k 


1s | 
Fra. How? where? 
Gio. = 7 5 no, Yoder : indeed, ür, 71 not nd 


For 1 Wall 7 ** you weep. 
Fra. Is dead? 
Gio. Do not blame me now, 
I did not tell you ſo. 1 185 
Tod. She's dead, * lord. 
Fra. Dead? 
Man. Bleſſed lady! 
Thou art now above thy woes. n 
Wilt pleaſe your lordſhips to vithdaw a Ute? 
S1. What do the dead do, uncle? do they eat, 
Hear Gs, go a . and | be merry, as we' that 
Fe] ve? 
Fra. No cuz; they lep. 8 
- Gro, Lord, lord, that I were deud, e 
J have not ſlept theſe fix nights. When do they wake] 
Fran, When God ſhall pleaſe, ; 
Gio. Good God, let her ſleep ever? A 
For I have known her wake an hundred nights, 
When all the pillow where ſhe laid her head 
Was brine-wet with her tears. 1 am to complain to 22 


3 
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Tn tell you how they have uſed her now ſhe's dents. 


The p'd her in a cruel fold of nol 
/ ber wakith . 


Fran. Fhou did'ſt love her.. 3 E 

Gio. I have often heard her ſay ſhe gave me ſuck; 
And it ſhould ſeem by that ſhe early lov'd me, 
Since princes ſeldom do it. - 

Fran. O, all of my poor tor that remains 


Take him away for God's ſake ! 


Mon. How now, my lord? 
Fran. Believe me, I am nothing but her g grave 3 
And I ſhall keep her bleſſed memory 


Longer than thouſand epitaphs. 


Emer Flami nes as diftraBteh. | 
Flam. We endure the ſtrokes like anvils or hard ſieel, 


Till pain itfelf make us no pain to feel. 


Who ſhall do me right now? is this the end of ſervice ? 
I'd rather go weed garlick; travel thro? France, and be 
mine own oftler ; wear ſheep-ſkin linings, or ſhoes that 


fink of blacking, be enter'd into the lift 1 the ny 


thouſand pedlars-of Poland. 
Enter Sawoy. 


Would I had rotted in ſome ſurgeon's houſe in in "Voie, 


built upon the n well as on Ne eber I Had 1 
Brachiano. | 

Sav. You muſt have contre; 

Flam. Your comfortable words are like phe They 
reliſh in your mouth that's whole; but in mine that's 
wounded, they go down as if the ſting of the bee were 
inthem. Oh, they have wrought their purpoſe cun- 
ningly, as if they would not ſeem to do it of malice. 
In this a politician imitates the devil, as the devil imi- 
tates a cannon. Whereſoe'er he comes to do miſchief, he 
comes with his backſide towards you. 

Enter the French. 

Fren. The proofs are evident. 

Flam. Proof | 'twas corruption. O gold ! what a 
god art thou! and O man, what a devil art thou to be 
tempted by that curſed mineral! Vou diverſivolent law- 
yer, mark him knayes turn informers, as niaggots turn 

to 
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to flies, you, may catch gudgeans with either. A 
nal! I would: he would hear me, there's ah a | 
holy but money will corrupt and putrify it, like vickualz 
under the line. You are happy in England, my lord; | 
here they ſell juſtice with thoſe weights _ ry men 
to death with. O horrible fallary! / 
Eng. Fy, fy, Flammeo. 
Flam. =p ne'er ring well, al they a are at their full 
| pit 
And I hope yon cardinal ſhall never have the grace to 
pray well, till he come to the ſcaffold. 
If they were rack d now to know the confederacy 
but your noblemen are privileg'd from the rack; and 
well may, for a little thing would pull ſome of them 
o' pieces afore they came to their arraignment. Religion, 
oh how it is commedl'd with policy. The firſt blood 
_ in the world happen'd about religion.” Would J were 
a Jew. 
Mar. O, there are too many. 
Han. Vou are deceiv'd ; there are not Jews enough; 
prieſts enough, nor gentlemen enough. 
Mar. How? 
Flan. I'll prove it; for if there be Jews 1 ſo 
many Chriſtians would not turn uſurers; if prieſts enough, 
one ſhould not have fix benefices; and if gentlemen e- ; 
nough, ſo many early muſhrooms, whoſe: beſt growth 5 
ſprang from a dunghill, ſhould not aſpire to gentility. 
Farewell, let others live by begging, be thou one of 
them; practiſe the art of Wolnor in England, to ſwallow C 


e .all's given thee ; and yet let one purgation make thee as 
9 hungry again, as ' fellows that work in a law-pit. I'll go a 
i 


y hear the i{critch-owl. | [Exit. 
N Lod. This was Brachiano's pander ; nod. tis . 
That in ſuch open, and apparent guilt 5 
Of his adulterous ſiſter, he dare utter B 
So ſcandalous a paſſion. I muſt wind him. 
| VVV I 
Flam. How dares this baniſh'd count return to Rome, T 
His pardon not yet purchas d? I have heard O 
The deceaſed dutcheſs gave him penſion, _. = 


"IN 
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And that he cams along from Padua 

Pth' train of the young prince. | There's fomewhat int, | 
Phyſicians, that cure poi . 
With counter-poiſons. oY 


Mar. Mark this ſtrange encou "(SER 

Flam. The god of —— — thy 805 pelle 
And let the ſtigmatick wrinkles in thy face, 
Like to the boiſt'rous waves in a * wn, 
One ſtill overtake another, 

Lod. I do thank thee, ds RT Ts 
And I do wiſh ingenuouſly for thy fake, e en ed 


1 
p SA 


The dog-days all year long. F1 -o 
Flam. How croaks the raven? E597 eee 

Is our good dutcheſs dead? e e , en 
Lod. Dead. 103 Wat bt d PET 
Flam. O face! W 

Misfortune comes like the coroner” 3 buſineſs 

Huddle upon huddle. 

Led. Shalt thou and I join houſe-keeping ? 
. Flam. Yes, content. 

Let's be unſociably ſociable. _ 
Lod. Sit ſome three days together, and aicourſe 
Flam. Only with making faces; - 

Lie in our cloaths, 

Lod. With faggots for our pillows. | 
Flam. And be louſy. 
Lod. In taffeta linings, that's genteel melancholy, 

Sleep all day. | 
Flam. Yes; and like your melancholy hare 

Feed after midnight. + 

We are obſerv'd : ſee how yon couple grieve. 

Lod. What a ftrange creature is a laughing fool 2 * 

As if man were created to no al 

But only to ſhew his teeth. 

Flam. I'll tell thee what, 

It would do well inſtead of looking- -laſſes 

To ſet one's face each morning bY 2 ſaucer 

Of a witch's congeal'd blood, 

Lod. Precious _ OS 

We'll never 5 1 

Vol. III. 3 Flame. 
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Flamineo, ſee my pardon. 
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Fam. Never, till the beggery of courtiers; - 

The diſcontent of churchmen, want of NN 

And all the creatures that hang manacl' d, 

Worſe than ſtrappado'd, on the loweſt felly 

Of fortune's wheel, be taught; in our two lives, 

To ſcorn that world which life of means deprives. 

Enter Antonelh. 
Ant. My lord, I bring good news, The pope, on's 
death-bed; _ 

At the earneft ſuit of the great duke of Florence, 

Hath fign'd your pardon, and reſtor d unto- 70u 
Led. I thank you for your news. Look up again, 


Flam. Why do-you laugh ? | 
There was no ſuch condition in our covenant. ; 
Lod. Why? ._. 
_ Flam. You ſhalt not ſeem a happier man than » 
You know our vow, fir, if you will be merry, 
Do it i*th* like poſture, as if ſome great man 
Sate while his enemy were executed: 
Tho' it be very letchery unto thee, 
Do't with a crabbed-politician's face. | 
'Lod. Your ſiſter is a damnable whore, 
. | | 
Tod. Look you, I fpake that laughing. 
Flam. Doſt ever think to ſpeak again? 
Lad. Do. you hear? 


_Will'& ſell me forty ounces of her blood, 


To water a mandrake ? . 
Flam. Poor lord, you did vow | 
To live a louly creature, 
Lod. Yes. | 
Flam. Like one 
That had for ever forfeited the day light, 
By being in debt. 
Lod. Ha, ha! 
. Flam. ] do not greatly 1 you do break, 
Vour lordſhip learn'd it long ſince. Bot TI tell you, 
Lod. What ? 
Fam. And't ſhall flick by you, 


| | Loi, 
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Tod. J long for it. 
Ham. This laughter 2 h Foy 


I you will net be melancholy, be angry Kader, 
See now I laugh too. | 
Mar. You are to blame, 11 force you 3 22 
Lod. Unhand me. [Exit Mar. S Fla. 
That &'er I ſhould be forc'd to right e 
pon a pander! , _. $45 406 
Ant. My lord. 
Lod. He had -as good. met with his $6 a thunder 
"I. he 


Gaſ. How this ſhews! 

Lod. Uds'death, how did my ſword miſs 2 0 
Theſe rogues that are moſt weary of their Ker, 
Still *ſcape the greateſt dangers. . | ag 
A pox upon him: all his reputation, Ry 
Nay, all the goodneſs of his family, 
Is not worth half this earthquake ; 

] learn'd it of no fencer to ſhake thus; 
Come, I'l forget him, and go drink ſome wine. 


Exeunt 
Enter F. ranciſco and Monti celſo. 
Mon. Come, come, my lord, untie your folded thoughts, 
And let them dangle looſe, as a bride s hair. 
Your ſiſter's poiſon d. 
Fran. Far be it frem my thoughts 
To ſeek revenge. | 
Mon. What, are.you turn'd all marble? 
Fran, Shall I defy him, and impoſe a war 
Moſt burthenſome on my poor ſubjects necks, 
Which at my will I have not power to end? 
| You know, for all the murders, rapes, and thefts, 
Committed in the horrid luſt of war, 
He that unjuſtly caus'd it firſt proceed, 
Shall find it in his grave, and in his ſeed. 
Mon. 2 not the Ps I'd wiſh you pray ob. 
exrve. 
We fee that undermining more prevaiis 
Than doth the cannon. Bear your wrongs conceal'd, 
And, patient as the tortoiſe, let this 3 
Qz Stalk 
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Stalk o'er your back unbruis'd : ſleep with the Long 
And let this brood of ſecure fooliſh mie 
Play with your noſtrils, till the time be ripe - 
For th' bloody audit, and the fatal gripe :- 
Aim like a cunning fowler, cloſe one eye, 
That you the better may your game eſpy. | 
Fran. Free me, my innocence, from treacherous aQts! 
1 know there's thunder yonder : and ]'l] ſtand, 
Like a ſafe valley, which low bends the knee 
'To ſome aſpiring mountain : fince I know 
| Treaſon, like ſpiders, weaving nets for flies, 
By her foul work is found, and m it dies. 
To paſs away theſe thou opts, my honour'd __ 
It is reported you poſſeſs a book, 
| Wherein you have quoted, by intelligence, 
 'The names of all notorious offenders 
Lurking about the city. 
Mon. Sir, I do, 
And ſome there are which call it my eee 
Well may the title hold ; for tho” it teach not 
The art of conjuring, yet in it lurk 
The names of many devils. Bs 
Fran. Pray let's ſee it. | . 
Mon. I'Il fetch it to your lordſhip. IExit Mont, 
Fran. Monticelſo, | . 
J will not truſt thee, but in all my plots, 
I'll reſt as jealous as a town beſieg'd. 
Thou canſt not reach what I intend to act, 
Vour flax ſoon kindles, ſoon is out again; 
But gold flow heats, and long will hot remain. 
Enter Monticelſo, preſents Fran. with a books 
Mon. Tis here, my lord. | 
Fran. Firſt, your intelligencers, pray let 8 ſee ; 8 
Their number riſes ſtrangely. | 
Mon. And ſome of them | | 
You'd take for honeſt men, The next are 3 * 
Theſe are your pirates; and theſe following leaves, 
For baſe rogues, that undo young gentlemen, 
By taking up commodities ; for politick "rv x ; 
For fellows that are bawd and own wives 


Only 
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Only to put off horſes, and ſlight jewels, . 
Clocks, defac'd plate, and ſuch commodities, 
At birth of their firſt children. 
Fran. Are thereſuch ? Fe” A 
Mon. Theſe are for impudent bawds, 
That go in men's apparel ; for uſurers | 
That ſhare with ſcriveners for their good reportage; 
For lawyers that will antedate their deeds ; | 
And ſome divines you might find folded there, 
But that I flip them o'er for conſcience ſake. 
Here is a general catalogue of knaves, 
A man might ſtudy all the priſons o'er, 
Yet never attain this knowledge. 
Fran. Murderers? e 
Fold down the leaf, I pray; | 
Good, my lord, let me borrow this ſtrange doctrine. 
Mon. Pray uſe't, my lord. „ 
Fran. I do aſſure your lordſhip, 
You are a worthy member of the tate, 
And have done infinite good in your diſcovery 
Of theſe offenders. W 
Mon. Somewhat, ſir. 
Fran. O god! | 
Better than tribute of wolves paid in England 
'F'will hang their ſkins o'the hedge, 
Mon. I muſt make bold 
To teave your lordſhip. 
Fran, Dear fir, I thank you, 
If any aſk.for me at court, report | 
You have left me in the company of knaves, [Zxit Mon: 
gather now by this, ſome cunning fellow 
That's my lord's officer, one that lately ſkipp'd 
From a clerk's deſk up to a juſtice's chair, 
Hath made this knaviſh ſummons, and intends 
As the Iriſh rebels were wont to ſell heads, _ 
So to make prize of theſe. And thus it happens: 
Your poor rogues pay for't, which have not means 
| To preſent bribes in fiſt ; the reſt o'the band 
Are raz'd out of the knaves record; or elſe, 
| My lord he winks at them with eaſy will. 
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His man grows rich,. the knaves are the knaves am. 
But to the uſe I'll make of i it, it ſhall ſerve. 
To point me out a liſt of murderers, | 
Agents for any villainy. Did I want. ; 
Ten leaſe of courtezans, it would furniſh me; 
Nay laundreſs three armies. That in ſo little paper | 
Should lie the undoing of ſo many men! | 
Tis not ſo big as twenty declarations. | 
See the corrupted uſe ſome make of books: 
Divinity, wreſted by ſome factious blood, 5 
Draws iwords, ſwells battels, and © 'erthrows all good: L 
To faſhion my revenge more ſcriouſly, 
Let me remember my dead fiſter's face: 
Call for her picture? no, I'll cloſe mine eyes, 
And in a melancholy thought I'll frame 

Enter Tjabella's ghoſt. 

Her "THOR fore me. Now I have it 
Imagination works | how ſhe can frame | 
Things which are not! methinks ſhe ſands afore me, 
And by the quick idea of my mind, 
Were my ſkill pregnant, I could draw her picture. 
Thought, as a ſubtle juggler, makes us deem 
Things ſupernatural, which yet have cauſe, 
Common as ſickneſs. Tis my melancholy. 
How cam'ſt thou by thy death how idle am 1 
To queſtion my own idleneſs ! did ever 
Man dream awake till now ?——remove this object: 
Out of my brain with't : what have I todo 
With tombs, or death- beds, funerals, or tears, 
That have to meditate upon revenge? 
So, now *tis ended, like an old wive's ſtory : 
Stateſmen think often they ſee ſtranger ſights 
Than mad- men. Come, to this. weighty buſineſs, 
My tragedy muſt have ſome idle mirth in't. 

Ele it will never paſs. I am in love, =] 
In love with Corombona ; and my ſult 
Thus halts to her in verſe. 
I have done it rarely : O the fate of princes ! 
I am ſo uſed to frequent flattery, _ lie nwrites, 

'T hat being alone, I now 2 myſelf ; 
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Fitteria Coromùona. 
Zut it will ſerve.— —Tis ſeal'd ; bear this 
Enter ferwaiit. 3 
To the bouſe of conyerts, and watch your | Wa 
To give it to the hands of Corombona, 
Or to the matron, when ſome followers 
Of Brachiano, may be by. Away, [Ex xit fervmt} 
He that deals all hy ſtrength, his wit is ſhallow : | 
When a man's head goes thro”, each limb will follow, 
The engine for my buſineſs, bold count Ladowick; - 
is gold muſt ſuch an inſtrument procure, 
With empty fiſt no, men do falcons lure. 
Brachiano, I am now fit for thy encounter : 
Like the wild Iriſh, I'll ne'er think thee dead, 
Till I can play at football with thy head. | g 
Flectere fi neguea ſuperos, Acheronts mevcbo, 


— 


ACT. IV. 


Enter the matran, pr Thales 0 
1at CO HOULD it be known the duke hath ſuch: 


recourſe +: 
To your impriſon'd filter, I were like 
To incur much damage by it. 
Flam. Not a ſcruple. 
The Pope lies on his death- bed, and their heads 
Are troubled now with other buſineſs 
Than guarding of a lady. 

Enter ſervant. 

Serv. Yonder's Flamineo in conference 
With the matron, —Let me ſpeak with FR 3 
I would entreat you to deliver for me 
This letter to the fair Vittoria. 

Mat. I ſhall, fir. 

Ser. With all care and ſecreſy ; 


Hercafter you ſhall . me, and receive | 
Q4 Than 
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Thanks for this courteſy. © 
Flam, How now? what's that ? 
Mat. A letter. 
Flam. To my ſiſter? n ſoc i deliver . 1 
Bra. What's "that you read, F lamineo Ne. 
Flam. Look. 
Bra. Ha! To the moſt unfortunate * pet reſpete 
Vittoria. 
Who was the meſſenger ? 
Flam. I know not. 
Bra. No! who ſent it? 
Flom. Uds'foot, you ſpeak, as if a man 
Should know what fowl is coffin'd in a bak'd meat 
Before you cut it up. 
Bra. I'll open't, were't her heart. What's here ſub· 
| - ſcrib'd! F lorence = 
T is juggling is groſs and palpable. 
J have — 1 ee read it, read it. ä 
Flam. Your tears Pl] turn to triumph, be bud mine: | 
eur prop is faPn; Tpity, that a wine, | 
Which princes heretofore have-long/d to gather, 
Wantin g ſupporters, now /hoald fade and wither, | 
Wine, 1'{aith my lord, with lees would ſerve his turn. 
Yeur fad impriſonment FI ſoon unc harm, 
Ard with a princely uncontrolled arm 
Lead you to Florence, where my lowe and care 
Shall bang your wiſhes in my filver hair. 
A Lalter on his ſtrange equivocation 
Ner fer my years return me the ſad willow, 
Who jfrefer tlojjems before fruit that's mellow 85 
Rotten, on my knowledge, with lying too long ich bed⸗ \ 
ſtraw. Y 
Lind all the lines of age this line convinces : 
The gods never wax old, no more do princes. 
A pox on't, tear it, let's have no atheiſts, for God's ſake. 
Bra. Uds death, I'll cut her into atoms! 
And let the irregular north-wind ſweep her up, 
And blow her into his noſtrils : where's this whore ? 
Flam. What? what do you call her? 


E 


e . A 


Bra. 


Bra. Oh, I could be mad; + 
Prevent the cun'd diſeaſe ſhe'll bring me pn {4 49 

And tear my. hair of, —W here's this ch ſtuff 4 
Flam. O'er head and ears in as, 1 n n 

She is not for your wearing. I 
Bra. No, you pander! 

Flam. What of me, my lord? am I 5bür * 2 
Bra. A blood-hound: do you brave? do you land 
me? | 
Flam. Stand you ? Jet thoſe that have diſeaſe run ; 
I need no plaifter. 
Bra. Would you be kick d? 

Flam. Would you have your neck broke ? 

I tell you duke, I am not in Ruſſia; 

My ſhins muſt be kept whole. 

Bra. Do you know me? 
Flam. O my lord ! methodically. 

As in this world there are degrees of evils : 

So in this world there are degrees of devils. 

You're a great duke, I your poor ſecretary. 

I do look now for a Spaniſh fig, or an Italian ſallet daily. 
Bra. Pander, ply your ve. and leave your pra- 
tin 
Flam. Al your kindneſs to me is like that miſerable 

courteſy of Polyphemus to Ulyſſes, you reſerve me to 

be devour'd laſt ; you-would dig turfs out of my grave 
to feed your larks : that would be muſick to you. Come, 
I'Il lead you to her. 

Bra. Do you face me? 


Flam. O, fir, I would not go before a politick energy | 


with my back towards him, tho' there were behind me a 
whirlpool. 
Enter Vittoria to Brachiano and Flamineo, 

Bra. Can you read, miſtreſs ? look upon that letter: 
There are no characters, nor hieroglyphicks. 
You need no comment, I am grown your receiver, 
God's precious ! you ſhall be a brave great r 
A ſtately and advanc'd whore, 

Vit. Say, fir ? 


Qs  ; 


Vittoria Coronibona, ” L 1 9 
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Bra. Come, come, let's ſee your cabinet, diſcoves 
Your treaſury of lJove-letters. "ny and furies ! FI 
I'll ſee them all. GOAL 

Vis. Sir, upon my ſoul _—y 
I have not any. Whence was this direQted 3 * 

Bra. Confuſion on your politick ignorance! 
You are reclaim'd, are you ? I'll give you the bells; 
And let you fly to the devil. 

Flam. Ware hawk, my lord ! 

Vit. Florence] this is ſome treacherous plot, my lord; 
To me, he ne'er was lovely I proteſt, 

So much as in my ſleep. 
Bra. Right! they are plots. 
Your beauty! O ten thouſand curſes on't! 
How long have I beheld the devil in cryſtal * 
Thou haſt led me, like an heathen ſacrifice, 
With muſick, and with fatal yokes of flowers, 
To my eternal ruin. Woman, to man 
Is either a god, ora wolf. 
Vit. My lord. 
Bra. Away. 
We'll be as differing as two adamants, 
The one ſhall ſhun the other. What! doſt weep? 7 
Procure but ten of thy diſſembling trade, 
We'll furniſh all the Iriſh funerals 
With howling, paſt wild Iriſh, 
Flam. Fie, my lord! 
Bra. That hand! that EY hand, which I "Ru 
wearied 
With doating kiſſes! O my ſweeteſt ducheſs ! 
| How lovely art thou now | thy looſe thoughts 
Scatter like quickfilver ; I was bewitch'd ; 
For all the world ſpeaks ill of thee. 
Vit. No matter, 
Pl live ſo now, I'll make that wok recant, 
And change her ſpeeches, You did name your ta: 
˙f!; 

Bra. Whoſe death God pardon ! 

Vit. Whoſe death God revenge 
On thee, moſt godleſs duke! 
| 5 Flam, 


Vittoria Corombona, 3yi 
Flam. Now for the wWhirlwinds. 5 
Vit. What have I gain'd by thee, but eng > 
Thou haſt ftain'd the ſpotleſs honour of my houſe, J 
And frighted thence noble fociety :. GY 
Like thoſe, which ſick o'the pally, and retain... Seat 1 
Ill-ſcenting foxes bout them, are ſtill ſnunn d 
By thoſe of choicer noſtrils. Whatdo you call ie | 
Is this your palace? did not the judge ſtile it 1 ” 
A houſe of penitent whores? who ſent me to it? 
Who hath the honour to advance Vittoria 
To this incontment college? is't not you? 
Is't not your high preferment ? go, go brag 
How many ladies you have undone like me. 
Fare you well, fir; let me hear no more of yore. 
I had a limb corrupted to an uleer, 
But I have cut it off: and now Pl go 
Weeping to heaven on crutches. For your gifts, 7 
I will return them all; and I do wiſn | 
That I could make you full executor _ 
To all my fins. O that I could toſs myſelf” 
Into a grave as quickly: for all thou art worth 
I'll not ſhed one tear more Pl. burſt firſt, | 
[She throws herſeif upon a bed: b 
Bra. I have drunk Lethe : 
Vittoria ! my deareſt happineſs ! Vittoria! 
What do you ail, my love? why do you weep ? 
Vit. Yes, I now weep ponyards, do you fee ? 
Bra. Are not thoſe matchleſs 1 mine? 
Vit. J had rather 
They were not matchleſs. 
Bra. Is not this ip mine? 
Vit. Ves; thus to bite it off, rather thes give it thee, 
Flam. Turn to my lord,. good ſiſter. Wy; 
Vit. Hence, you pander ! 
Fam. Pander! am I the author of your . ; 
Vit. Ves: he's a baſe thief that a thief lets ing 
Flam. We're blown up,. my. lord. 
Bra. Wilt thou hear me? 
Once to be jealous of thee, is t expreſs 
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That I will love thee everlaiinglyss; = were oC 
And never more be jealous. nn . 
Vit. O thou fool, 


N 
7 


What dar'ſt thou do, that I not dare to _ —_ 
Excepting to be ſtill thy whore? for that, 
In the ſea's bottom ſooner thou ſhalt make. 
A bonfire. a 
Flam. O. no oaths for God's ſake. 
Bra. Will you hear me? 
Vit. Never. | 
Flam. What a damn'd impoſthume is a woman's will! 
Can nothing break it? fie, fie, my lord, | 
Women are caught as you take tortoiſes, | 
She muſt be turn'd on her back. Siſter, by this hand 
Jam on your fide. , Come, come, you have wen d 
her. 
What a ſtrange credulous man were you, my lord, 
To think the duke of Florence would love her? 
Will any mercer take another's ware 
When once tis tows'd and ſullied? and yet, ſiſter, 
How ſcurvily this frowardneſs becomes you ! f 
Young leverets ſtand not long, and women's anger 
Should, like their flight, procure a little ſport : 
A full cry for a quarter of an hour, 
And then be put to the dead ſquat. 
Bra. Shall theſe eyes, 

Which have ſo long time dwelt upon your face, 
Be now put out ? 
Flam. No cruel landlady i'the world, 
Which lends forth groats to broom-men, and takes uſe 

for them, | 
Would do't. 
Hand her, my lord, and kiſs her : be not like 
A ferret, to let go your hold with nin 
Bra. Let us renew right hands. 
Vit. Hence! 
Bra. Never ſhall rage, or the n wine, 
Make me commit the like fault. 
Flam. Now you are i th way on't, follow it * 
ra. 


Whoſe greatneſs hath by. much 0 'ergrown. thy Gb x Og 8 mn 


ww = 808 


Vittoria Corombona. 373 » 

" ths Be thou at peace with me; let all the World 
Threaten, I care not. 

Fla. Mark his penitence; e IO b 
Beſt natures do commit the groſſeſt faults, . 
When they re given o'er to jealouſy : as beſt wine 
Dying, makes ſtrongeſt vinegar. III tell you; 

The ſea's more rough and raging than calm rivers, 
But not ſo ſweet, nor wholſome. A quiet woman 
Is like a ſtill water under London * 

A man may ſhoot her ſafely. 

Vit. O ye diſſembling men! 

Flam. We ſuck' d that, ſiſter, from womens vba, in 
our firſt infancy. 

Vit. To add miſery to miſery? 1 

Bra. Werte. 

Vit. Am I not low enough? _ 

Ay, ay, your good heart gathers like a ſnow- ball, 
Now your affection's cold. 

Fla, Ud'sfoot, it ſhall melt 
To a heart again, or all the wine in Rome 
Shall run o'th' lees for't. 

Vit. Your dog or hawk ſhould be rewarded bene 
Than I have been: I'll ſpeak not one word more. 
Fla. Stop her mouth | 

With a ſweet kiſs, my lord. 

So, now the tide's turn'd, the veſſel's come 19 
He's a ſweet armful. O we curl'd-hair d men 
Are ſtill moſt kind to women. This is well. 

Bra. That you ſhould chide thus! 

Fla. O, fir, your little chimnies 
Do ever caſt moſt ſmoke. I ſweat for you. 
Couple together with as deep a ſilence, 
As did the Grecians in their wooden horſe. 
My lord, ſupply your promiſes with deeds : 
You Ava that painted meat no hunger feeds. 
| Bra. Stay, ungrateful Rome, 
Fla. Rome ! it deſerves to be call'd Barbary, for our . 


villanous uſage. 
Bra. Soft; the ſame project which | the duke of | 


- leres 
| m_ (Whether 


37 The White Devil + Or 
(Whether in love or gullery I-know not} A 
Laid down for her eſcape, will I purſue. 

Fla. And no time fitter than this night, my 102d 5 
The pope being dead; and all the cardinals enter d. 
The conclave, for tk'elecving n N 5 5 
The city in a great confuſion; 

We may attire her in a page's ſuit, 
Lay her poſt-horſes, take ſhipping, and amain 
For Padua. 

Bra. I'll inſtantly ſteal forth the prince Giovanni, 
And make for Padua. You two with your old mother, 
And young Marcello that attends on Florence,, 

If you can work him to it, follow me; 
I will advance you all: for you Vittoria, 
Think of a dutcheſs's title. 

Fla. Lo' you, ſiſter. 

Stay, my lord; I'H tell you a tale. The crocodile, 
which lives in the river Nilus, hath a Worm breeds i'th' 
teeth of't, which puts it to extream anguiſh: a little bird, 
RO bigger than a wren, is barber-ſurgeon to this croco- 
dile ; flies into the jaws of't, pieks out the worm, and 
brings preſent remedy. The $ſh, glad of eaſe, but un- | 
grateful to her that did it, that the bird may net talk 
largely of her abroad for non-payment, cloſeth her chaps 
intending to ſwallow her, and fo pat her to perpetual 
filence. But nature loathing ſuch ingratitude, hath arm'd 
this bird with a quill or prick on the head top, which 
wounds the crocodile-1'th* mouth,forceth her to open her 
bloody priſon, and away flies the pretty tooth- Pn 
from ker cruel patient. | 

Bra. Your application is; I have not rewarded 
The ſervice you have done me. 

Fla. No, my lord; 7 41. 

Vou fifter are the crocodile : you are blemiſh'd in your: 

fame, my lord. cures it. And though the compariſon 

hold not in every particle; yet obſerve, remember, what 

good the bird with the prick 1'th' head * done you 3 

and ſcorn ingratitude, 

It may appear to fome, ridiculous 

Thus to _ W and madman. and ſometimes. 
> | Come 


Vittoria Corombona. 
Confte 3 in with a dry'd ſentence, ftufe with ſage. 
But this allows my varying of ſhapes; * | 
Knaves do grow great by being e men apes. 
= [Exe xennt., 
F nter Franciſco, un obe Spe, aul Ax E, mbaſſaderte 
Fra. So, my lord, I commend your diligence. * 
Guard well the conclave, and, as the order 1 is, 
Let none have conference with the cardinals. 
Lod.. I ſhall, my lord: room for the embaſiidors. 1 
G /. They re wondrous brave to da "wa do the m—_ 
T L habit? 5 2 Ke 
Lod. O ſir, they re knights 
Of ſeveral orders. 
That lord i'th' black cloak, with the aver ow" 
Is knight of Rhodes; the next, knight of S. Michael; 
That, of the golden fleece; the French-man there, F 
Knight of the Holy Ghoſt; my lord of Savoy. 
Knight of th' annuntiation; the Engliſhman. 
Is knight of th' honoured garter, dedicated 
Unto their ſaint, 8. George. I could deſcribe to. your 
Their ſeveral inſtitutions; with the laws 
Annexed to their orders; but that time 
Permits not ſuch diſcovery. | 
Fra. Count Lodowick.. 
Lod. My lor. 
Fra. Tis o'th' point of dinner time; 
Marſhal, the cardinal's ſervice. 
Lod. Sir, I ank © 6 
Enter ſervants with ſeveral di 1 covered. 
Stand, let me ſearch your diſh, who's this for? 
Ser. For my lord cardinal Monticelſo. 
Lod. Whoſe this ? 
Sexy, For my lord cardinal of Bouebiou, FE: 
Fra. Why doth he ſearch the diſhes ? to obſerre 
What meat is dreſt? 
Eng. No, fir, but to prevent 
Leſt any letters ſhould be conveyed in, 
Tro bribe or ſolicite the advancement 
Of any cardinal. When firſt they enter: 
"Tis lawful for the embaſſadors of princes . 
To enter with them, and to make their ſuit For 


> any man their prince afſeteth bas; ahnen 
But after, till a general election, Ls 3 eee 
No man may ſpeak with them. e e 
Tod. You that attend on the lord chilies; 
en the window, and receive their viands. Wy 
A. Car. You muſt return the ſervice; ; the lord Gare 
dinals 
Are buſied about eleeing of che — 
They have given o'er ſcrutiny,” „ and are talen | 
To admiration. | | 

Led. TINT away. | | 
4 e on the r 

Fra. I'll lay a thouſand ducats you hear news 
Of a pope preſently. Hark; ſurely he's elected: 

Behold ! my lord of Arragon appears 
On the church battlements, 

Arragon. Annuntio vobis gaudium magnum: Reweren- 
diſſimus cardinalis Lorenzo de Monticelſo electus eff in ſe- 
dem apoſtolicam, & elegit fbi nomen Paulum quartum. 

Omnes, Vivat ſanctus pater Paulus quartus. 

Ser. Vittoria, my lord 

Fra. Well: what of her? E 

Ser. Is fled the city. . : : 

Fra, Ha? | F | 

Ser. With the duke Brachiatio. | 

Fra. Fled? where's the prince Giovanni: 

Ser, Gone with his father. J 

Fra. Let the matron of the converts wa L 
Be apprehended : fled? o damnable ! | 1 
How fortunate are my wiſhes ! Why, *twas this \ 
I only laboured. I did ſend the letter 
T' inftru him what to do. Thy fame, fond duke, 4 
I firſt have poiſonꝰd; directed thee the way - 
To marry a whore; what can be worſe ? this follows, 
The hand muſt act to drown the paſſionate tongue, 

I ſcorn to wear a ſword, and prate of wrong. 
Enter Monti celſo in ſtate. 

Mon. Concedimus vobis apoſtolicam venediftionem, & re- 

 miiſſionem peccatorum 


NM 7 lord reports: Vittoria Corombons 
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Is 


Vittoria Corambona. 37 . 
Is ſtol'n from forth the houſe of converts 3 
By Brachiano, and they re fled the city. 
Now, though this be the firſt day of our ſeat, t 
We cannot better pleaſe the divine po-eer,r,r,r 
Than to ſequeſter from the holy church 
Theſe curſed perſons. Make therefore known, 
We do denounce excommunication 
Againſt them both: all that are theirs in Rome, 
We likewiſe baniſh. Set on.  [Excant; 
Fra. Come, dear Lodovico, | - 
' You have ta'en the ſacrament to proſecute 
Th' intended murther, _ 
Lod. With all conſtancy. | 
But, fir, I wonder you'll i ingage yourſelf. 
In perſon, being a great prince. 
Fra. Divert me not. 
Moſt of his court are of my faction, 
And ſome are of my council. Noble friend, 
Our danger ſhall, be like in this deſign. - wh 
Give leave, part of the glory may be mine, [Exit Fra. 
Enter Monticelſo. 
Mon. Why did the duke of Florence with ſuch care 
Labour your pardon ? ſay. 
Lod. Italian beggers will reſolve you that, 
Who begging of an alms, bid thoſe they beg of, 
EFuuter Mon. 
Do good for their own ſakes; or't may be, | 
He ſpreads his bounty with a ſowing hand. 
Like kings, who many times give out of meaſure; 
Not for deſert ſo much, as for their pleaſure. 
Mon. I know you're cunning. Come, what devil tha 
That you are raiſing ? | 
Lod. Devil, my lord? 
Mon. I aſk you. p 
| How doth the duke imploy you, that his bee 
Fell with ſuch complement upon his knee 
When he departed from you ? 
Lod. Why, my lord, 
He told me of a reſty Barbary horſe 
Which he would fain have brought to the carreer, 
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The ſault, and the ring galliard. "Now, __ mou, be] 
I have a rare French rider. 29D 
Mon. Take you heed, | 
Leſt the jade break your neck. Do you ber m me olf 
With your wild horſe-tricks?——Sirrah, you lie. 
O, thou *rt a foul black reer and thou dot threat” 
A violent ſtorm. 
Lod. Storms are i' th' air, my lord, 
Lam too low to ſtorm. 
Mon. W retched creature ! * 
know that thou art faſhion'd for all ill, 
Eike dogs, that once get blood, they'll ever kill. 
About ſome murther ?. was' t not? 
Led. I'll not tell you: 
And yet I care not greatly if I do; ;: 
But with this preparation. Holy father, 
I come not to you as an intelligencer, 
But as a penitent ſinner. What I utter 
Is in confeſſion meerly ; which Fo ne 
Muſt never be reveal'd. 
Mn. You have o'erta'en me. 
Lod. Sir, I did love Brachiano's ducheſs dearly ; 
Or rather I purſued her with hot luſt, 
Though ſhe ne'er knew on't. She was poiſon's ; b 
Upon my foul ſhe was: for which I have ſworn, 
'TPavenge her murther. | 
Mon. To the duke of Florence? 
Lod. To him I harre. 
Mon. Miſerable creature! 
If thou perſiſt in this, tis damnable. 
Do'f thou imagine, thou canſt ſlide on blood 
And not be tainted with a ſhameful fall ? | 
Or like the black and melancholick yew-tree, 
Do'ſt think to root thyſelf in dead men's graves, 
And yet ts proſper? inſtruction to thee. 
* like ſweet ſhowers to over-harden'd enk; * 
They wet, but pierce not deep. And ſo I leave thee 
With all the furies hanging bout thy neck, 
Till by thy penitence thou remove this evil, 


In — from thy breaſt that cruel devil. p ut 
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Led. I'l give it oer. He ſays tis damnable : [Exit 
Beſides, I did expect his ſuffrage, Ae 
By reaſon of Camillo's death. | 5 

Enter Servant and Franciſco... bb cis how! 

Fra. Do you know that count? 4:4 ** 

Ser. Ves, my lord. 

Fra. Bear a> theſe thouſand 8 ta his b 35 
Tell him the pope hath ſent them. Happily 
That will confirm more than all the reſt. 

Serv, Sir. 

Led. To me, br 

Ser. His holineſs hath ſent vou a chouſand ne 
And wills you, if you travel, to make him 
Vour patron for intelligence. 

Lod. His creature ever to be commanded. 
Why now 'tis come about. He rail'd upon me; 
And yet theſe crowns were told out, and laid ready. 
Before he knew my voyage. O the art, 
Ihe modeſt form of greatneſs ! that do ſit, 
Like brides at wedding-dinners, with their looks turn d 
From the leaſt wanton jeſt, their puling ſtomachs 
Sick of the modeſty, when their thoughts are looſe, 
Even acting of thoſe hot and luſtful {ports 8 2 75 
Are to enſue about midnight ! ſuch his cunning! | 
He ſounds my depth thus with a golden plummet; 
Jam doubly arm'd now. Now to th' act of blood. = 
There's but three furies found in ſpacious hell; 
But in a great man's breaſt three dane dach. $51 
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A paſſage over the Hage of Brachiano, Flamineo, = 
cello, Hortenfio, has e Zancbe, 0 


others. + VE 5 


Fam. IN all the weary minutes of my n a ee 8 
Day ne'er broke up till now. IT his marriage 

co me | 

Hort. Tis a good ee e 1 a 

daw you not yet the Moor that's come to bum Flam. 
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Flam. Yes, and confer'd with him Pth* duke's 5 clogt; ; 
I have not ſeen a goodlier perſonagm 
Nor ever talk'd with man better experienc'd Voss 
In ſtate- affairs, or rudiments of war. 5 
He hath, by report, ſerv'd the Venetian L 
In Candy theſe twice ſeven years, and been chief 
In-many a bold defign. Wy 

Hor. W hat are thoſe two 
That bear him company? 

Fla. Two noblemen of 8 Fg living | in EY 
emperor's ſervice as commanders, eight years fince, con- 
trary to the expectation of all the court, enter'd into 
religion, into the ſtrict order of Capuchins: but, being 
not well ſettled in their undertaking, they left their or- 
der, and return'd to court; for which, being after trou- 
bled in conſcience, they vow'd their ſervice againſt the 
enemies of Chriſt, went to Malta, were there knighted ; 
and in their return back, at this great ſolemnity, they 
are reſolved for ever to forſake the world, and ſettle 
themſelves here in a houſe of Capuctine 3 in Padua, 

Her. Tis ftrange. ': © Pe, 

Fla. One thing makes it ſo. They have ce for 
ever to wear, next their bare bodies, thoſe coats of mail 

they ſerved in. - 
Hor. Hard penance ! 
Is the Moor a Chriſtian ? 
3 Pia. He 1s. HE 

Her. Why proffers he his fervice to our duke? 

Fla. Becauſe he underſtands there's like to gro- 
Some war between us and the duke of F lorence, 

In which he hopes employment, | 

I never ſaw one in a ſtern bold look 

Wear more command, nor in a lofty phraſe | 
Expreſs more knowing, or more deep- contempt 

Of our ſlight airy courtiers. He talks 

As if he had travel'd all the princes courts 

Of Chriſtendom ; in all things ſtrives t' expreſs, 
That all, that ſhould diſpute with him, may know, 
Glories, like glow-worms, afar off ſhine bright, 
But, look'd to near, have neg * nor light. 


The duke. N Enter | 
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Enter Brachiuno, Florence uiguiſed Nite Mulina; ſar, Lodo- 
wico, Axtonelli, neee Joya their”, Words and 
helmets. | 1294 
Bra. . are nobly welcome. We have heard at 
E | 
Your honourable ſervice "gainſt the Turk. 
To you, brave Mulinaſſar, we aſſign 
A competent penſion; and are inly ſorry, 
The vows of thoſe two worthy e jog 
Make them incapable of our proffer d bounty. 
Your wiſh is, you may leave your warlike 3 
For monuments in our chappel. I accept it, 
As a great honour done me, and muſt crave 
Your leave to furniſh out our dutcheſs' ES 
Only one thing, as the laſt vanity | 
You &er ſhall view, den me not to aß 
To ſee a barriers prepar d to-night : BHT ns 
You ſhall have private ſtandings. It hath plead 
The great ambaſſadors of ſeveral princes, 
In their return from Rome to their own countries, 
To grace our marriage, and to honour me 
With ſuch a kind of ſport. : 

Fra. I ſhall perſuade them Tel 
To ſtay, my lord. © 92 I 
vet on there to the preſence. - Ss 

[ Exeunt Brachiano, F. Yin; and Marcello. 

Lod. My noble lord, moſt fortunately welcome; 

[The conſpirators here embrace. 
You have our ve ſeal'd with the ſacrament, 
To ſecond your attempts. 

Ga/. And all things ready, | 
He could not have invented his own ruin 
(Had he deſpair'd) with more dexterity. 

Lod. Vou would not take my Way. 

Fra. Tis better order d. I 

Lol. w have poiſon'd his prayer-book, ora a of 

eads, 
The pummel of his ſaddle, his looking-glaſs, | 
Or th' handle of his racket. O that, that 
That while he had been bandy ing at tennis, 
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He might have ſworn himſelf to hell, and E W. 
His ſoul into the hazard? Q, my lor 1 = | 
I would have our lot be in enious, "1 
And have it r recorded for OY p 
Rather than borrow example. + 
Fra. There's no way „ 
More ſpeeding than this thought on. 
Log. On then. . | 
Fra. And yet niethin that this revenge 5 5 ben 
Becauſe it ſteals upon him like a thief: | 
To have ta'en him by the caſk-1 in a pitch'd geld, wy 


Led him to Florence |!—— _ 
Led. It had been rare. And there 
Have crown'd him with a 5 of Rinking, garlick, 


T' have ſhown the ſharpneſs of his government, 
£Exeunt Logevi co, Astonell. 


And ro his luſt. bot, peace; 


-Flamineo comes. | 
Enter Flamineo, Marcello, and a 


Mar. Why doth this devil haunt you, lay? 
Fla. I know not: 

For (by this light) Ido not conjure for her. 
Tis not ſo great a cunning as men think, 
To raiſe the devil: here's one up already; 3 
The greateſt cunning were to lay him en. 


Mar. She is your ſhame, | A 5 
Hl. I pr'ythee pardon hex. 2 15 tit 
In faith, you fee women are like to burs, th 
Where their affection throws them, there they'll ck w. 
. Zan. That is my countryman, a goodly perſon ; 3 wW] 
When he's at leiſure I'll difeourſe with him = he 

In his own la | Exit Zancht. 
Fla. I We ou do-: ” T 
-How is't, brave Cldier 1 ? O that I bad ſeen -pr 
- Some of your iron days ! 'I pray relate : Ing 
Some of your ſervice to uus. th 
ne 


Fra. Tis a ridiculous thing for a man to 15 his own 
*Chronicle. I never did waſh my mouth with mine ow 


praiſe, for fear of Seng a — 5 


1 
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Mar. Vou re too ſtoĩcal. The duke will expect other 
diſcourſe from you... .,.. + Int PRI 


Tra. I ſhall never flatter him: 1 have ſtudied man too 
much to do that. What difference is between the duke 
-ant I? no more than between. two bricks, all- made of 
one clay: only't may be one is placed on the top of # 
turret, the other in the bottom of a well, by mere chance. 
If I were placed as high. as the duke, I ſhould ſtick as 
faſt, make as fair a ſhew, and bear out weather equally, 
Fra. If this ſoldier, had a patent to beg in churches, 
then he would tell them ftories, io 
Mar. I have been a foldier too. | 
Fra. How have. you thriv' d-: 
Mar. Faith poorly. „ . | 
Fra. That's the iniſery of peace. Only outfides are 
then reſpected. As ſhips ſeem very great upon the river. 
which ſhew very little upon the ſeas ; ſo ſome men i n 
court ſeem Coloſſuſes in a chamber, who, if they came 
into the field, would appear pitiful pigmies. 
Fla. Give me a fair room yet hung with arras, and 
ſome great cardinal to lug me by th” ears, as his endear d 
minion. | 13 
Fra. And thou may 'ſt do the devil knows what vil- 
. | 
Ha. „ 
Fra. Right: you ſhall ſee in the country, in harveſt- 
time, pigeons, tho' they deſtroy never ſo much corn, 


the farmer dare.not rene the fowling piece to them; 


why? becauſe they belong to the lord of the manor; 
whilſt your poor ſparrows, that belong to the lord of 
heaven, they go to pot for't. | 3 

Fla. J will now. give you ſome pdlitick inſtructions. 
The duke ſays he will give you a penſion; that's but bare 


promiſe; get it under his hand. For I have known 


men, that have come from ſerving againſt the Turk, för 


three or four months they have had penſion to buy them 


new wooden legs, and freſh plaiſters; but after, twas 


not to be had. And this miſcrable courteſy ſhews, as if 


a tormentor ſhould. give hot cordial-drinks to one three 
8 22 a 
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quarters dend o th rack, only to fetch the miſerable ſoul | 


again to endure more dog-days. 
Euter Hortenfio, a Courtier, and Zancbe. 


How 1 OS gallants? 2 are they ready for the bare | 


. Ves: the lords are putting on their armour. 

Hor. What's he? 5 

Fla. A new up:ſtart ; one that wears like a falconer, 
and will lie in the duke's ear day by day, like a maker | 
of almanacks. And yet I knew him, fince he came to 
the court, ſmell worſe of ſweat than an under tennis- 
court-keeper. 

Her. Look you, yonder” s your ſweet miſtreſs. 

Fla. Thou art my ſworn brother: I'll tell thee, I do 
tove that Moor, that witch, very conſtrainedly. She 
knows ſome of my villainy : 1 do love her juſt as a man 
holds a wolf by the ears. But, for fear of turning upon 
me, and pulling out my throat, 1 would let her go 7 
the devil. 

Hor. I hear ſhe claims marriage of thee. 

Fla. Faith I made to her ſome ſuch dark promiſe ; 
and, in ſeeking to fly from't, I run on, like a frighted 
dog with a bottle at's tail, that fain would bite it off, 
and yet dares not look behind him, Now my precious 

ipſ! 
" o Ay, your Ion to me rather cools than heats. 
Fla. Marry, I am the ſounder lover ; we have many 


wenches about the town heat too faſt. 
Hor. What do you think of theſe perfum'd gallants, 


then? © 

Fla, Their ca cannot fave them. I am confident 
They have a certain ſpice of the diſeaſe ; 

For they that ſleep with dogs, ſhall riſe with fleas, . 

Zan. Believe it! a little painting and gay clothes 
Make you loath me. 

Fla. How, love a lady for painting or gay apparel ? 
I'll unkennel one example more for thee. ÆEſop had a 
fooliſh dog that let go the fleſh to catch the ſhadow : [ 
would have courtiers be better divers. 
Zan. You remember your oaths? 


Fla, 


in extremity ; but when the tempeſt is o'er, and that 
the veſſel leaves tumbling, they fall from proteſting to 
drinking. And yet, amongſt gentlemen, proteſting and 
drinking go together, and agree as well as ſhoe-makers 


and Weſtphalia bacon. They are both drawers on; for 


drink draws on proteſtation, and proteſtation draws on 
more drink. Is not this diſcourſe better now than the 
morality of your ſun-burnt gentleman ? 
Enter Cornelia. 
Cor. Is this your perch, you hageard? fly to the 
ſtews. 
Fla. You ſhould be clapt by th' heels now: frike 
i'th' court: 

Zan. She's good for nothing, but to make her maids 
Catch cold a-nights : they dare not uſe a bed-ſtaff, 
For fear of her light fingers. 

Mar. You're a itrumpet, 
An impudent one. 

Fla, Why do you kick her, ſay ? 
Do you think that ſhe's like a walnut-tree? 
Muſt ſhe be cudgel'd e'er ſhe bear good fruit ? 

Mar. She brags that you ſhall marry her. 

Fla, What then? 

Mar. I had rather ſhe were pitch'd upon 2 * | 
In ſome new ſeeded garden, to affright 
Her fellow crows thence. 

Fla. You're a boy, a fool; 
Be guardian to your hound : I am of age. 

Her. If I take her near you, I'll cut her throat. 

Fla. With a fan of feathers. | 

Mar. And, for you, I'll whip 
This folly from you. | 

Fla. Are you cholerick ? 
Fl purge it with rhubarbd. 

Hor. O, your brother 

Fla. Hang him, 
He wrongs me moſt, that ought t' offend me leaft ; 
do ſuſpect my mother play d toul play, 
When ſhe conceiv'd thee, 

Vo. 1. - - 
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Fla. Lovers oaths are like mariners _ Prayers, utter d 


— = 0 2 — _ — — — — — bo — S = - — 
— ny - — ns <P — — — — — — _— = — » - — _ => 
— — wa — — —— — — — _ — — — 22 — = = 
— . — bh — <: — — . 
* I . FEI 
8 * 1 8 A ied Here od wa 
* 60 — * - 4 . 4 
n n.... . ».. 


486 The White Devil: Or, 


Mar. Now, by all my hopes, 
T.ike the two laughter'd ſons of Oedipus, 9p 1 
The very flames of our affection 


Shall turn two ways. TT words 11 make they 


er 
With thy heart's blood. 
Fla. Do, like the Nee in the progreſs, 
vou know where you ſhall find me, | 
Mar. Very good; 
An' thou be'ſt a noble friend, bear him my werd, 
And bid him fit the length on't. 
Court. Sir, I ſhall. | 
Zan, He comes. 'Hence petty — 0 of my At. 
. 
Ine'er lov'd my complexion till now, 
| Enter Franciſco. 
Cauſe I may boldly ſay, without a bluſh, 


J love you. 
[ Exeunt all, but Z ns. 


Fra, Your love is writimely ſown; 
There's a ſpring at Michaelmas, but tis but a faint one: 
| I am ſunk | 
In years, and I have vow'd never to marry, 

Zan. Alas! poor maids get more lovers than huſ- 

bands: 

Yet you may miſtake my wealth. For, as when ambaſ. 
ſadors are ſent to congratulate princes, there's common- 
ly ſent along with them a rich preſent, ſo that, tho? the 


rince like not the ambaſiador's perſon, nor words, yet- 


he likes well of the preſentment ; ſo I may come to you 
in the ſame manner, and be better lov'd for my dowry 


than my virtue. 
Fra, T'll think on the motion. 


Zan. Do ; I'll now detain you no longer. At your 


better leiſure 
I'll tell you things ſhall ſtartle your blood : 
Nor blame me that this paſſion I reveal, 
Lovers die inward that their flames conceal. ; 
Fra. Of all intelligence this may prove the beſt : 


Sure I ſhall draw ſtrange tow) from this foul neſt. [ Exe: 
2 Enter 
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Enter Marcello and Cornelia. «M 
75 I hear a whiſpering all about the court 
Vou are to fight: who is your oppokite? - 
What is the quarrel? 
Mar. Tis an idle rumour. 
Cor. Will you diſſemble? ſure you do not well 
To fright me thus: you never look thus pale, 
But when you are moſt angry. I do charge you, 
. Upon my bleſſing; nay I'll call the duke, 
And he ſhall ſchool you. FE feel 
Mar. Publiſh not a fear, | : 
Which would convert to laughter ; tis not ſo. 
Was not this crucifix my father's ? 
Cor, Yes. | 
Mar. J have heard you ſay, giving my brother ſuck, 
He took the crucifix between his 2 
Enter Flamineo, 
And broke a limb off. 
Cor. Ves; but tis mended, 
Fla. 1 have brought your weapon back. 
Flamines runs Marce!/s through. 
Cor. Ha, oh my horror! | 
Mar. You have brought it home, indeed. 
Cor. Help, oh he's murder'd ! 
Fla. Do you turn your gall up? I'll to ſanctuary, 
And ſend a ſurgeon to you. | b Flam. 
Her. How, o'th' ground? 
Mar. O mother, now remember what I told 
Of PER off the crucifix. Farewell, 
Enter Hortenſius. 
N here are fome fins, which heaven doth duly e 
In a whole family. This it is to riſe 
By all diſnoneſt means. Let all men know, 
That tree ſhall long time keep a ſteddy foot, 
Whoſe branches ſpread no wider than the root. 
Cor. O my perpetual ſorrow ! bn 
Hor. Virtuous Marcello ! 
He's dead. Pray leave him, lady: come, you w ſhall, 
Cor. Alas! he is not dead; he's in a trance. FR 
Why here's no body-ſhall get any thing by his — 3 
R 2 
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Let me call him again, for God's ſake! - 
Hor. I-would you were deceiv'd. _ 
Cor. O you abuſe me, you abuſe me, you 1 me! 
How many have gone away thus, for lack of 'tendance? 
Rear up's head, rear up's head: his e inward 
will kill him. 
Hor. You ſee he is departed. _ | 
Cor. Let me come to him ; give me him as he; is; if 
he be turn'd to earth, let me but give him one 
kiſs, and you ſhall put us both into one coffin, . F etch a 
looking-glaſs ; ſee if his breath will not ſtain it; or pull 
out ſome feathers from my pillow, and lay them to his 
lips: will you loſe him for a little pains taking? 
Hor. Your kindeſt office is to pray for him. 
Cor. Alas! I would not pray for him yet. He may 
live to _ me i'th' ground, and pray for me, if you'll 
let me come to him. 
Enter Brachiano all arm'd, ſave the beaver, With Fla, 
mineo, and Page. | | 
Bra. Was this your handy-work ? 
Fla. It was my misfortune. To 
Cor. He lies, he lies; he did not kill him : theſe have 
kill'd him, that would. not let hun be better look d 
TO. 
Bra. Have comfort, my griev'd mother. 
Cor. O yon' ſcreech-ow!l ! 
Hor. Forbear, good madam. 
Cor. Lag me go, let me go. 
[She runs to Flamineo with her knife drawn, 
and coming to him, lets it fall. = 
The God of heaven forgive thee. Do'ſt not wonder 
I pray for thee ? I'll tell thee what's the reaſon : 
I have ſcarce breath to number twenty minutes; 
I'd not bend that in curſing. Fare thee well: 
Half of . vſelf lies there; and may'ſ{t thou live 
To fill an nour-glaſs with his moulder'd aſhes, _ 
To tell how thou ſhould'ft n che time to come 
In bleſt repentance. 
Bra. Mother, pray tell me 


eee 5 what was the quarrel ? 5 
or, 


> 
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Cor. Indeed, my younger boy preſum'd too much 
Upon his manhood, gave him bitter words, 
Drew his ſword firſt ; and ſo, I know not how, 
For I was out of my wits, he fell ny head S 
Juſt in my boſom. 3 

Page. This is not true, madam, 

Cor, I pr 'ythee peace. | 
One arrow's graz'd already: it were vain 
T' loſs this; for that will ne'er be found again. 

Bra. Go, bear the body to Cornelia's lodging: 

And we command that none acquaint our dutcheſs 
With this fad accident. For you, Flamineo, 


| Heark you, I will not grant your pardon. 


Fla. No? 
Bra. Only a leaſe of your life; and that ſhall laſt 
But for one day. 'Thou ſhalt be forced each evening to. 
renew it, 
Or be hang' d. 
Fla. At your pleaſure. 
Enter Lodewvico and Franciſco. 2 
Your will is law now, I'll not meddle with it. 
Lodowico ſprintles Brachiano s bearer with perfor.” 
Bra. You once did brave me in your ſiſter's lodging, 


= 


I'll now keep you in awe for't. Where's our beaver ? 


Fra. He calls for his deſtruction. Noble youth, 
I pity thy fad fate. Now to the barriers. 
This ſhall his paſſage to the black lake further ; 
The laſt good deed he did, he Pardon d murder. 
f Exennt. 
Cope and ſpots. They fight at barriers, frft fragle., 
pairs, then three to three. 

E nter Brachiano and Flamineo, with others. 
Bra. An armorer ! ud's death, an armorer ! 
Fla. Armorer where's the armorer? 1 
Bra. Tear off my beaver. 

Fla. Are you hurt, my lord? 
Bra. O my brain's on fire. 
n Ae 
The helmet is poiſon'd. 


- 0m My lord, upon oo foul, 


Bra; 
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Bra. Away with him to torture. 
There are ſome great ones that have band! in this, 
And near about me. 

Vit. O my lov'd lord, poiſon'd ? 

Fla. Remove the bar: here's unfortunate revels. 
Call the phyſicians. 

Enter two Phyfcians, 

A plague upon you, 

We have too much of your cunning here already : 
I fear the ambaſſadors are likewiſe poiſon'd. 

Bra. Oh! I am gone already. The infection 
Flies to the brain and heart. O thou ftrong heart, 
There's ſuch a covenant 'tween the world and it, 
They're loath to break. | 

Gio, O my moſt lov'd father! 

Bra. Remove the boy away: 

Where's this good woman? Had I infinite worlds 
They were too little for thee. Muſt J leave thee? © 
What {ay you, ſcreech-owl, is the venom mortal? 

Phy. Moſt deadly. 

Bra. Moſt corrupted politick hangman 
You kill without book; but your art to fave, 
Fails you as oft as great men needy friends, 
I that have given life to offending ſlaves, 
And wretched murderers, have 1 not power 
| To lengthen mine own a twelve- month? 
Do not kiſs me, for I ſhall poiſon thee. 
This unction is ſent from the great duke of F lorence. 

Fra. Sir, be of comfort. 

Bra. O thou ſoft natural death that art joint-twyin 
To ſweeteſt ſlumber !——no rough-bearded comet 
Stares on thy mild departure ; the dull owl 
Beats not againſt thy caſement ; the hoarſe wolf 
Scents not thy carrion. Pity winds thy Wiss 
Whilſt horror waits on princes. 

Fit, I am loſt for ever! 

Bra. How miſerable a thing it is to die 

Mongſt women howling ! What are thoſe ? 
Fla. Francifcans. 
1 THEY have brought the extreme unction. 


Braz 
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Bro. On pain of death let no man name death to me; 
It ia. word noſt inf: nitely terrible. | 
Waudraw into our cabinet. 

Excunt all. but Franciſes and Flames, 

Fla. To ſee what ſolitarineſs is about dying princes ! 
As heretofore they have unpeopled towns, divorc'd 
friends, and. made great houſes unhoſpitable; ſo now, 
O juſtice ! where are their flatterers now? Flatterers are 
but the ſhadows of princes bodies, the leaſt. thick cloud 
makes them inviſible. 

Fra. There's great moan made for him. 

La. Faith, for ſome few hours, ſalt-water will run 
moſt plentifully i in every office o' th court. But, believe 
it, moſt of them do but weep over their ſtep- mother's 
grave, 

Fra, How mean you? ? 

Fia. Why they diſſemble, as ſome men do that iv 
within compaſs 0'th? verge. 

Fra. Come, you have thriv'd well under him, | 

Fla. Faith, like a wolf in a woman's breaſt : I have 
been fed with poultry ; but for money, underſtand me, 
Thad as good a will to cozen him as e're an officer of 
tizem all: bat I had not cunning enough to do it. 

Fra. What didſt thou think of him ? 'faith, ſpeak 
freel 

Fs He was a kind of ſtateſman, that would 3 
have reckon'd how many cannon-bullets he had diſ- 


charg'd againſt a town, to count his expence that way, 


than how many of his valiant and deſerving ſubjects he 
loſt before it. 
Fra. O, ſpeak well of the duke. 
Fla. I have done. 
Wilt hear ſome of my court-wiſdom ? 
Enter Lodovico.. 
Tro reprehend princes is dangerous; and to over- com- 
mend {ome of them is palpable lying. 
Fra. How is it with the duke ? 
Tod. Moſt deadly ill. 
He's fall'n into a ſtrange diſtraction: 
He talks of battles and monopolies, _ 
R4 Levying 
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Levying of taxes; and from that deſcenlds 

To the moſt brain- ſick language, His mind ale. 

- —_ ſeveral objects, which confound 0 
nſe with folly. Such a fearful end 

Mar — ſome men, that bear too loſty creſt, 

Tho' they live happieſt, yet they die not beſt. | 

He hath confer'd the whole ſtate of the dukedom 

Upon your fiſter, till the prince arrive | 

At mature age. 

Fla. 'There's ſome good luck in that yet. 5x0 

Fra. See, here he comes. 
Enter Brachiano , preſented in a bea, Fittoria, and others, 
There's death in's face already. 

Vit. O my good lord! 

Bra. Away, you have abus'd me: 
You have convey'd coin forth our territories, 
Bought and ſold offices, oppreſs'd the poor, 
And I ne'er dreamt on't. Make up your * 
PF'll now be my own fteward, 

Fra. Sir, have patience. 

Bra. Indeed, 1 am to blame: | 
For did you ever hear the duſky raven 
Chide blackneſs? Or was't ever known the devil. 
Rail'd againſt cloven creatures ? 

Vit. O my lord! 

Bra. Let me have ſome quails to ſupper. 

Fla. Sir, you ſhall. 

Bra. No, ſome fry'd dog-fih ; 8 OE feed on 
That old dog-fox, that politician, F orence! 1 
I'll forſwear hunting, and turn dog: -killer. 

Rare! I'll be friends with him ; for, mark you, fir, one 
do 

Still ſets ker a barking. Peace, peace, 

Yonder's a fine ſlave come in now. | 

Fla. Where? 

Bra. Why, there 
In a blue bonnet, and a pair of breeches 
With a great cod-piece. Ha, ha, ha; 

Look you, his cod-piece is ſtuck full of pins, 


With — o'th' head of them. Do not you know 7 8 
a 


a 
7 
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Fla. No, my lord. 

Bra. Why 'tis the devil, i 3 
I. know him by a reat roſe ke went cif Me 8 
To hide his e bert Pl bd RN. ve, 
He's a rare linguiſt. e 

Vit. My lord, here's nothing. 

Bra. Nothing rare! nothing ? when-I want md; 
Our treaſury is empty, there is nothing; : 
Il not be uſed thus. 

Vit. O! he fill, my lord. 

Bra. See, fee, Flamineo that kill'd his u deter, 

Is dancing on the ropes there; and he carries 
A money bag in each hand, to keep him even, 
For fear of breaking's neck. And there's a lawyer 
In a gown whipp' d with velvet, ſtares and gapes 
When the money will fall. How the rogue cuts Capers } 
It ſhould have been in a halter. 
'Tis there; what's ſhe ? 
Fla. Vittoria, my lord. 


393 


Bra. Ha, ha, ha, her hair is fprinkled with arras pow- 
der, that makes her look as if ſhe had fnn'd i in the pa- 


ltry. What's he? 
Fla. A divine, my lord. 


{ Brachiano ſeems here near his end, Lodovico and Gal. 


ſparo, in the habit of Catmchiny preſent him in his | 


bed, with a crucifix and hallow?*d candle. | 

Bra. He will be drunk, avoid him: th' argument 
Is fearful, when chur chmen ſtagger in't. 
Look you, ſix grey cats that have loſt their 
Tails, crawl up the pillow ; ſend for a rat-catcher 3 
I'll do a miracle, I'Il free the court 1 
From all foul vermine. Where's Flamineo? 

Fla. I do not like that he names me ſo often, 
Eſpecially on's death-bed ; tis a fign 
I ſhall not live long : ſee, he's near his end. 

Lod. Pray give us leave; Attende domine Brachiano. 

Fla. See, ſee how firmly he doth fix his eye 
Up the crucifix. 

Vit. O, hold it conſtant. 


R Ei | It 


T 
| | 
14 
| 
I. 
Fr 
| 
1 
197 
. , 
: 
1 
1. 
1 
ov 
4 
[ 
| 
158 
1 
1 
1 
4; 
9 5 
| 
. 
i 
i 


= - . — — — —— — . _ — — 
— — — — —— — — v > - — — — 
— = b — — — . — — — — iy —— wy, = — 
— — . — — — — — 8 — — — a ol 4 
nga 8 2 _ . — n "IM y CS i . 9 
COTE ITS 8 _ N 3 EE PRIESTER. HE PPT: - F I, ® x Wo, 
2 f N. rere — 


— — —__ a» 
r — 
— 
— — < 
” 
* 


- OE I . 4s 
— — — 


394 The White Devil + Or, 
It ſettles his wild ſpirits ; and ſo his _ 
Melt into tears. 
Lod. Domine Bracbiane, ſolebas in balls: tutus 52 tuo 
clypeo, nuuc hunc enn hoſti tuo e infernali. 
I be cruci f. 
Gaſ. Olim haſta 3 in bello ; nunc hanc facram 
haftam ib, bis contra Hoſtem animarum. 
[The ballew'd taper. 

Lod Attende domine Brachiane, þ fi nunc quoque probas 
ea, que ata ſunt inter nos, flee caput in dextrum. 

Gaſ. E flo ſecurus demine Brachiane: cogita, quantum 
habeas meritorum : denique memineris meam animam pro 
tua offi groratam f quid eſſet periculi. 

i nunc quogue probas ea, que acta 5 inter ts 
. Fieate caput in [zoum, 
He is departing : pray ſtand all apart, 
And let us only whiiper in his ears 
Some private meditations, which our order 
Permits you not to hear. 
[Here the reſt being departed, Lodomico 5 G ner 
diſcover themſelves. 
Gaſ. Brachiano. 
Led. Devil Brachiano, 
Thou art damn'd. 

Gaſ. Pepetually. 

Lod. A ſlave condemn'd, and giren _ to the gallow?, 
Is thy great lord and maſter. 

G. True; for thou 
Art given up to the devil. 

Led. O, you ſlave ! 

You that were held the famous politician, 
Whoſe art was poiſon. 

Geof. And whoſe conſcience murder. 

Lod. That would have broke your wife's neck down 

che ſtairs, e're ſhe was poiſon'd. 

Geof. That had your villainous ſallets. 

Lol. And fine embroider'd bottles, and perfumes 
Equally mortal with a winter plague. 

G4. Now there's mercury, 

Lol. And copperaſs. 

G And quickſfilver. Led, 


Vittoria Corombona. — 893 
Led. With other deviliſh apothecary ſtuff, 
A melting in your politick brains: do'it hear ? 

64. 'Þ [his is count Lodovico. 

Lod. This Gaſparo; 5 
* thou ſhalt die like a Poor rogue. 

Ga. And ſtink 
_ike a dead fly-blown dog. 
Led. And be forgotten before thy funeral ſermon, 
Bra. Vittoria ! Vittoria! 
Tod. O, the curſed devil 
Comes to himſelf again: we are undone. 
Enter Vittoria, Franciſco and the attendants. 
Ga/. Strangle him in private. What! will you call 
him again 
To live in treble torments? for charity, 
For chriſtian charity, avoid the chamber. [ Exeunt, 

Led. You would prate, fir. This is a true-love-knot 
Sent from the duke of Florence. [ Brachiano i 7s firanglea. 

Ga What, is it done? 

Led. The ſnuff is out. No woman keeper i'the world, 
Tho” ſhe had practis'd ſeven years at the peſt-houſe, 
Coald have don't quaintlier. My lords, he's dead. 

' [They return, 

Ommes. Reſt to his ſoul. 

Vit. O me l this place is hell. | 

Fra. How heavily ſhe takes it! 

Fla. O yes, yes; 

Had women navigable rivers in their ayes, ( 

They would diſpend them all; ſurely, I wonder 

Why we ſhould wiſh more rivers to the city, 

When they ſell water ſo good cheap. I'II tell thee, 

_ Theſe are but mooniſh ſhades of griefs or fears; 

There's nothing ſooner dry than womens tears. 

Why here's an end of all w harveſt ; he has given mg 
nothing. 

Court promiſes ! let wiſe men count them curs d; 

For while you live, he that ſcores beſt, pays worſt, 

Fra. Sure, this was F lorence doing. 
os Very likely. 

Thoſe are tound W ſtrokes which come from th 
hand, R 6 +: + 0008 


[Exit Vittoria, 
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But thoſe are killing ſtrokes which come from: yn 
O the rare tricks of a Machiavehan !  - A 
He doth not come, like a groſs plodding fave, 
And buffet you to death: no, my quaint knave, 
He tickles you to death, makes you die laughing, 
As if you had ſwallow'd down a pound of ſaffron. - | 
You ſee the feat, tis practis d in a tricez; _ _ 
To teach court-honeſty, it jumps on ice. 

Fra. Now have the people muy to talk, 
And deſcant on his vices. 

Fla. Miſery of princes, | 

That muſt of force be cenſur d by their flaves ! 
Not only blam'd for doing things are ill, | 
But for not doing all that all men will ; 

One were better be a threſher. | 
Casdeath, I would fain ſpeak with this dale yet. 

Fra. Nov he's dead ? 

Fla. I cannot conjure ; but if prayers or oaths 
Will get to th'ſpecch of him, tho' forty devils, 
Wait on him in his livery of flames, 

It ſpeak to him, and ſhake him by the band, 
* rs I be blaſted. 
Fra. Excellent Lodovico ! 
What! did you terrify him at the laſt gaſp ; ? 
[ Exit Flamined. 

Zed. Yes, and ſo idly, that the duke had like 5 
'To have terrified us. 

Fra. How? 

| Enter Zanche. 
Lod. You ſhall "Dos that hereafter, 


See] yon's the infernal, that would make up _ 


Now to the revelation of that ſecret 


She promiſed when ſhe fell in love with you. 


Fra. You're paſſionately met in this ſad world. 
Zan. I 3 have you look up, ſir, theſe court- tears 
Claim not your tribute to them: let thoſe w ep, 
That guiltily partake in the {ad cauſe. * 
J knew laft night, by a {ad dream I had, 
S me miſchief would enſue; yet, to ſay truth, 


* dream moſt concern'd you, 
| Loa, 
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Lod. Shall's fall a dreaming? 5 
Fra. Tes, and for faſhion ſake. u dream with Bee 73 
Zan. Methought, fir, you came ſtealing to my bed. 
Fra. Wilt thou believe me, ſweeting? by this Tight, 
I was a dreamt on thee too; for N 
I ſaw thee naked. 
Zan. Pie, fir! as J told you, 
Methought you lay down by me. 
Fra. So dreamt I; | 
And leſt thou ſhould'ft take cold, I cover d thee 
With this Iriſh mantle, 
Zan, Verily, I did dream 
You were ſomewhat bold with me: but to come to't. 
Load. How | how! I hope you will not go to't there. 
Fra. Nay, you muſt hear my dream out. | 
Zan. Well, fir, forth. | 
Fra. = hen 1 I threw the mantle o'er thee, thou did | 
aug 
Exceedingly, methought. 
Zan. Laugh? 
Fla. And cryed'ſt out, 
The hair did tickle thee. | 
Zan. There was a dream indeed! 
Lod. Mark her, pr'ythee, ſhe ſimpers like the ſuds 
A collier hath been waſh'd in. 
Zan. Come, ſir, good fortune tends you; I did tell you 
1 would reveal a ſecret: Iſabella, 
The duke of Florence' ſiſter, was impoiſon d 
By a fum'd picture; and Camillo's neck 
Was broke by damn'd Flamineo, the miſchance 
Laid on a vaulting-horſe. 
Fra. Moſt ſtrange ! 
Zan. Moſt true. 
Lod. The neſt of ſnakes is broke. 
Zan. I ſadly do confeſs, I had a hand | 
In the black deed. | 
Fra. Thou kept'ſt their counſel. 
Zan. Right; 
For which, urg'd with contrition, I intend 
* night to rob Vittoria. 


Ufurers dream on't, while they lep 


f In the chapel. 
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Lod. Excellent penitence! ** 


at e nor 
Zan. To further our eſcape, I have e 
Leave to retire me till the funeral, 
Unto a friend 1'the country. That Stone 
Will further our eſcape. In coin and jewels 
J ſhall at leaſt make good unto your uſe 
An hundred thouſand crowns.  _ 
Fra. O noble wench ! 
Lod. Thoſe crowns we'll ſhare. 
Zan. It is a dowry, 
Methinks, ſhould make that ſun-burnt proverb falſe, 
And waſh the A thiop white. 
Fra. It ſhall, away. 
Zon. Be ready for our flight. 
Fra. An hour *fore day. 
O ſtrange diſcovery ! why till now we knew not 
'The circumitance of either of their deaths. 
Zan. You'll wait about midnight | 
[Exit Zan, 
Fra. There. 
Lod. Why now our action's juſtified. 
Fra. Tuſn, for juſtice ! 


What harms it juſtice ? we-now, like the partridge, 


Purge the diſeaſe with laurel ; for the ſame 

Shall crown the enterprize, and quit the ſhame. [E xeunt, 

Enter Flamineo and Gaſparo, at one door; another way, 
Giovanni attended. 


Gap. The young duke! did you e'er ſee a ſweeter 


prince? 


Fla. I have known a poor man's baſtard better fa- 
vour'd. This is behind him: now, to his face, all com- 
pariſons are hateful: wiſe was the courtly peacock, that 
being a great minion, and being compar'd for beauty by | 
ſome dottrels that ſtood by, to the kingly eagle, ſaid, the 
eagle was a far fairer bird than herſelf, not in reſpect of 
her feathers, but in reſpect of her long talons: his will 
grow out in time. 
My gracious lord. 
Gio. I pray leave me, fir, . 


r 
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Fla. Your grace muſt be merry: tis I have cauſe to 
mourn 3 for wot you, what ſaid the little boy that T5 
behind his father on horſeback? 

Gio. Why, what ſaid he? 1 

Fla. When you are dead, father, ſaid 1 1 So that 
I ſhall ride in the ſaddle. -O''tis a brave thing for a man 
to fit by himſelf, he may ſtretch himſelf in the ſtirrups, 
look about, and fee the whole compaſs of the hemi- 
ſphere. You're now, my lord, in the ſaddle. 

Gio. Study your prayers, ſir, and be penitent ; 

T were fit you'd think on what hath former been, 
1 have heard grief nam'd the eldeſt child of fin. | 
[ Exit Gio. 

Fla. Study my prayers? he threatens me divinely ; _ 
I am falling to pieces already: I care not, tho like 
Anacharſis I were pounded to death in a morter. And 
yet that death were fitter for uſurers, gold and them- 
telves to be beaten together, to make a moſt cordial 
cullice for the devil. 

He hath his uncle's villainous look already 
Enter Courtier. 

In decimo ſexto.=Now, fir, what are you? 
Cour. It is the pleaſure, fir, of the duke, 
That you forbear the preſence, and all rooms 

That owe him reverence. 

Fla. So, the wolf and the raven are very pretty fools 
when they are young. Is it your office, fir, to keep me 
out? 

Cour. So the duke wills. 

Fla. Verily, maſter courtier, extremity 1s not to be 
uſed in all offices: ſay, that a gentlewoman were taken 
out of her bed about midnight, and committed to caſtle 
Angelo, to the tower yonder, with nothing about her 
but her ſmock : would it not ſhew a cruel part in the 
gentleman porter to lay claim to her upper garment, pull 
it o'er her head and ears, and put her in naked? 

Cour, Very good : you're merry. 

Fla. Doth he make a court-ejectment of me? a fla- 
ming fire brand caſts more ſmoak without a chimney, 
tan  withia, I'll ſmother ſome of them. J 
: mer 
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Enter Franciſco. 
How now ? ?-thoniart ſad. _ 
Fra. I met even now with the moſt piteous ſight, 
Fla. Thou meet'ſt another here, a 1 
Degraded courtier. 
| Fra. Your reverend mother 
% ae a very old woman in two hours. 
und them winding of Maredllo's ts; ; 
Al there is ſuch a — melody, 
Tween doleſul ſongs, tears, and 2d elegies: 
Such as old grandames, watching by the dead, 
Were wont to outwear the nights with; that believe me, 
I had no eyes to guide me forth the room, Ip 
They were ſo o'er-charg'd with water. 
Fla, I will fee them. 
Bra. Twere much uncharity in you: ik your fight 
Will add unto their tears. 
Fla. I will fee them, 
They are behind the traverſe. I'll diſcover 
Their ſuperſtitious howling. 
Cornelia, the Moor, and three other ladies r 4 
winding Marcello's corſe. A ſong. 
Cor. This roſemary is wither'd, pray get freſh ; 
I would have theſe herbs grow up in his grave, 
When I am dead and rotten. Reach the bays, 
I'll tie a garland here about his head: 
"Twill keep my boy from lightning, This ſheer 
I have kept this twenty years, and every day 
Hallow'd it with my prayers; I did not think 
He ſhould have wore it. 
Moor. Look you, who are yonder ? 
Car. O reach me the flowers. 
Moor. Her ladyſhip's fooliſh. 
Won. Alas! her grief 
Hath turn'd her child again. 
Cor. You're very welcome. 
There's roſemary for you,. and rue for you. (7 0 Flan. 
Hearts-eaſe for you. I pray make much of it, 
J have left none for * 


Fra, 
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Fra. Lady, who's this? 
Cor. You are, I take it, the grave-maker, 
Fla. So. _ 2 
Moor. Tis F lamineo. 


Cor. Will you make me lach a fool? here's vlg 


hand : 
| Can blood ſo ſoon be waſh'd out ? let me ſee, 
When ſcreech-owls croak upon the chimney tops, 
And the ſtrange cricket i'th' oven fings and hops, 
When yellow ſpots do on your hands appear, Jo 
Be certain then you of a corſe ſhall hear. : 
Out upon't, how tis ſpeckI'd ! b'as handl'd a toad fare? 
Cowllip water is good for the memory: pray buy me 
three ounces. oft. 
Fla. I would I were from hence. 
Cor. Do you hear, fir? | 
I'll give you a ſaying which my grand- mother 
Was wont, when ſhe heard the bell, to fing o'er unto 
her lan.” | 
Fla. Do and you will, do. 8 0 
Cornelia doth this in ſeveral forms of 9 15 
Cor. Call for the robin-red-breaſt, and the uren, 
Since o'er. ſhady groves they Bower, 
And with leawes and flowers do cover 
The friendleſi bodies of unburied meu. 
Call unto his funeral dole © 
The ant, . the field-moaſe, and the mole, 
To roife him hillocks that ſhall keep bim abarm, 
And (when gay tombs are rob d. ſuſtæin no harm, 
But keep the wolf far thence : that's foe to men, 
For with bis nails he'll dig them up again. 
They would not bury him cauſe he died in a quarrel '# 
But I have an anſwer for them. 
Let holy church receive. him duly, 
Cince he paid the church tithes truly. 
His wealth is ſumm'd, and this is all his ſtore, 
T his poor men get, and great men get no more. = 
Now the wares are gone, we: may ſhut up. 
Ble{s you all good people. [Excunt Cornelia and Fa 
Fla, ] have à ſtrange thing in me, to the which . 
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I cannot give a name, without it be 

Compaſſion. I pray leave me; | (knie Fran. 
This night Il know the utmoſt of my fate, 

I'll be reſolv'd what my rich ſiſter means 

P'aſſign me for my ſervice : I have liv'd 

Riotouſly ill, like ſome that live in court. 

And ſometimes when my face was full-of ſmiles,. 
Have felt the maze of conſcience in my breaſt. 

Oft gay and honour'd robes thoſe tortures try, 

« We think cag'd birds ſing, when indeed they cry. 
Ha! I can ſtand thee.. Nearer, nearer yet. 

What a mockery hath death made thee? thou look'ſt ad. 


Hater Brachiano's ghoſt in his leather caſſoch and breeches,. 


boots, a coul, a pot of lilly-flewers,. with a Hull in't. 
Fr ghoſt throws earth upen him, and fhews bin the 
all. 

In what place art thou? in yon'—ſftarry gallery P> 

Or in the curſed dungeon? ——no ? not ſpeak > 

Pray, fir, reſolve me, what religion s beſt 

For a man to die in? or is it in your knowledge 

To anſwer me how long I have to live ? 

That's tha meſt neceſſary queſtion. 

Not anſwer? are you ſtill, like ſome great men 

That only walk like ſhadows up and down, 

And to no purpoſe : fay—— 

What's that? o fatal! he throws earth upon me. 

A dead man's ſkull beneath the roots of flowers. 

J pray ſpeak, fir, our Italian church- men 

Make us believe, dead men hold conference. 

W ith their familiars ; and many times 

Will come to bed to them, and eat with them.{Fxiz ghoſt. 

He's gone ; and ſee, the full and earth are vanith'd, 

This is beyond melancholy, I do dare my fate. 

To do its worſt. Now to my ſiſter's lodging, 

And ſum up all theſe horrours ; the diſgrace 

The prince threw on me, next the piteous fight - 

Of my dead brother; and my mother's dotage; 

And laft this terrible viſion: all theſe 

Shall with Vittoria's bounty turn to good, 


i I will drown this weapon in their blood. [Exif 
Enter 
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Enter Franciſco, Lodovico, and Hortenſio. 
Tod. My lord, upon my ſoul you ſhall no farther 's 
You have moſt ridiculouſly ingag*d yourſelf 
Joo far already. For my part, I have paid 
All my debts : ſo, if I ſhould chance to fall, 
My creditors fall not with me ; and I vow, 
To quit all in this bold aſſembly, | 
To the meaneſt follower, My lord, leave this 3 
Or I'll forſwear the murder. | A: 
Fra. Farewell, Lodovico. 
If thou do'ſt periſh ; in this glorious act, 
I'll rear unto thy memory that fame, 
Shall in thy aſhes keep alive thy name. | Exit. 
Her. There's ſome black deed on foot. I'll preſently 
Down to the citadel, and raiſe ſome force. 
'Theſe ſtrong court- factions, that do:brook no checks, 


In the career oft break the riders necks. [ Exit, 
Enter Vittoria wwith a hook in her hand, Zanche, 1 
Folloabing them. 


Fla. What? are you at your prayers ? give o'er. 

Vit. How, ruffian ? 

Fla, I come to you bout worldly buſineſs: 
Sit down, fit down ; nay, ſtay blouze, you may hear it z 
The doors are faſt enough. 

Vit. Ha, are you drunk ? 

Fla. Yes, yes, with nen water; you ſhall 

taite ; | 

Some of it preſently. 

Vit, What intends the fury ? 

Fla. You are my lords executrix, and 1 claim 
Reward for my long ſervice. 

Vit. For your ſervice? 


Flo. Come therefore, here is pen and ink, ſet down. | 


What you will give me. 


Vit. There. | . [She aoritess 


Fla. Ha! have you done already? 
"Tis a moſt ſhort conveyance. 

Vit. I will read it. 
J give that portion to thee, and no beben 
Which Cain groan'd under, having ſlain his brother. 


Fla. 


— 
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Fla. A moſt courtly patent to beg by. 


Fit. You are a villain! 


Fla. Is't come to this? they ſay, afrights cure ages: 


Thou haft a devil in thee ; I will try 
If I can ſcare him from thee. Nay, fit ſtill : 
My lord hath left me two caſe of jewels, 


Shall make me ſcorn your 1 you ſnall ſee them. 


Vit. Sure he's diſtracted. 


[ And returns with tauo * of . f 


Zan. O, he's deſperate ! 
For your own ſafety give him gentle language. 


Fla. Look, theſe are better far at a dead lift, 


Than all your jewel-houſe. 
Vit. And yet methinks, 
'Theſe ftones have no fair luſtre, they are ill ſet. 


Fla. I'll turn the right ſide toward you: you ſhall ſes 


how they. will ſparkle. 
Vit. Turn this horror from me! 


What do you want? what would you have me do . 


Is not all mine yours? have I any children? 


Fla. Pray thee, good woman, do not trouble me 
With this vain worldly buſineſs; ſay your * - 


I made a vow to my deceaſed lord, 
Neither yourſelf, nor I ſhould outlive _ 
The numbring of four hours. 
Vit. Did he enjoyn it? | 
Fla. He did, and 'twas a deadly jealouſy, 
Left any ſhould enjoy thee after him, 
That urg'd him vow me to it: for my. death,, 
J did propound it voluntarily, knowing, 
If he could not be ſafe in his own court 
Being a great duke, what hope then for us? 
Vit. This is your melancholy, 8 
Fla. Away, 
Fool thou art, to think that politicians 
Do uſe to kill the effects of i injuries 
And let the cauſe live. Shall we groan in irons, 
Or be a ſhameful; and a weighty burthen 
To a publick ſcaffold? this is my-reſolve; _ 
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I would not lieg at any man's A xl | 
Nor die at any's bidding. 
Vit, Will you hear = | | 
Fla. My life hath done ſervice to other men, 
My death ſhall ſerve mine own turn; make you ready; 
Vit. Do you mean to die, deed? 
Fla. With as much pleaſure, 
As e'er my father got me. 
Vit. Are the doors lockt? 
Zan. Yes, madam. 
Vit. hog you grown an atheiſt ? will you turn your 
| 0 | 
Which 1s 8 goodly palace of the * 
To the ſoul's ſlaughter-houſe? O the curſed devil, 
Which-doth preſent us with all other fins | 
Thrice candied o'er ; deſpair with gall and ſtibium. 
Yet we carouſe it off; (ery out for help!) [To Lan, 
Make us forſake that which was made for man, 
The world, to ſink to that was made _— devils, 
Eternal darkneſs, 
Zan. Help, help. 
Fla. I'll ſtop your throat. 
With winter-plums. | 
Vit. I pr'ythee yet remember, : 
Millions are now in graves, which at laſt day 
Like mandrakes ſhall riſe ſhrieking. 
Fla. Leave your prating, 
For theſe are but grammatical laments, 
Feminine arguments, and they move me, 
As ſome in pulpits move their auditory, 
More with their exclamation, than ſerie 
Of reaſon, or ſound doctrine. 
Zan. Gentle madam, 
Seem to conſent, only perſwade him teach 
'The way to death ; let him die firſt, 
Vit. Tis good. 1 apprehend it, 
To kill one's {elf is meat that we muſt take 
Like pills, not chew't, but quickly ſwallow it; 
43 n imart 0'th" wound, or weakneſs of the hand, 


ay clic bring treble torments. * 
7 s l Fla, 
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Fla. I have held it 
A wretched and moſt miſerable life, 


r : 9 Siobhan Þ 121296) 


Vit. Or but frailty'! 
Yet I am now reſolved ; 3 


Behold Brachiano, I, that while you liv'd, 
Did make a flaming altar of my heart 
To ſacrifice unto you; now am ready 
To facrifice heart and all. Farewell, Zanche ! 5 
Zan. How, madam? do you think that I'll outlive 
wou? 
Eſpecially when my beſt half, Flamineo, | 
Goes the ſame voyage. 
Fla. O moſt loved Moor! 
Lan. Only by all my love let me entreat you; ; 
Since it is moſt neceſſary one of us 
Do violence on ourſelves ; let you or I 
Be her ſad taſter, teach her how to dy. 
Fla. Thou doſt inſtruct me nobly ; take theſe piſtols 
Becauſe my hand is ſtainꝰd with blood already : 
Two of theſe you ſhall level at my breaſt, 
THhother *gainſt your own, and ſo we'll dye 
Moſt equally contented: but firſt [wear 
Not to outlive me. 


Vit. and Zan. Moſt religiouſly. 
Fla. Then here's an end of me; farewell day- light, 


And o contemptible phyſick ! that doſt take 


So long a ſtudy, only to preſerve - 


So ſhort a life, I take my leave of thee. 
[Shewwing the piftels, 


Theſe are two cupping glaſſes, that ſhall draw 
All my infe&ed blood out. 


Are you ready? 
Both. Ready. 


Fla. Whither ſhall I go now? © Lucian, to thy ridi- 
culous purgatory ? to find Alexander the great cobling 
| ſhoes, Pompey tagging points, and Julius Cæſar making 


- hair buttons, Hannibal ſelling blacking, and Auguſtus 


crying garlick, Charlemaigne felling liſts by the _— 
an 
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and king Neis crying apples in a cart an een one 
ho 
Whether I reſolve to fre, __ 3 air, 
Or all the elements by ſcruples; I know not, 
Nor greatly care Shoot, ſhoot, + 
Of all deaths, the violent death is beſt, 
LZ hey ſhoot, and run to him, cs tread por him. 
For from ourſelv es it ſteals ourſelves ſo faſt, 
'The pain once apprehended, is quite paſt, 
Vit. What are you dropt? 
Fla. I am mix'd with earth already: as you are noble, 
Perform your vows : and bravely follow me, | 
Vit. Whither? to hell? 
Zan. To moſt aſſured damnation? 
Vit. O thou moſt curſed devil. 
Zan. Thou art caught. 
Vit. In thine own engine. I tread the fire out 
That would have heen my ruin. 
Fla. Will you be perjur'd ? what a colinions oath was 
Styx, that the gods never durſt ſwear by, and violate ? O 
that we had ſuch an oath to miniſter, and to be ſo well 
kept in our courts of juſtice. 
Vit. Think whither thou art going. 
7 5 And remember what villanies thou haſt acted. 
Vit. This thy death 
Shall make me like a blazing ominous ſtar, 
Look up and tremble. _ 
Fla. Oh, I am caught withs ſpringe ! ! 
Vit. You ſee the fox comes many times ſhort home, 
Tais here prov'd true. 
Fla. Killd with a couple of braches 
Vit. No fitter offering for the infernal furies, 
Than one in whom they reign'd while he was living. 
Fla. O, the way's dark and horrid ! I cannot lee, 
Shall I have no company ? 
Vit, O yes, thy ſins 
Do run- before thee to fttch fire from hell, 
To light thee thither. | 
Fiz. O, I ſmell ſoot, moſt ſtinking ook; the 4 


is a hre ; ; 
My 
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My liver's parboil'd, like Scotch holly-bread ; p 

There's a plummer laying pipes in my guts, it ſcalds; 

Wilt thou outlive me?) 

Zan. Ves; and drive a ſtake 2 
Through thy body ; for we'll give it out, . 
Thou didſt this violence upon thyſelf. | 

Fla. O cunning devils ! now I have try'd your love, 
And doubled all your reaches, I am not wounded : - 

[Flamineo ri . 1 

The piſtols held no bullets : *twas a plot — 1 

To prove your kjndneſs to me; and I live 2 

To puniſh your ingratitude. I knew, 

One time or other, you would'find a way 

To give me a ftrong:potion. . O men, « 

. 'That lie upon your death-beds, and are VOY 3 

With howling wives; ne'er truſt them, they Il re-marry, 

Ere the worm pierce your winding-ſheet ; ere the _ 

Make a thin curtain for your epitaphs ! | 

How cunning you were to diſcharge? do you practiſe at 

the artillery- yard? Truſt a woman? never, never; Bra- 

chiano be my preſident : we lay our ſouls to pawn to the 
devil for a little pleaſure, and a woman makes the bill of 
ſale. That ever man ſhould marry ! for one Hypermne- 

ſtra that ſav'd her lord and huſband, forty nine of her 

ſiſters cut their huſbands throats all in one night, | I 

There was a ſhoal of virtuous horſe-lecches ! 1 

Here are two other inſtruments. 

Enter lord Gaſparo. 

Vit. Heip! help! | 

Fla. What noiſe is that ? ha ! falſe keys 1'th' court? 

Led. We have brought you a maſk. 

Fla. A machine it ſeems 
By your drawn ſwords. 

Church-men turn'd revellers! Os 14 
Ga. Iſabella! Iſabella! _ It 
Lod. Do you know us now ? | 11 
Fla. Lodovico! and Gaſparo! 

Lod. Ves; and that Moor the duke gave Nalen boy 
Was the great duke of Florence. 

1'it. O we are loſt! 


= 23 o 
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 Flam. You ſhall not take juſtice from forth my hands, 

O let me kill her —T'll cut my ſafety | 

Through your coats of ſteel. Fate's a ſpaniel, 

We cannot beat it from us. What remains now ? 

Let all that do ill, take this precedent : 

Man may his fate foreſee, but not prevent. 

And of all axioms this ſhall win the prize, 

"Tis better to be fortunate than wiſe. 

_ Gaſ. Bind him to the pillar. 
Vit. O, your gentle pity ! 3: 

I have ſeen a black. bird that would ſooner fly 

To a man's boſom, than to ſtay the gripe 

Of the fierce ſparrow-hawk. 
Ga. Your hope deceives you. BR 
Vit. If Florence be i'th' Court, he would not kill me. 
Gaſ. Fool! Princes give rewards with their own hands, 

But death or puniſhment by the hands of others. | 

Lad. Sirrah, you once did ſtrike me, I'll firike you 

Unto the eee : =; : 1 
Fam. Thou'lt do it like a hangman; a gman z * 

Not like a noble fellow, for thou ſee'ſt _ 

J cannot ſtrike again. | 
Lad. Doſt laugh? ; | 
Flam. Would ſt have me die, as I was born, -whining ? 
Ga/. Recommend your ſelf to heaven. 
F/am. No, I will carry mine own commendations thither. 
Lod. Oh could I kill you forty times a day, 

And uſe 't four year together, twere too little: 

Nought grieves but that you are too few to feed 

Ihe famine of our vengeance. What doſt think on? 
Flam. Nothing; of nothing: leave thy idle queſtions, 

am i'th' way to ſtudy a long ſilence, 

Jo prate were idle; I remember nothing, 

There's nothing of ſo infinite vexation 

As man's own thoughts. 

Tod. O thou glorious ſtrumpet! 

Could I divide thy breath from this pure air 

When't leaves thy body, I would ſuck it up, 

And breathe't upon ſome dunghill. - 

| Fit. You, my death's-man! 

| Methinks thou doſt not look horrid enough, 

Vail. III. 8 Thog 
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Thou haſt too good a face to be a hangman ; 5 
If thou be, do thy office in right form; ; 
Fall down upon thy knees, and afk forgiveneſs. 

Lod. O, thou haſt been a moſt prodigious comet, 

But I'll cut off your train: kill the Moor firſt. 
Vit. You ſhall not kill her firſt; behold my breaſt, 
J will be waited on in death; my ſervant | 
Shall never go before me. 
Gaſ. Are you ſo brave? 
Vit, Yes, I ſhall welcome death 
As Princes do ſome great embaſſadors; 
I'll meet thy weapon half way. 
Lod. Thou dolt tremble! 
Methinks, fear ſhould diſſolve thee into air. | 
Vit. O, thou art deceived, I am too true a woman: 
Conceit can never kill me. I'll tell thee what, 
I will not in my death fhed one baſe tear; 
Or-if look pale, for want of blood, not fear, 
Ga. Thou art my taſk, black fury. 
Tan. I have blood 
As red as either of theirs? Wilt drink ſome ? 
Tis good for the failing-fickneſs : I am proud 
Death cannot alter my complexion, | 
For I ſhall ne'er look pale. 
Lod. Strike, ſtrike, 
With a joint motion. 

Vit. Twas a manly blow; | | 
The next thou giv'ſt, murther ſome ſucking infant, 
Ard then thou wilt be famous, 

Flam. O, what blade is't? 

A Toledo, or an Engliſh fox? 

I ever thought a cutler ſhould diſtinguiſh | 

The cauſe of my death, rather than a doctor. | 

Search my wound deeper: tent it with the ſteel that made it. 

Vit. O] my greateſt ſin lay in my blood; ; 
Now my blood pays fort. 

Flam. Th' art a noble ſiſter, 

I love thee now; if woman do breed man, 
She onght to teach him manhood : Fare thee well. 

Know, many glorious women that are fam'd 


For maſculine virtue, have been vitious, | 
Only 


— 
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. Only a hap ter ſilence did betide them ; 
She has no 12 who hath the art to hide them. 
Vit. My ſoul, like to a ſhip in a black Room, 
Is driven, I know not whither. - . | 
Flam. Then caſt anchor. 
* Proſperity doth bewitch men, ſeeming dear}; ; 
* But ſeas do laugh, ſhew white, when rocks are near. 
We ceaſe to grieve, ceaſe to be Fortune's ſlaves, 
«© Nay, ceaſe to die by dying.“ Art e gone ? 
And thou ſo near the bottom : falſe report 
Which ſays that women vie with the nine Muſes, 
For nine tough durable lives: I do not look 
Who went before, nor who ſhall follow me; 
No, at my ſelf I will begin and end. | 
* While we look up to heaven, we confound 
Knowledge with knowledge.“ O, I am in a miſt! 
Vit. O happy they that never ſaw the Court, 
« Nor ever « 5 great men but by report. [Vittoria dies. 
Flam. I recover like a ſpent taper, for a flaſh, 
And inſtantly go out. 
Let all that belong to great men remember th' old wives 
tradition, to be hke the lions Yth* Tower on Candlemas 
day; to mourn if the ſun ſhine, for fear of the pitiful re- 
mainder of winter to come. 
"Tis well yet, there's ſome goodneſs in my death, 
My life was a black charnel: I have caught 
An everlaſting cold. I have loſt my voice 
Moſt irrecoverably : farewel, glorious villains ; 
*© 'This buſy trade of life appears molt vain, 
<< Since reſt breeds reſt, where all ſeek pain by pain. 
Let no harſh flattering bells reſound my knell; _ 
Strike, thunder, and ſtrike loud, to my farewell. Dies. 


Enter Emba ſſadar and Giovanni, 
Eng. E. This way! this way! break 8 the doors! 


this way. pi 
Lod. Ha! are we betray'd? 
Why then let's conſtantly die all together; 
And having finiſn'd this moſt noble deed, 
Defy the worſt of fate; nor fear to bleed. 
Eng. Keep back the Prince, ſhoot, ſhoot, 1 
1 0 5 
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Lod. O, I am wounded, 
T fear I ſhall be taken. 
Sio. Lou bloody villains, = 
By what authority have you committed 1535 
This maſſacre? | 
Lod. Thine. | 
. Gio. Mine? | 
Lod. Yes: Thy uncle, which is part of thee, erjoin ' 
us to't : 
Thou know*ft me, I am fare: Iam Count Lodowides. _ 
And thy moſt noble uncle in diſguiſe, . 5 
Was laſt night in thy court. 
Gio. Hal. 
Gaſ. Yes, that Moor thy father choſe his penſioner A 
1 He turn'd murderer ! 5 
with them to priſon, and to tortu e; 
All chat have hands in this, ſhall taſte our Juſtice. 
7 I ho _—_ 
| lory yet, 
Tha) I can rel this act mine own: For my part, 
The rack, the gallows, and the torturous wheel, 
Shall be but ſound ſleeps to me, here's my reſt; 
« limb'd this night- piece, and it was my beſt.” 
Gio. Remove the bodies; ſee, my honoured Lord, 
What uſe you ought to make of their puniſhment... 
Let guilty men remember, their black deeds 
2 lean on crutches, made of ſlender reeds, 


Hee fuerint nobis ven þ | pla i. 
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